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THE ARCUuMENT. oh GY 

The Word of God to Jonah came, 4. 
Commanded Jonah to proclame - 
The vengeance of bus Majeſtic, 


ſa ©? 

4 the ſins of Ninivie. 2 

tr rr Ar rn rn rn renner tree 
Sc. rx. 5 


Pe 

H*'Eternalf Word of God, whoſe hi Decree 
; Ear no change, and cannot rubs 
Came down to Forah;from the heavens 
Came down to fonah,heavens anointed D 
Fonah, the ftowre of old Amitrar's yourh, | 
7onah,the Prophet, Son, ahd Heire to Toh. nn 
The blefſed Type of him, that ranſom'dus,. .". = 33 
That Werd came to him, aud beſpake bim thus 3; $1 7 


& Ariſe ; truſſe up thy loines, make all thing nets -. 72 Ro | 


&« And put thy Sandals ezthy haſty feet, - P. ra : PS. 
«« ce thy reins, and take dy pak rs 
<1 delay, but goe where I CS.” 88 
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+ Mea pleaſes nat to fend 
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irend 7 pps with plenty ah 3 

ct 1to Ah brethren ſhalt + chow gue 2 
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.«< Fore-runs the welcome of thine hmour'd name. 
| - Vo, Tle 


* « The Rulwarks ſtand afr ont to 

-« Toentertanthee (welcome) to by Land. 

-- «bat then ? Ariſe, be gone ; ſtay not tothink 2 
' '« Ba? i tbecloth, that will ia wetting ſhrink. 
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«Or Alrir whip thee ? or the Lions rent thee ? * 


=: « And goe to Nimveb, that mighty City ; 
=. $Cry lead againſt it, let thy dreadſall voice 
---- & Make all the City echo with the noiſe : 

\» Not ikea Dove, but lhe a Dragon goc, 


a” 


'*® Amongſt the Hebrews, wherc thy ſpredden fame 


«d gdc th,Niniveh, where no Allies, 
*& Nor conſattgumity preſerves thy bloud, 
& To Nimwvch, where ſtrangers are withſtood © 
« To Niniveb, a City far remov'd 
*« From thine acquaintance, where th art not belov d © 
& 1 ſend thee to Mount Sinai, not Mount Sion, 
«Not to a gentle Lamb, but to a Lion : 
* Nor yct to L ydja, but:to-bloody Paſhur, 
& Not tothe Land of Canaan, but of Aſhur, 
« Whoſe language will be riddles te thine eaves, 
= And thinc again will be as ſtrange to theirs * 
& 7T/ay to Niuzrveh, the worlds-great Hall, 
« The Mongfths ſea', bigh Court Imperial. 
--<c Butterrible Mount Sinaiwill affright-thee, a 
« And Paſhurs beaty hard is bent to [ymte thee © 
& The Lions roare.; the people's ary. and ſtout, 
cep thce out. 
ur menaces with whip in hatd, 


I thee thither : Vp, ariſe, 


\.) 


« 77bat then, if cruell Paſhur heap onſiroaks ? 
- #6 Or Sinai blaſt thee with ber ſulpb*rous ſmoakes ? 


x Pefh, et with a courage ; 1 the Lord have ſent thee: 


« way, eway, lay by thy fooliſh pity, 


& Pronounre my Judgement, and denounce my Woe ; 


A Feaſt for Wormes.” 
&« Make 0t tby bed a fortare full of | tears,” © 
« T9 weep in ſecret for ber fins, Thine ears | 
&« Shgll bear ſuch things will make thine eyes 11a overs 
« Thine cyes ſhall ſmart with what they ſhall nawaed] 2.4 
& Sycad not m private thoſt thy bes us: 4 
&« But hew, and hack ; ſpare debiey trunk not lops 3-1 
« Marc heauengand earth rebound,whcn thou diſthar 

« Plcad not (lhe Paul,) but roar (like Boaniarges) 
« Nor let the beanty of the buildings bleare thee, 

*< Let not the terrors of che Rampiers fear thet:z 1 +5) ts © 
* Let ua mai bribe thy FR(1 well adviſe thee)... L170 
© No# foule we ws force thecgnar let favre, ek ih ODS bL» 


Fine, 'q —— o 
p ”, p, 


© R1nme up thine pk L ine heart of: 
* Be deafe ta rbem, as / are cafe to fog . 
« Goe, / ry againſt zt. 544 ey aske thet by WB 
©* Says pO great Lord rinmazded as 6&1 = 174 » 75 | 
* My Altars ceafe to fmoc's theirhol ig In 5441 a _ 
© 4re quencht ; aud wh ere pray yers TH 1aPibes: - I 
* The fatncſſe of thti# fodaiection ___ "1 2 "OO 1-2 
* On coales of raging luft, and upward flies, ' © "5 TS: 2 
* 4nd makes mc ſich £ 1 beare the mournfull groaness {i Eo 
«KC 4nd heavy-fo -fgbs Ff ſuch, whoſe aking bones: + Ns: 3: Þ & 
«Th oppreſſor grindes : Alas, their griefe implores me, ; | 0 
*« Ther pray'rs, preferr'd with tears, plead loud before me 2 = 
* Beho!d, my ſoss, they btue op ppreſt and hilt d, | 
Mg 
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& 4nd bath*d their bazds within the btood they. 
*© The ftreame of gsi{t eſſe blood makes (ſit vouk ws 
* The voyce of many Fey is Meng f0.18e ; 5 = 
« The Te profaner 0 arred Names, "I 
« He Ao! hupror for 3,7 honour p37! FER? 2 89bÞt ug _—_ 
© Makes Rbet*rich of an verb, ſwears and forſwearsy' 
*© Reths not my mercy, vor ty w fears 5 I. 
© They eat, they drinks th:y ſleep, t x." 7 Se 
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0A Fagh for Worms, 


« Heavens wit { Herald] nas, 4 and xe, 
« To mighty denounce My whe. 
« Abate, and when thou baſt adv ant'd it, * 


—_- Shrub, #or Cedar, bat cry out agamt it : 
6c rye, thy Trumpet, aut with louder breath 
6  Proclee wy ſudden commings and their death. 


.'' The Authors Apologie- 


T was an morning Muſe ; A Muſe whoſe ſpiric 
ahem I ({Ifcare) the Girnines ofher meric ; 
o0 bold a Mule, whoſe feathers (yet in blood ) 
Shehepis bath'd in the Pyrenean Flood; 
a ES nobednh's, Ira po to attain 
An ſtouta Traing 
"Expet foley Hu ard,that ſhall le | 
edeceivedeye, 
Jowny — ſhe but ruge ( 
So ftro ng 2 Dove, may it. bethoughe enough; ] 
Bear with her ; Time and Fortune may requite || 
{ 


s.,. » hes 24 LS im. bd <4 ee %a _ "G4 © I © © <t 


Your patient ſufferance, with 2 fairer fliphr, 
© The generall Application, 


O thee (Matfid do) now I turn my Quall : 
That Re ie is ah God, and will beftill, 
11 Paſtors take up Jong h"s roome, 
And thou the Ninivite, to whom they came, 


ed Meditate i, 


Tow re  dolaneof Godueo hx crea? 
my Sr on = 


we” 
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T know not whether: © tv 2M F505, 
ed heſt God, that fronvius ; 115.1 0g 
ill ſend the brightnefſe ef his grace ts thafe' : 
That grope in darkneffe, and + Sonar oppoſdt-:1- > 
He helps, provides, inſpires; and: fredp gives; + * 
As pleas'd to ſee us ravellouteutbvesy< 27 0 
He gives us from the heap, he meaſures not; '» 


Nor deales (like Manna } each his ſtinted, lot, T b \ 


| But daily ſends the DoCtots of his Spouſe; 


(With ſuch like oile as from the Widows/Cruſe 
Did ifſue forth ) in fulnefle without waſting: + 
Where plenty ftill was had, yet plenty laſting. 
I, theres earc in heaven, and heavenly fprighes, | 
That guides the world, andguards peore mortall | We 
Thereis; elſq were the miſerable ſtate" > wighs RE 
Of man, more wretched and unfortunate” -""* 
Then ſavage beaſts: But O e/abounding love, 

Of higheſt God | whoſe Angels from above; 7 i! > 7 
Diſmount the Towre of Blifle, flie to and fpog /; >: 
Aſiſting wrerehed man; their deadly fee;! \:'; M2: 151 
What thing is man, that Gods —_— is ſuch $4) 

Or why ſhould heaven love rechlefſe man ſo ki p 
Why ? what are men, but quickned lumps of earth ? 
A Peaſt for Wormes ; apubble full of breath ; 

A looking-glaſſe for oriefe ; a flaſh-;a minute; 

A painted Tombe, with putrifaQtion i init; © 

A map of death ; A burthen of a ſong; 

A winters diiſt ; - 2 worm of five foot long z -: 

Begotin fin ; In darkneſſe nouriſht ; Born 

Inforro 8; Naked ; Shiftleſſe andforlorn 


His firſt voice (heard ) is crying for reliefe:' 


Alas! He comes into a world of griefe; . 
His Ag Fe pit » and his Youth 1s vain, 


Ca 4 Feaſt. f P Wormes. 


-clife's a houre of loy;a world of Sorrow : | 

is death's'2 winters night; that findes no. morrow'; : 

'I Mans life's an Hower-glafſe, whieh being run, 

bp om of joy, and To is done. - 

7 gone Boe, nor isthis charge confin'd 

o 7 CHA but to all the world enjoyn'd ; 

You Magiftrares, ariſe, and take delight, 

In dealing luftice, and maintaining right ; 

There lies your Niniveh :Merchants ariſe, 

And:minglecohſcience with your Merchandiſe: 

©.  Lawyers-ariſe, make not your righteous Laws 

: Acrickfor gain ; Let Inſtice rule the cauſe : 

. Tradeſmen ariſc, and ply your thriving ſhop: 

With truer hands, and eat your meat with drops : 

-Paxltothy Tents, and Peter to thy Net, 

I And all muſtgoe that courſe which God hath ſer. 

- £22 Not God awake us intheſe drowhe times, 
vengeance finde us ſleeping in our Crimes : 

| -Encreaſeſucceffion in thy Prophets liew, 

[© - Forlo, thy Harveſt's great, and workmen few. 
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THE ARGUMENT, 


But Jonah toward Thayſis went, 

Actempeſt deth his courſe prevent © + Þ 
The Mariners are ſore oppreft, 

While Jonah PRE and takes bis reſt» 
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BY Jonah thus bethonghe ; The Citie's great, . ” 
To mh Abrfary. with dead Hrew.s di 


kh — = 
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Their hearts are hardned, that they eattnds heare* 1 

Will greene-wood burne, when ſo unapt*sthe ſeire ? 

B Strange 75 the charge: Shall T poe ro a place 
rkrowne and forraine ?” Aye me | hard'sthe caſs 


Phat righteous Ir elmmuſt be this ripen *d, 


Phen miſcreants and Gentiles are reſpetted: - 
How might / hope my words ſhould there ſuceed, 

4 ©@hich thrive not with the flocks [ aaily feed? . 
Thnow my God is gentle, and enclind 7 
AI To tender mercic,apt to change his minde 

$ #pon the leaſt repentance : 1 henſhall T 

Je deed as falſe, and ſhame my Propheſie. 


.Q heavy burthen of a doubtfull mirde ? 

Where ſhall I goe, or which way ſhall [winds ? 

Ay heart like lanus, looketh to and fro : 

My credit bids me,Stay ; my God bids, Goe :- 
yh Goe, my labour » loſt, my hams at hand s © 

ſtay, Lord! Trranſgrefſe my Lords commund* * 

Fooe, from bad eſtate, to worſe | fall: 2 

Ifftay. 1 ſlide from bad, to worſt of all. TR. 
y God bids goe-my credit bids me ſtay; | Ty 

Hy guilty fe are bids fie another way. 2 7 3 


So Fonah ſtraight aroſe himſelf bedight 
With fit accoutrements for haſty flight : 
Inſtead of ſtaffe, he took a Shipmans weed z 
In ſtead of going, lo, he flies with ſpeed. te? FEM 
Like as a Hawk (that overmatcht with might}. 7 - - 
{| Doing ſad penance for th'unequall fight, ' © hh, 
| (Anſw'ring the Falkners ſecond ſhout; does flee,» r. 7 
J From: fiſt, turns tail ro fowle, and takes2 tree? +7, 
{So Forah balks the place where he was ſeng® + RR 
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He ſought, enquired, and at laſt, he found 
A welcome Ship, that was ts Tharſis bound, | 
Where he may flie the preſence of the Lord : 
He makes no ſtay, but Rraightway goes aboord : 
His haſty purſe forbargain finds no leiſure, 
( Where fin delights, there's no account of treaſure ) 
Nor did he know, nor ask, how much his Fare : 
He gave : They took : all parties pleaſed are. 
(How thrittleſle of our coſt, and pains, are we, 
Great God of heaven, and earth,to flie from thee! ) 
Now have the Sailors drunk their parting cup, 
They goe aboord, the Sailes are hoyſting up ; 
The Anchor's way'd ; the Keele begins t'obey 
- Her gentle Rudder, leaves her quiet Key, 
Divides the ſtreams, and without winde or oare, 
She eafly glides along the moving ſhore ; 
Her ſwelling Canvas gives her nimbler motion, 
Sh'outftripts the Tide, and hies her to the Ocean : 
Forth to the deep the launches, and onr-braves 
The prouder Billows, rides upon the Waves : ( her, 
She plies that courſe, her Compaſſc hath enjoyn'd 
And ſoon hath left the lefned land behind her ; 
By this, the breath of heaven began toceaſe ; 
.- -Calme were the Sea: ; the Waves were all at peaee ; 

The flagging ainſaile flapt againſt her Yard, 

/ The uſelefſe Compaſle, and the idle Card 

\ Were both negle&ed : Vpon every ſide 
Th: gameſame Porpiſe tunibled on the Tide, 
Like as a: aſhiff-, when reſtrain'da while; 
© Ts made more furious, and-more apt for ſpoile : 

Or when the breath of man being barr d the courſe, 

' Atlength breaks forth with a far greater ferce; 
Even {a the milder breath of heaven, atlaft, 


Lets flic more fierce, and blows a ſtronger blaſt: 
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Ly1 on a ſudden darkned was the Skie 
With gloomy clouds ; heavens more refulgent eye 
Was all obſcur'd : The aire grew damp and cold, 
Andfirong mouth'd Boreas could no longer holds 
e/£0/45 lets looſe his uncontrouled breath, 
') | Whoſe language threatens nothing under death : 
T he Rudder failes 3 the Ship s at randome driven g - 
The eye no objeR owns, but Sea and Heaven : 
The Welkin ſtorms, and rages more and more z 
) | The rainpowres down ; the heayens begin to rore / 
As they would ſplit the maſſie Globe in Sunder,  / 
From thoſe that live above, to thoſc live under ; 
The Pilot's frighted, knows not what to do ; 
His Art's amaz'd, in ſuch a maze of woe; 
Faces grow ſad : Prayers and complaintsare rife, 
Each one's become an Orator for life : , 
The Windes above, the waters underneath, 8 
loync in rebellion, and conſpire death, 
The Seamens courage now begins ro quaile, 
r,| Some ply the Pump, whilſt others ſtrike the Saule, 
Their hands are buſie, while their hearts deſpairey 
Their fears and dangers move their lips to prayer 2 
They pray d,but winds did ſnatch their words aways 
e:f| And lcts their pray'rs not go to whom they pray ; 7 
- Bur ſtill chey pray, bur till the wind and weather.  / 
Do turn both ſhip & pray'r+ they know not whithere 
Their gods were deafe, their danger waxed greater ; © -! 
They caſt their wares out, and yet ne'r the better; Þ 
But all this while was Jonah drown'd in fl&ep, 


, And in the lower deck was buried deep, 
b, 


| Meditatzs © 
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. OA Feaft for Wormes, 


IS og Meditat. 2. 


= DV: ſtay: this was a ſtrange mid uncouth word, . 


Did Jonah flic the preſeric&of the Lord > 
What miſter word 1s that ? He that repleats 
The mighty Vniverfe, whoſe lofty feat's 
Th'imperiall heaven, whoſe foot-ſtoole is the face 
Of maſflie earth > Can he from any place 
Be batr'd ? or yet by any meanes, excluded, 
That is in all things ? (and not yet included) 
Could For4h findgarefting any where 
$6 void, or ſecret, that God was not there ? 
I ſtand amaz'd, and frighted at this word : 
Did 704 flie the preſence of the Lord > 


p 


Mount np to heaven, and there thou ſhalt diſcover - 


Theexclentglory of his Kingly power : 
Beſtride the earth beneath (with weary pace ) 


And therehe beares the Olive branch of Grace : 


Dive down into th'extreame Abyfle of Hell, 


 Andthere in Juſtice doth th' Almighty dwell, 


What ſecret Cloyſter could there then afford 
A ſcreen 'twixt faithlefſe Fozah, and his Lord ? 
g 7orah was charg'd to take 7 charge in hand; 


Bur Jonah turn'd his back on Gods command ; 


Shook off his yoke, and wilfully neglected, 

And what was ſtri&ly. charg'd, he quite rejefed : 
And ſo he fled the power of his Word ; 

And ſo he fled the preſence of his Lord. 

e Good God ! how poor a thing is wretched man ? 


: . Sofrail, thatlet him ſtrive the beſt he can, 


* 
$8 . 


#-; Lerd ! how ſhall we thatare but buſhes, ſtand? 
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-\ With every little blaſt he's overdorr: 
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If mighty Cedars of great Lebanos, . 
Cannotthedanger ofthe Axe withſtand, 
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A Feaft for Wormer, . 


How fond, corrupt, how ſenfleſſe ismankind ? 
How faining deafe is he > how wilfull blind ? 
He ſtops his eares, and fins; he ſhuts his eyes, 
And ( blindfold )in the lap of danger flies : 
Heſins, deſpaires ; and then to ſtint his griefe, 


RT He chuſeth death, to baulk the God of life, 
"$£Poorec wretched finner, trayell where thou wilt, 


Thy travell ſhall be burthen'd with thy guile : 
Climbe tops of hils, that proſpeQs may dehghr thee, 
There will thy fins (hke wolves & bears)afright thee: 
| Flic to the vallies, chat thoſe frights may ſhun thee; 


And there (like Mountains ) they will fall upon thee; 


Orto the raging ſeas / with Foxah) goe ; 

There will thy fins like ſtormy Neptune flovy. 
i Poere ſhiftlefſe man / what ſhall become of thee ? 
Wherec're thou fly'ſt, thy griping fin will flee, 
C But all this waile, the thip where Jonah fleeps, | 
Istoſt, and torn, and batrer'don the deeps, 
And well-nigh ſplit upon the threatning Rock, 
With many a boyſtrous bruth, and churley knock, 
God help all deſp'rate voyagers, and keep 
All ſuch, as feel thy wonders on thedeep. 
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THE ARGUMEN T. 


The Pilot thursps on Jonah's breaff, 

And rougth Jonah from has reſt : 

They all caf! Lots, (being ſore affrighted) 
The ſacrei Lot on Jonah [1ghted. 


— 


Sel. Zo" 
*He amazed Pilot finding no ſucceſle, 
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*® (But that the ftorme grey rather more chenle OR 
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For all their toyleſome paines,and needlefle prayers; 
Deſpairing beth of life and goods)repaires 

To 7orah'sdroufic Cabbin; mainly cals; 

Cals, Jonah, Fonab; and yet lowder yawles; 
Yet Jonah fleepes,and gives a ſhrug,or two, 
And'ſ{nores, (as greedy fleepers uſe to do. ) 

The wetfull Pilot jogs him. ( but in vaine.) 
(Perchance he dreams an idle word, or twain; ) 
Ac length he tugs and puls his heavy coarſe, 

And thunders on his breaſt with all his force : 
But (after after many yawns ) he did awake him, 
And ( being both affrighted ) thus beſpake him : 


* A7ſ', 0 Sleeper, O ariſe and ſee, 
| ec There's not a twiny thred "twirt death and thee * 
' oe This darhſome place (thou meaſur*ſ)) is thy grave, 
| « And ſudden Death rides prod on youder wave : 
_« Arzſe, 0 ſiceper, O ariſe, and pray ; 
& Perhaps thy God will hearc, and wt (ay, Nay : 
— wRepare theloſſe of theſe our ill ſpent boures, 
=, «Perchance thy God's rmore powerfull then ours © 
« Heavens hand may ceaſt,and have compaſs,02 ou ud, 
« 4nd turn away this miſchicſe it bath doze us. | 


= - Theſturdy Sailors (weary of their pain) 
' Finding their bootlefſe labour loſt, and vain, | 
=> Forbear their toilſome task, and wrought no more, 
> Expetting death, for which they lookt before; 
= They call aparley, andconſult together, 
1 hey count their ſins, (accuſing one another) 
- Thar for his fin,or his, this ill was wrought : 
» - Jn fine, they all prove guilty of the fault : 
+ Batyetthe queſtion wasnot ended ſo: 
One ſayes, Twas thine offence ; but heſayes,No, 
 "Bnt twas forithy ſake,that accuſes me 3 5 


#fht forth a third (the worſer of thothree) 
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A Feaſtfor Wormes. bY 
s; 0 And ſwore it mas anothers,which (he hearing) ' 

Deny'd z flat aud {ar1d, was thine for ſwearmps 
Incame a fift apenſmg al(replying X 
Butlittleelſe they all chid him for tying; 
One ſazd it was,anether ſaid twas not, 
So all agreed,to ſtint the ſtrife by Lot 3 
Then all was whit and all co prayer went; 

# {For ſuch a buſineſſe a fit complement ) 

The Lor was caſt; 't pleas'd God by Lots totell ; 
The Lot was caſt ; the Loton Foxah fell, 


A 


Meduat.z. 


Sacred ſubjeR of a Meditation! | 

Thy Workes('O Lord )are full of Admigationz | | 
Thy judgements are all juk,ſeyere,1od lure, ; 
They quite cut off, or elſe, by lancipg,cure 


The feſtring ſore of a rebellious heart, - ) 
Left foule infeQion taint th'ummortall part. 7 


$7 
\ Tx 
'<r25 JIM 
4- "x &* 
p43 


How deepe a Lethargie doth this diſcaſe 4 _ 
Bring to the ſlumbriug ſoule,through. careleſle cafel 7 
Which once being wak'd, (as from a golden dream). 
Looks up and ſces het griefs the moreextream, '” 2 
How ſeeming ſweer's the quiet fleepe of fin? v3 
Which when a wretched man's once nuzzled in, * ®7 
How foundly fleeps he, without feare or wit? - Y; 
No {ſooner doc his aries infolded knit - 
Adrowzie knot upen his carelefſe breit, 

But there he ſnorts,and ſnores in endlefle reſt; 
vs ger iat Rr taker re en 194 
His enſe-bound heart ents not at the voice” | 2 
, Of gentle warning,ocither does the noyls - 
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 - A Feaſt for Wormes. 

+  Offtrongreproofe awake his ſleeping eare, 
Nor louder threatnings thunder makes him heare ; 
So deafe's the finners eare, ſo numb d his ſenſe, 
” That finne's no corroſive, breeds no offence ; 

For cuſtome brings delight, deludes the heare, 

Beguilcs the fenſe, and takes away the ſmart. 

« But ſtay ; Did one of Gods elefed number, - (ber) 
(Whoſe eyes ſhould never fleep, nor eye-lids ſlum 
Somuch forget himſelfe ? Did Jonah leep, | 

That ſhould be watchfull, and the Towrr keep 3 

Did Fonah (the ſeleAtcd mouth of God: 
In ſtead of —_— !udgements, does he nod > 
-. Did Jonah ſleep lo ſound ? Could he ſleep then, 

Whcn ( with the ſudden fight of death ) the men 
{So many men with yelling ſhrieks, and cries, 

. Made very heaven report? Were Jonah'reyes |}. 
Still clos'd; and he; not of his life bereayen > 
- Hard muft he wink that ſhuts his eyes from heaven; 
=, O righteous {/re/,where, O whereart thou ? 
= Whereis thy Lawp ? thy zealous Shepheard now ? 
KEEN ia Alas ! the rav'nous Wolves will worr' thy ſheep ; 
= Thy Shepheard's carelefſe, and is faln afl-ep ; - 
=” Thy wandring flocks are frighted from their fold, 
b-. Their $Shepheard's gone, and Foxes are too bold; 
© - They, they whoſe ſmooth-fac'd words becorne the 
*-* Their works diffent, and firſt beginto faulter; (Altar, 
> {' And they that ſhould be watch-lights in the Temple, 
t Are ſnuffes, and wantthe oyle of good example; 
© - ThechoſenWatch-men,that the Tow'r ſhould keep, 
© © Are waxen heavy-ey'd, andfaln aſleep. "3; 
-_- >, TLord, if thy watchmen wink too much,awake the 
© Although they flumber, do not quiteforſakethem- 
=> The fethis weak, ſay not (ifdulnefle ſeife ©  -— 
Their hcayy eyes.) fleep henceforth ; take your eaſe 2 
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And we poore weaklings, when'we fleep in fin, \ 
Knock at our drowzie hearts; and never lin, 
Till thou awakeour fin-congealed eyes; _ | 

Leſt (drown'd in ſleep} we fink and neyer riſe, 


_— 
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THk AR GuUMEN Te. 


They queſtion Jonah wheace be came, 
His Country and bus peoples Name. 

He makes reply : They moane their woe, 
And ask bis eounſell what to doe- 


SEE. 4+- 


| AS* when a Theefe's apprhended on ſuſpe&; 
And charg'd for ſome ſuppoſed malefaR, 

A rude concourſe of people ſtraight accrewes, ©. 

a. Whoſe isching eares even ſmart to know the news 5 
"The guilty pris'nex (to himfelfe betraidy © 

He ſtands dejeed, trembling and afraid s © 

{| So Loop ſtood the Salers all among, 

Incloſed round amid the ruder throng, 

As in a Summers evening you ſhall heate 

In Hives of Bees {if you lay doſe your eare) 


e | Confuſed buzzing, and ſeditious noyſe, 


ar, Such was the murmure of the'Sailers yoyce, | + 

le, « what was tby frafull aft that cauſes this, "$6J75"Y D 
Þ ® (Sayes ove) wherein baſt thou ſo dene amiſſeÞ ; | 8 

ep « Telt #5, what is thine Art (another ſayes) "(447 552 
A < That tbou profeſſiſt ? Speah man, whexce awayes,\\. © 4 


« From what Confines can'ſt thou ? (4 third replies}... 
i | ® bat 7s thy Colmntry ? and of what allies 2 4, pl 
— | «#bat, art tbou bory a Tew ? or Gentile P. Whether? <3 

*_< (Eve be conld lend an dufer unto either) = OD 
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43 x6 A Feaſt for Wormes. 
r «A frunth PT Where bath ty Prcadrrg beene? 

All what they askt they all askr o'reagen.. 

# In fine their amres((impatient of delay ) | 
” Becalm'd their t s to heare what he could Ev5 
B” Jonas(hnmbly rearing up his eyes) 

Breaking his long-kept filence,thus rephes: 


«, 1am ar Hebrew, fone of Abrahant, 
k . « From whom my Lazd id firft derive ber name, 
E © ee77:thn the land of Jury was I borze, 
& My-namc :5 Jona hopretcbleſſe atie-forlornc : 
«1 ama Propbet: ab! but 108 2s me, 
« For from before the face of God 7 fice; 
«From whencc(through diſobedtence) I am driven, 
« TfearcJ EHOVA Hthe great God of Heaven: 
. <1 feerc the Lord of tiojts, whoſe gloripes hand | 
_ Did jnahe thes fturmy Sea,zand maſſe Land. © 7A 


[F 
£ 
So ſaid their cares with double raviſhment,  ..} » | 
4 
/ 
; 


St huog bis mclting lips,attcne, 
. Whoſe dreadful words nu hearts{@ near amnnicecls 
”  Thatfromthemſelyeshemſelves were quite avert, 
> As ina ſoultry Suramers cvening tide, 
(When taſtfoll P hah re-(alures his Bride, 
And Philomela'gios her carolog). 
| A Herd of Deere axe browzing in a; Spring, , 
-W With eager appetite; emimng naught, 
-  Norin ſodeepea filence fearing aught; 
”  Aſuddencrack,or ſome unthought-of found, 8 
' Or bourſce of fawlers Peece. wy elpe of Hound, 
Difturbs their quict peace with ſtrange amaze, -. 
Where(ſcnſleflſe halfe)through fear they and, 
© Softandthe Seargen, (as with, Ghofts <ighto>} 
” Entrame'd with what this man of God recited: 
"Their me limbes dee. now Waxe Bingen ther,” 


54 
f 


{A A £m 


f 


- Lao "oO x . 
a 5h _ fe.) 3 WE. is > % 8 \ 

: y . % 4 0 z # ' - 

Gs " 4! PR ot YE 7. M % 4 af 3. 


v P pt, -" 


8 = 
©» I 


ft for Warther. 
Congealed blood efatys their trembling hearts, 
And left a faintneſſe in their feeble parts; | * 

' Who (trembling out diſtracting linore ! "Ine 


« thy bafl thou brought this miſchiefe upon us * 
« hat bumonr ted tbee to a place u1hnowne, 
& To ſeeke out forcin Land, and leave thine owne? 
« Wat faith badſt thox, by leaving thize abode, 
« 70 thiak to flie the preſence of thy God ? 
« Why haſt thou not obey'd (but thus tranſgreff 
« The voice of God, whom thou acknawlengett * 
« Art thou a Prophet, and doft thou an:affe ? 
« hat & the cauſe, an1 why baſt thou done this © 
Sec hat ſhall we doe ? the romp lends noeare | 
«&« T's fraitleſſe chat, nor doe the billowes heare 1 
&« Or mark ou? lauguage : Waves are not attent * pf 
«&0%7 goods they float, qur 1 needteſſe pataes are ſpent, F 
« Or Barke's not reathcr-provfe ; no Fort?s fo ſtout + © 
« To heep continual fiege and battry ont. | 29 
&« The Lst accuſes thee, thy words conglenme thee, 


1 « The waves (thy dcaths men) ſtrive ts overwhelm thees 
"| « what ſhall we doe ? Thou P1 opbet, ſpeat,we pray thee 5 
« Thou fear” ſt the Lord ; Alas ! we may not ſlay thee 3 
« Or ſhall we ſave thee ?' No, for thou doft flie + 
« The face of God, and ſo deſeruft to de. "> 
« 7 bh Prophet, ſpeak, what ſhall be done to thee, 
« That angry Seas may calme and quiet bes 7 Move 121757 
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Ivelcave alittle to adjourn.yorn p 0 IR 
Ok eaſemy ſoule, my ſoule jerÞr CM yg RM, EEING 
Can he be id, ro feare the Lord, that flies h EL 
Can wordconRele him when as deed denyes hm Ro: 
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A-Feaſt- for Wormes, 
My facred Muſe hath rounded'in mine eare, 
 , Andread themyfſt'ry of a twotold feare : 
= Thefirſt, aſervile feare, for judgements ſakes 
And thus hels Fire-brands doe feare and quake. 
Thus Adam fear'd, and fled behinde a tree: - 
And thus did bloody Cai both feare and flee, 
Valike to this there 13a ſecond kinde 
Of feare, extrafted from a zealous minde, 
Full fraught with love, and with a conſcience clear 
From baſe reſpe&s : It is a filiall fear ; 
f. fear whoſe ground would juſt remain, and levyelly 
Were neither Heaven,nor Hell,nor God,nor devil. 
Such was the feare that Princely Davd had : 
And thus our wretched Forah fear'd and fled : 
He fted aſham'd, becauſe his finnes were ſch ; 
He fled aſham'd,becauſe his fear was much. 
He fear'd Jehovah, other fear'd he none: 
Him he acknowledg'd ; him he fear'd alone : 
Vnlike to thoſe who ( being blinde with errour ) 
Frame many gods, and multiply their terrour, 
Th Eg pptians, god Aprs did implore, 
God Aſſasthe Chaldeans did adore : 
Babelto the Devouring Dragonſeeks ; 
Th' Arabians Aſtaroth; Juno,the Greeks ; 
The 'name of Be/us, the Aſſyrians hallow; 
The Trojans, Veſta; Corinth, wiſe Apollo ; 
"Thir1r printers ſacrifice unto the Sunne ; 
Tolight-foot Mercury, bows Macedon: 
To god Volunus, Lovers bend their knee :. 
To Pawor, thoſe that faint, and fearfull be : 
- Who pray for health,and ftrength,to wurciathoſe, 
2 And to Y;&oria, they that fear to loſe : 
> To Muta, they that feara womans tongue : 


7 


| To great Lacins, women great withyoiing : _ 
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To Eſculapirs they that live oppreſt : 


7 - And iuch to 9xres, that defier reſt. 


O blinded 1gnorance of antique times, 


| . How blent witherrour, and how ſtuft with crimes. 
+ Your Temples were ! And how adulterate ! 


How clogg'd with needlefle gods ! How obſtinats ! 
Kow void of reaſon, order, how confuſe f 
How full of dangerous and foule abuſe | 
How {andy were thy grounds, and how unſtable ! 
How many Deities | yet how unable [ 

Implore theſe gods thar liſt to howle and bark, 
They bow to Dagon, Dagonto the Arke : 
Bnthe to whom the ſcale ef mercy's given, , 
Adores Fehovah the great God of Heaven : 
Vpon the mention of whoſe ſacred Name , 
Meek Lambs grow fierce,and the fierce Lions tame: 


Bright So/ſhall ſtop, & heaven ſhall turn his courſe: 
Mountains ſhal dance, and Neptune flake his force;* 


The Seas ſhall part,thc fier want his flame, 

Vpon the mention of Fehovah's Name: \ 

A Name that makes the roofe of Heaven te ſhake, 
The frame'of Earth to quiver, Hell to quake: 

A Name,to which all Angels blow their 1 rumps: 

A Name,purs frolick man into his dumps, 


& [Though ne'r fo blythe: ) A Name of high renown: 


It mounts the meek,and beats the lofty downe: 
A Name,divides the marrow in the bone; 


'A Name, which out of hard and flinty ſtove 
Extracteth hearts of fleſh,and makes relent 
7 1hoſc hearts that-neyer knew what mercy ment. 
{- - O Lord! how great's thy Name inall the Land 2 


wo 
-% 
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How mighty are the wonders of thy hang ? . + 

How isthy glory plac'd above the Heaveh 2 ' 
To tender mouthes of Sucklins thou haſt given |. + 
$43 | C2 
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.Coercive pow'r, and boldnefſe to reproye; 
Waen elder men dee whatthem not behoye. , 
O Lord ! how great's the power of thine hand ! 

© God ! how grear's thy Name in all the Land ! 
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THE ARGuMENT. 


The Pyophct doth bu fault diſcover, 
Perſwades the men to caſt bim over © 
They row, and toil, but doe no good, 
They pray to be excusd from blood. 


f 
| 
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_— ms. Act 


Sees. 5. 


SO 7onab fram'd this ſpeech to their demand, 
« Net that 1 ſteh totraverſe the command = | 
e« Of my deare Lord, and out of minde perverſe, | 
« 7” avoid the Ninivites, doe I amerce | 
« My ſelfe ; nor that 1 evcr beard you threat, [ 
«& (/nleſſe 1 went to Niniveh (the great ) 
ec Ad doe the meſſageſent ber from tbe Lord) 
ec That you would hill, or caſt me over-boord, -1 
« Doc IT agc thy ;, tw my deſerved fine : | 
« You all are gyiltleſſe, and the fault # mint, : 
ee Til, tis 1 enero Iam be; 


#« The tempeſt comes frog beaven, the cauſe from me ? F 

«« Tou ſhall not loſe a haire for this my ſin, 

© Nor periſh for the fault that mine hath bin ; 

| « Lo, 1 the man am bere.; Lo, 1 am be, 

; © Theroot of all ; Endyour revenge on me ; 

-. | ew fledth'Eternail God; O, let mc then © 

4 « (Becarſe T fled my God)[o flie from men : 1 of 
Rederpwenorr lives with mine; Ab, why ſour 

aſe, trve ; and you nor guilty, die? 
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&« I am the man for whom theſe bikowes daree,. 
« My death ſhall pxrchaſtyour deliverance ; 

« Feare not toceaſe your ſcares, but throw me nz 4 
« Alas / my ſoule is burthen'd with n: Cy A 
« And God is juſt, and bent to þis Petree, 

« Whnch certain is, and cannot alter'd Ep g 

- «Tam proclain'd a Traitos to the Kzng © 

 - & Of heaven and earth ; the winds with ſpeedy wing 
« Acquaint the Scas : The Scas mount up on bigh, 
© And cannot reſt untill the Traitor die ,, 

F-2+ «c 0b, caſt me zz, and lct my life be ended ; | 

3 « Let death make Fuſtice merds, which life offended ; 
1. « 0», lt tbe ſwelling watci's me embaime ; 

21%. & So ſhall the waves beſiill, and Seabe calne, 


\— So ſaid, th'amazed Mariners grew ſad, | A 
Kew loveabſtrafted, what old feare did adde; _ 
Love called pity ; Feare call'd Vengeance in ; .- 
"Love view d the Sinner ; Fear beheld the Sin} + 8 
Love cry'd ont, Hold; for better ſav'd then ſpill'dg w 
Bat feare cry*d, Kill ; O better kill then kill 'd : _ 
- Thus plung'd with Paſſions they diſtraCted were "1 
Betwixt the hopes and doubts of Loye and Feare Pp. 

4 Some cry*d our, Save : if this foule deed we doe, 

M | - Vengeancethat haunted him, will haunt us too.z 

; .Others cry'd, No : May rather death befall 
-- Toone(that hath deſerv'd to die) then all ; 

} Save him (ſayes one) Oh fave the man that thus 
His deareſt blood hath proffer'd to fave us : "_ 
| - No, (ſayes another) Vengeance mult have blood, Re 
 $* And Vengeance ſtrikes molt hard, when moſt with- . Y 
T In fine (fay all) Then lerthe Prophet die, . (ſtood, 3 
And we ſhall live; Fer Prophets cannothe.. : 
' Lothto be guilty of their own, yetloth ' ' .. , 
To haſte poore Jonab/sdeathyith hope,that both $ 
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©" And wpought more hard then e'r they did before : ©) 
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- *TiWapproaching evils might be at once prove 
With prayers, and pains te-utter'd, re-; 
They try'd new wayes paring of che\ 
Love quickens courage, makes t 


1d, 
S COU es the ſpirits bold : 
They itrove, in vain, by toil to win the ſhors, 


But now,both hands and hearts begin to quail, J 
{For bodies wanting reſt, muſt faint and faile ; ) | 
7] he Seas are angry, aad.the waves arilc, | 
Appeas'd with nothing but a Sacrifice 
Gods vengeance ſtormeth like the raging Seas, 
Which nought but Foz4h (dying ) can appeaſe: 
Fond is that labour, which attempts to free 
Whar Heaven hath bound by a divine decree : 
7-#4h muſt die, Heaven hath decreed it ſo, | 
h rauſt die, or elſe they all die too; " 
onah mult die, that from his Lord did flie « | 
The Lot determines, Jonah then muſt die ; ( 
Ars guilty word confirmes the ſacred Lot : 


Jonah rauſt die then, if they periſh ner, 


+» . OI 


= If F; uſtice then appoint ( frnce he muſt die, y 


« Sard they) us Attors of his Tragedy, 
« (Fe beg not (Lord) a warrant to offend ) 44 
8 O, þ6; X blood-ſbed; that we muſt intend 5 ww 
« T hongh not our haud:.yetſÞal our hearts beclear 


« Thez let not ſtatnlefſe conſciences bear - oF 
« T be Pond roms burden of a Murders gatilt, k 
« Or pay theprice of blood that muſt be ſpilt;, } 
« For loe, (deare Lord) it ts thine own decrees 4 


« And weſad miniſters of Jaſtice be. : 


_ * Meditat.y. 
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| Did meerly with the oyle of Nature ſhine, 


' Themighty Sampſon did as muchas this : 


' Drew back the righteous Abrams armed hand - - 


And Loye that's rightly grounded, neyer dics ; - Ry 
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WEE, Meditat. 5. !.., TW 
 Þ Veſtay a while; this thing would firſt be known: 
Can Jonah give him felfe, and not his own # 
That part to God, and to his Country this 
Pertains, ſo that a ſlender third 15 hus. " 
Why then ſhould Foxah doe a-dcuuble wrongs 
To deale himſelfe away, that dididelong wrt” 
The leaft unto himſelfe > or how could he 
Teach this,{T hon ſhalt not kill) if Fonah be 
His life's own Butcher ? What, was thisa deed 
That with the calling ke proteſt agreed ? +1 
Thepurblinde age ( whoſe works ( almoſt divine} 


1 


That knew no written Law, nor Grace, nor God, \. 

To whip their conſciencewich Rteely rod, ) | 

How much did they abhor fo foule afat> - * 7 

When {led by natures glimpſe};they madean AR _ 

Selt-murderers ſhould be deny'd:to have "5 

The charitable honour of a Grave : 

Can ſuch doe ſo, when Jonah does amiſſe ? 

What, Fonas, 1/r'els Teacher, and doe this ? 
The Law of Charity doth all forbid, 

In this thing to doe that which Jonah did; - 

M oreo r, in Charity,' FTisthy behett, 

Of dying men to think and ſpeak the beſt ; 


And who dare ſay that Sampſon did amiſle, 
If Heayens high Spirit whiſper'd in his eare 
Exprefſe command to do't > No wavering feare 


From /[aacks death, ſecur'd by heavens coinmand, 
g Sure is the knot that true Religien ties, + 
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It ſeemes a paradoxe beyond beliefe, 

That men in trouble ſhould prolong reliefe : 

"That-Pagans (to withſtand 2 Strangers Fate) | 

Shovld be negleftive of their own eſtate, 
Where1s this love become in later age £ 

Alas ! tis gone. endlefle pilgrimage - 

From hence, MU never to return (1 doubt ) | 

*Till revolution wheele thoſe times about : | 

Chill breaſts haveſtary'd her here;and ſhe is driven | 

Away ; and with Aſtra fled to heaven. 

- Poore Charity, that naked Babe'is gone, 

Her honey's ſpent, and all her ſtore is done 3 | 

Her winglefle Bees can finde ont ne'r a bloome, ; 


* Andcrooked Ate doth uſurp-her roome : 


Nepenthe's dry,and Lovecan getno drink, 
\- Andcurs'd Argenze flowes above the brink. y 
Brave Mariners, the world your name ſhall hallow, 


=, Admiring that it you, that nonedare follow : 


Your friendſhip's rare, and your cenverſionſtranges 

From Paganiſme to zeale : A ſudden change ! 

Thoſe men doe now the God of heaven implore, ; 
That bow'd to Puppets but an heure before 2 
\ Their zeale is fervent, (though but new begun )' | 
Before their Egge-ſhcls were done off, they run. 
As when bright Ph@bz in a Summer tide, } 
- (New riſch from the boſome of his Bride) 
Enveloped with miſty fogs, at length =(ftrengrh: 
Breaks forth, diſplayes the miſt, with Southerne 
Even ſo theſe Mariners (of peerleſſe mirrour) - 
Theirfaith being veil'd within the miſt of errour, 
At length their zeale chac'd ignorance away, 
They lefttheir puppess and began to pray. 

«Lord, how unlimited arethy confines, 

_ That ſtill purſu'ſt man in his good deſignes ! 


Thy 


. Or like the Ointment, dropping downW 


To turn to Man, when Man returns tothee, 


A Feaſt fir Warns, '©08 ag 
Thy mercy's like the dew of Hermonhilly, 
Aft 
From 4arons head, to beard; from beard to foot; / 


So doe thy mercies drench us roundabout : 
Thy loves boundlefſe 3 Thou art aptand free 
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THE ARGUMENT, 


They caſt tbe Propbet over Boord * 
The fterm allay'd ; they feare the Lord? 
A mighty Fiſh him-quick devoures, 
here be remained many houres, 


Set. 6. 


K Ven as 2 member, whoſe corrupted ſore 

Infeſts, and rankles, eating more and more, 
Threatning the bodies lofle (1f not prevented) 
The wiſe Chirurgion {all faire meanes attented) 
Cuts off, and with adviſed skill doth chooſe 
To loſe a part, thenall che body loſe; * 
Even ſo the feeble Sailors /thataddrefſe 
Their idle armes, where heaven denies ſuccefle) 
Forbear their thriveleſle labours, and deviſe 
To root that evill, from whence their harms ariſe $ 
Treaſon is in their thoughts, and in their eares + 
Danger revives the old, and addes new feares 
Their hearts grow fierce, and every ſoule applies 
T abandon mercy from his tender eyes : 
They ceaſe attempt what heayen ſo long withitaed 
And bentto kill, their thoughts are all on DISEw*> 
They whiſper oft, each word is Death's Alarme3 | 
They hoyft him up, cach lends a bufie arme, - 4 I 
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F 26. #478 EF: YÞ Fear for Wormes, ” 
d with almted powers they entombe 


Þ ®dody in T hetrs angry wombe : 
VREREagrim Neptune wip'd his fomy mouth, 
Beld his tridented Mace upon the South : 
The winds were whiſt the billows danc'd no more, 
T he ſtormrallay'd, the heavens left off to rore, "gy 
 Fhe waves (obedient to their pilgrimage ) ih 
Gave ready paffage, and ſurceaſt their rage ; 
Fhe skie grew cleare, and now the welcome light 
ins to put the gloomy Clouds to flight: 
Thus all on ſudden was the Sea tranquill, 
The Hear ns were quiet; and the waves were till. 
As when a friendly Creditor (to get 
A long forborn, and much concerning debt) 
; Still plies his willing debror with intrears, a 
” . Importunes daily, daily thumps, and beats Þ 
 \ The batter'd portals of his tired cares, | 
4 Bedeafing him with-whac he knows, and heares ; 
The weary debtor, to avoid the fight 
Ke loathes, ſhifts here and there, and ev'ry night 
Seeks out ProteCtion of another bed, 
Yet ne rthelefle (purſu d and followed : ) 
His cares are ſh!tlatd ac with louder volley 
Of harder DialeQ; He melancholy A 
Sits down, and fighs, and after long fore-flowing, 1 
(Tayoid his preſence ) payes him whatis owing. 
The thankfull Creditoris now appeas'd, ? 
Takes leave, and goes away content, aud pleas'd: 
Even fo theſe angry waves with reſtleſſe rage © | 


Accoſted f as in his pilgrimage, 
And thundred Indgemenr in his fearfull eare = 
 Prefenting Hubbubs to his guilty feare : þ 
_ The waves roſe difcontent, the Surges beat, ? 


nd cyery moment, death the billows threat :- = 
on e 


o 
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The weather-beaten Ship did every minuit 
Await deſtruction, while he was in1t :* . © 
But when his (long expected ) corps they threw 
Into the deep, a-debr, (through treſpaſſe, due) 
Lhe Sea grew kinde, and all her frowns abated, 
air face was ſmooth to all that nayigated-. 
**Twas finfull 04h made her ſtorm and rage, 
"Twas finfull Jonah did her ſtorm affwage, - 
With that the Mariners aſtoniſht were, 
And feat'd Jehovah with amighty feare, 
Offring up dacrifice with one accord, 
And yowing ſolemne vowes unto the Lord. 
But he whoſe word can make theearths foundation 
Tremble, and with his word can make ceſffation, 
Whoſe wrath doth mount the waves,&tofle theſeas 
And make them calm & ſmooth,when e'r he pleaſes . - 
This God, (whoſe mercy runs on endlefle wheele, Þ 
And puls (like 7acob ) luſtice by the heele) - 
Prepar'd a Fiſh, prepar'd a mighty Whale, 
Whoſe belly was both priſon-houſe, and baile 
For rechleſſe Jonah. As the two leat'd doore 
Opens, to welcome home the fruitfull ſtore, | 
Wherewith the harveſt quites the Plowmans hope: 
Even ſo the great Leviathan ſetope © 
His beam-like jaws, (prepar'd for ſuch aboene}) \ 
And at a morſell ſwallowed Jonah down, . | 
"Till dewy cheekt Axrora's purple dic j 
Thrice dappled had the ruddy merning skie, ' _- 
And thrice had ſpred the Curtaines of the morne; ! 
To let in 7z:a», when the day was borne | 
94h was tenant to this living Grave, 
Embowell'd deepin this ſtupendious Cave, 
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Meditat. 6. 


F,O.Dearh is now, as alwayes it hath bin,” 
; The juſt procured ſtipend of our fin : 
© Sinis a golden Cauſfie, anda Road 

Garniſht with joyes,whoſe paths arc even 8 broad, 

But leads at length to death, and endleſſe priefe, 

To torments, and to pains without reliefe. SY 
Iuſtice feares none, but maketh all afraid, ; 
4- Andthenfals hardeſt, when *tis moſt dclaid, 4 
+ Buyethou reply t,thy fins are daily great, 

{| Yer then ſitſt uncontroul'd upon thy ſeat ; 
+ Thy wheat doth flourith, and thy barnes do thrive, 
+ Thy theep encreaſe, thy ſons are all alive, 
And thou art buxom, and haſt nothing ſcant, 
* Finding no want of any thing, but want; Choly, 
* Whil't others, whom the ſquint-ey'd world counts 1 
 - Sitfadly drooping 1n a Melancholy, 
- With brow dejeCted, and down-hanging head, 
Or take of almes, or poorly beg their bread : 
But young man, know there is a Day of doome, 
The Feaſt is good, untill the reck'ning come, 

* Thetime runs faſteſt, where is leaſt regard, 
©. \Theftone that's long in falling, falleth hard ; 

F © Thereisadyingday, (thou proſp'rous foole) 
| Whenallthy laughter ſhall be turn'd ro Doole, 
Thyrobes to tort'ring plagues, a'd fell tormenting; 
Thy whoops of joy, to howles of ſad lamenting ; 
FE - Thytongne ſhall yell, and yawl, and never ſtop, 
| And wiſh a world to give for 6ne pgore drop _. F 


| * Toflatter thine intolerable pain ; 
& The wealth of P /zto 60uld not then obtain 
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A Feaft for P 7 WP 4 > n ; 
A minutes freedome from that hellifh roue, 
Whoſe fier burns, and never goerh our; 
Nor houſe, nor land,not meaſur'd heaps of wealch,” 
Can render to a dying man his health : 
Our life on earth is like a thred of flaxe, ' 
That all may touch, and being touchr it cracks. - } 
« As when an Archer ſhooterh for his ſpore, 
Sometimes his ſhaft is gone, ſometimes 'tis ſhare; 
Somtimes o'th'lefthand wide, fomtimes o'H'righe, F i 
Ar laſt (throngh often triall) hits the White ; 5, 
So death ſomerimes with her uncertain Reyer / 
Hits our Superiours /and ſo ſhoots over :) 
Sortietimes for change ſhe ſtrikes the meaner (ores 
Strikes eur Inferiours (and then comes ſhore:) | 3 
Sometimes upon the left hand wide ſhe goes, *' | ** 
And fo (till wounding ſome) ſhe ſtrikes our foes 5 
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And ſometimes wide upon.the right hand bends; ©} 
There with Imperiall ſhafts ſhe ſtrikes our friends; | 
Art length : through often triall) hits the Whice, * * 
And fo ſtrikes us into eternall night, _ i 
C Death is a Kalender compos'd by Fate, es. 
Concerning all men, never out of date : | 
Her dayes Dominicall are writ in blood; | 
She ſhews more bad dayesthen ſhe ſheweth good; 
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She tels when daies,and moneths,and terms expire, 3 
Meas'ringthe lives of mortals by her ſquire. "i 
C Death 1s a Purſuivant with Eagkes wings, ©» | * 
That knocks at poor mens doors, 8 gates of Kings; | * 
Worldling,beware berime,deathſculks behindtheg | 
Andas ſhe leaves thee, ſo wall judgement find thee, | | 
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A Feaſt for Worms 
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THE ARCUMEN T. 


: Within the bewels of the fiſh, 

Jonah laments in great angui 

God. beard his pr "r,at whoſc ; JRORP 
' The fiſh diſgo; Ca bimon the Land. 


Set. To 


Hen Jona turn'd his face to heay'n, and pray'd 
. Within the bowels of the Whale, and ſaid, 


.« 1cyyd out of batcfull miſery 
% wo wy God, and be bath heard my cry; 
| Y . « Fromout the paxnch of bell I madc 2 noſe, 
” of Andthuu baſt arfwer'd me, and heard my voice : 
_o Tato the deeps and bottame thou baft thrown me, 
« Thy Surgcs and tby waves bave paſt upon me. 
« Then Lord (ſaid 1 ) from thy refulgent ſight 
 acIamexpel”d, I am forſakn qutte ; 
> « Nay theleſſe, while theſe my wretched eyes remain, 
x 057 thy -ewpl will 1 Flock againe, . 
=. boyſtrons waters compaſt me about, 
"(2 «> eo to let ber pris ner Out ; 
{'- « The boundteſſe depth enclos'd meg, alnuſt dead) 
«The weeds are wrapt about my fainting bead ; 
* - #1 fivdoxearth rejeficd at thine band, 
« Anda perpetual pris'ner in the Land ; 
\  *« Tet thowwilt cauſe my lift taſtend at "ength,_ 
-. <«« From out this pity O Lord, my -God, my Strength; 
' nba beg ſoul was overwheln'd be faint, 
Aided rec ourſe to thee, #id thee acquamt 
4 th the pate of my wafull caſe, 
| #.@ 2 cry came te then thjpe boly Place. ok 
"H WF A uy R200 + 
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A Feaſt for Wormes. & 
« 791oſo to*vanities themſelves betake , = 
« Kcr.ounce thy meecies, and thy love forſake ;; 

« To thee Ple ſacrificem tndkeſſe dayes : 

« with voyce of thanks, and cver ſounding praiſe, 

« Ile pay my vowes; for all the world records 

« Vith one conſent, Salyarion is ths Lords, 


But he({whoſe word's a deed,whole breath's a law, 
Whoſe juſt commandimplies a dreadfull awe, 
Whoſe Word prepar da Whaleupon the deep, 

To tend and wait for JoxaF'sfall, and'keep 
His ont-caft body ſafe, and foule ſecure) 

This very God (whoſe mercy muſt endure, 
When heaven, & earth, whea ſea,and all thin 
Diſclos'd his purpoſe, and beſpake the Whale 
To re-deliver Jonah to his hand ; | 
Whereat the Whale diſgorg'd him on the Land. * 


Meditat, 7. 


Wellrecord a holy Father ſayes, + 

« He teaches to deny that faintly prayes : , 

- The ſuit ſurceaſes, when defter failes, 7 HACER 
But whoſo prayes with feryency, prevailes;* © 7 
* For prayr's the key that opens th'eternall gare;”' » | 2 
| And findes admittancWhether ci ir lars $4, 0.n. 47 OY 
It forces audience, it unlocks the care (hears. © 
Of heavens grear God, (though deaf it makes him _ . 

. Vpon a time, Babel, (the worlds faire Queen _ + © 
Made drunk with choler, and enrag'd with ſplee Fu. Pts I 
Through fell diſdain, derraigned war”gainft'thy WE 
Thattender'd homage to Feruſalrm:. 
A maiden fightit was, yet they were ſtrong © ©; 
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Much blood was ſhed,and fpilt on either fide; 
That all Meground with purple gore was dy'de 3 
In fine, a fouldier of Feraſalem, | 
Chariſſa hight (the Almner of the Realme) 
Chill'd with an ague, and unapt to fight, 

Iato Juſtitia's Caſtle took her flight, 

Whereat great Sabe!s Queencommanded all 

To lay their hege againſt the Caſtle wall ; 

Bur poore 7 z1:ſſa (not with war acquainted) 
Fearing Chariſa's death, fell down, and fainted ; 
Dauntlefſe Pradentia rear'd her from the ground, 
| Where ſhelay ( pale and ſenſclefle) in a wound ; 
She rubb'd her temples, and at length awaking, 
She gave her watcrof Fid;{/a's making, 

And ſaid, Cheare up, (deare ſiſter) though our foe 
Hath tance us Captives, thus beſieg'd with woe, 
We have a King puiſſant, and of might, 

Will ſee us take no wrong, and doe us right, 

If we poſſeſſe him with our ſad complaint : 
Cheare up, wee'] ſend to him, and him acquaint, 
Tymiſſa (new awak'd from ſwound) replies; 
Gur Caſtleis begirt with enemies, 


And troops of armed men beſiege our wals, 
Then ſuer death, or worſe - up death befals 


To her, (who ere ſhe be) that ſtirs a foot, 
 Orraſhly dares attempt to venture our ; 

Alas,! what hope have we to finde relicfe, 

- And wantthe meanes that may divulge our griefe ? 
Within that place a jolly Matron dwelld, 


. Whoſe looks were fixt and ſad ; herleft hand held 


A uall ballances;her right 
\ ſword; her eyes were quick & bright; 


F viage 
©, as - «Her 
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Together joyning both cheir force 


Oratio moy'd her fait 5 The The Kngr 
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Her name ig 2s a 
T heir me J who, $50bateh p" en wu 
Faire Maidens, : more beloved : hen the li 

I rue the ſaffrance of your wofull plight, 
But pity's fond alone, recurts nogriete, 
But fruirlefſe fals, unlefſe it yeeld reliefe. 

Cheare up, I have a Meſflenger in ſtore, 

Whoſe ſpeed is much, bur faithfull eruſt is more; - - © 
Whoſe Sd wings thall cleave the Hicting skiess 
And ſcorn theterrouref your enemics.; Mt 
Oratio hi a well known umo —oue King, 3 
Your meſlage ſhe ſhall dee, and 2 ngs bring ; 3 
Provided — Fidiſſatravaile with her, = 
And ſo (on Conte name) let them goe togecher, 
With char ra ne her errant, | oF 
And good Orarzo wath Juſttia's warrant, Ry” 
In filence of che midnight took her flighe z [ : (:--_ 
Arriving ar the Court that very night; . 7 
Bur they wete both as flames [fer bas, ji 4 I's E of 
For they did flie as ſwift as CanonsThor: + 1 7 2 
But they (teſt ſudden cold ſhenld leon hang.” 
Together cJung, and kept each ether warme:: 


B the ki d, and 
Theycalſ, near 


in one, "Y 


They knocke 


apain, yet anſwer there was nohe's 
But they thar never Jearh'd to take demall, + © S 
With importanity made further rriallz' - 
The King heard well, akhongh he. litnox 
Till they with ſtrokes theg; Lang 
In fine, the brazen gares fie } 


Oratio wasafaire, a Ree ts = hg. _ "ns 
So Se enffh GHARISE In; #Þ 


0 
. _- . q 4 
>} . 


+ 57 
6.7 WT, 


- G 
To _" Ta 


t5 


. a, 
re 4 > 
» » 4 - 
, wwe THTES 


"- G 


oa > 
t,t 


LET ” 
av 


LOO DS TIA AUIOES B&# 
- v £ | 
- ad — s 


«To 
| -_ ee Trifle nomore zand;toavoid my fi 


W - '&- ; Wy, w- , Ih. #* ETC IR I ad "P ———x FP F _ "W: : 4 . , 
- of i . , 4 ; + », LY _— - S -P» ; 
| 8 | 34 | 7M F ; Fn | | ; | 
4 , | : 
_ P [] \ 


-. B'ing heard far diſtant off) ſWeli'Wwas't 
-- Camedown.from-heav'n to Fozab, new-born Man; 
. To re-baptized | 


Fraile man, obſcrve.; In thee the praftice lies; 


| Fer ſacred Meditation moralize : 


Let Pray'r be fervent, and thy Faith intire, » 
And heay'n, at laſt, will grant thee thy defire. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


The ſecond time was Jonah ſent 
_ To Niniyeh © now Jorial: went 2 

Againſt ber crying ſtnucs he ery'd, 

And tcr defiruttion prophecy'd. 
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| | Sect. 8. 


ON morethe voice ofheavens high-Commander 
(Like horrid claps of heavens-dividing thunder, 
Or like the fall of waters breaghifthe noi'e 

was the voice ) 


"I y—_— 


Forah, and thus began : 


nd thy preſumption ſcape 5 
worſe things happ theni before 3 
Arile ; | <1 robes 


e th'afſemb 
doe th'Embaſlage Limpoſe on thee 
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« Ariſe, and goe toNiniveh (the great) | 
« Where broods of Gentiles haye ta'neuptheir ſear; - 


; « The great Queen regent mother of the Land, 


« That multiplies in peeple like the ſand; 


1 « Away with wings of time,(1le nor effoin thee ) 


« Denounce theſe fiery ludgements,I enjoynthee,” 
Like as 2 youngling that to ſchoole is ſent, 

(Scarce weaned from hjs mothers blandiſhmene, 

Where he. was cocker'd with a ſtroking hand ) 


4 With ſtubborn heart denies the juſt command 
7 His Tutor wils: but being once correRted, 
His homebred ſtomach's curb'd, or quite ejefted 1 


His crooked nature's chang'd, and mollifi'd, 
 Andhumbly ſeeks what ſtoutly he deny'd: _ 
So Jonabh's ſtout, perverſe, and ſtubborn hear, 
Was hardned once, but when it felt the ſmare_ 
' Of heay'ns ayenging wrath, it ſtraighe difſoly'd ; 
And. wbavit once ayoided; now reſolv'd wont's” 
.T*effet videlpeod, and wh . eb hag 2 
Full ev d with his Lords/Com INS 
To niachbe flieth like a Re te $0 1 Le 


When Jo7#s hath approatht the City pa; 
born ſtay to reſt, nor yet r0 bair, Mes 
No ſpple a= is fzinting head anoints, 
Staies not to bathe his weather: bearenjoynrs, 
Nor ſmooth'd his conntenance, nor flick'd his skir; 
N | the Hoſtage of an Tnne 
Fo eaſc his aking bones{with wavell fore; ) 
But wene as ſpeedy as he fied before : 
The Cities greatnefſe made himnot refuſe 


To be the trump of that unwelcome news 
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- But dauntleſſe he his dreadfull ygice extends, - - 
” ReſpeRleſie, whom this bolder cry offends; , _, 
- When forty es be expir d, and TU We. 

And that poore Inch of timt drawn out, and done; 

Then Niniveh (the Worlds Imperiallthrone } 

Shall not be left a tone upon aſtone, 


Meditat., 8. « | 
) . RVcfay ! Is Godlike one of ns ? Cauhe __ 
'@ZWhea he hath ſaid it, alter his Decree ? 


Can he thatisthe God of Truth, diſpence 
CWich what he vow'd ? of offer violence 
®Vpon his ſacred Juſtice ? Can his mind 
W-RKevole at all ? or yary like the wind? = 

» W& How comes this alteration then, that He . 
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SC Thus limiting thieffe&t of hy: Decree A 
+ YR; Vpon th'cxpiring date of forty dayes, | . N 
' i HKethen performes it not ? But hill delayes . _— 


{His plagues denounc'd, arid Iudgement fttll forbears, - 
And ſtead of forty dayes gives many years ? - 

\ Yet forty daycs, and Niziveh fhall perith ; 

| Yet forty years, and Njniveh doth flouriſh : 

A change in man's infirme, in God *tis ſtrange ; - 2 

In God to change his Will, and willa Change, - © 57 


4. Þ Are divers things : When he repents from ill, _- +; 3 
{ MIHe wils a Change ; hechanges not his Will ; SL 
__ J v b . 6 ad - - —_ —_ os 
*FThe ſubje&'s chang'd, which ſecret was tous, - 


F But notthe mind, that did diſpoſe itthus ;- 
J Penounged Tudgemert God doth ofr preyent,) - . 


But-neitherchanges coun(ell; qor.intent 3 |) G7 

The abode doth ſeldom chrear perdition; 1 
; & Butwi cxpraliess an impigRevndioen, ot af ET 
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<A Fibff for Warmer, © 
Sothar;if Niziveh retars fromill; - - | 
God turns his hand, he dath not turn his Will. 
« The ſtint of Niniveh was forty dayes, 
Tochange the bias of her crooked wayes : $ 
To ſome the time is large ; to others, ſmall; 
'Toſome 'tis many'yeares ; And notart all 
To others ; Some an houre haye, and ſome | 
Have ſcarce a minute of their time to come : 
Thy ſpan of life ( Sarfido ) is thy ſpace 
To call for mercy, and to cry for grace. | 
. CLord ! what is man, but like a worm that crawls, 
. Open to danger every foot that fals'? 
Death creeps ( unheard )and ſteals abroad (unſeen, ) 
Her darts are ſudden, and her arrows keen; h 
Meow when, out certain ſhe w—_ ſtrike, 
ing King and Bepyer beth alike ; 
The rok is deadly. feof it ſoon, or late, 
Which once being ſtruckFepenting's out of date ; 
>. Death isa minute, full of ſudden ſorrow : 
© « Thenhyeto day,as thou may'ſt dic to morrow. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


The Niuivites belteve the word, 

IF *  , Therr bearts returne unto the Lord ; 
BB. ...-, Tn himtbey put thcir onely truſt : 

= " = They mourn in Sackeloth, and in duff, 


Eb | ai | F Seft.g. | 

K GO ſaid, the NVinivites beleev'd the Word, 
> Ks wh T0 hy halny's the Lord; 
= Yhey made no pauſe, norjeſted at the news, 
© Norfleightedit,becauſs it yas alew's- s 
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= x -eaf for r HPormes.: | 29. 

-* Denouncement;No,nor id their gazing eyes | 

( As taken cAperE with ſuch-novelrtics) | 

Admire the ftrangers garb,ſs quaint to theirs, 

1 Noidle chat poſleſt their itching cars 

I Phe whulſt he ſpake: nor were their tongues on fier 

I Toraile upen,nor interrupt the Cryer: 
Nor did they queſtion wiether true the meſſage, 
Or falſe theProphet were, that brought th'embaflage; 
But they gave faith to what he ſaid; relented,  - 7. 
And (changing their miſ-wahdred wayes)repented: 
Before the ſearching Ayre could coole his word, 
Their hearts'returned,and beleey'd the Lord. 
And they,whoſe dainty lips werecloy'd while-ere 
With cates,and viands,and with wantor. cheare, 2 
Doe now.cnjoyne their palats not to taft " __— 
The offall bread;(for they proclaim'd a Faſt) ) _ 
And they,whoſe looſer bodies once did lie -, - 
Wrapt up in Rebes, and Silks of Princely Diezh+ 3. 
Loe now,in ſtead of Robes ,in rags they mourng, '- © >. 
And all their Silks doe into. Sackcloth turne: *** _ » vm 
T hey reade themſelyes ſad Lefures on the ground, : \ 2% 
Learning to want,as well as to abound; + |»: <3 
T he Prince was not exempred,nor the Peers; 
Nor yet the richeſt, nor the pooreſt there; -! _- 
The old man was not freed; (whoſe hoary age | Fe 
Had ey'n almoſt outworne his Pilgrimagyg) ©. - 52 
Nor yet the young,whole'glaſſe (butnew beg): ans. 

\ By courſe of Nature hadianageto runne + 4 TIER 

For when that fatall Word came tothe King,” 5+ 

(Canvey'd with ſpeed uponthenimble wing-':..7 7 
Of flitting Fame ) he ſtraight diſmountes his'/Thrangy: ©. +: 
Forſakes his Chajre of State he ſateuipong7 7!) 1? © "388 
Difrob'& his body and his head diſcrown'dz +: 177-57 
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4 Feaſt fo EY 


| And when herear'd iatevians 2gains, 
' (His haire all filthy with che duſt clay) 


He clad.in penfive Sackcloth;did 
Himſelfe from State Imperall, and thofe 
Tolivea Vaſſall,or a baſer thing, 

Then to uſurpethe Scepter of a King: 
(ReſpeAleſſe ofhis pompe)he quite forgate 
tie wasa Monarch mindleſſe of his Stare, 


He neither ſought to rute,or be obey'd, 
Nor with his fword,nor with the Scepter ſway'd, 


—_ 


Medat. 9. 


4 JS Faſting then the thing that God requires? + 
Can Palin expiate,orflake thoſe fires 

That finneh "a toſuch a mighty flame 2 

_ Can ſackcloth cloche a faule,or hide a ſhame > 

Can aſhes clenſe thy blet? or purge thy* off. nes? 

Or doe thy hands make heaven a recompence, 

thy briny face? 

Are theſe the wicks to to purchaſe heavenly grace? 

- No, thoughthow pine thyſelfe with willing wane; 

Or face look thin, orCarkafs ne'r ſo gaune; 

 lettltben weeks weeds thenſackcloth weare, 

Or naked goe,or ſleepin ſhirts of haire ; 

thou chufe an Aſh-tub for wy bed, 

-Or make daily dunghill 6n thy head z 

ie ris'not pope with equaligai 

thou haſt no LOO fort net : 

holy rejetsand loathes, 

"Thar ſinks nd deepe SR '$kin,or cloathes: 


hich(raughe to weeps by art) 


| i 
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'Tis not the holding of thy hands ſo who; 
Nor yet the pnxer quinting of thine eye; | 
* [35 not your mimick mouthes,your antick faces, "— 
Your Scripture phyafes, or affeted Graces, 
Nor prodigall Oy of thine eyes, 
Whoſe vathfull bals doe {eeme to pelt the skyes; 
"Tis nor the ſtriftreforming of your haire 
Socloſe,tharalſthe neighbour skull is bare z 
'Tis not the drooping of thy head {& low, © 
Nor yer the lowring of thy fullen brow, 
Nor wolviſh howling that difturbs the aire, 
Nor repetitions, or your tedious prayer; 
No,no,'tis none of this,that God regards ; 
Such ſort of fooles their owne applauſe rewards: | 
'-Such puppet-playes to heaven are ſtrange and quaint, Ve 
© Their ſervice is unſweer. and foully raint pl 
Their words fall fruitlefſe from their idle braine, ' » 8 
But true repentance runs in other ſtraine; +" = 
Where {ad centrition harbours, therc the heare | » < 
Is truly *a&quainred with the ſoerer ſindey 5 >* = 15 Ro 
Of paſt offences, hates the boſome ſin! ''/ © '& > 
The moſt which moſt the foule tooke pes *p 
No erime unſifred,no finne unpreſerited 5% "7; ! - 4 
Can harke unſeen; and ſeene,nonetwlamtmeeds -* 


T he tronbled ſoule's amaz'd with'dite Um”: WY. 
Ofleſſer ſignes commitred and detedts ' Lie o 5 ff 
The wonnded Conſcience; tf cries amaine' - w. 5. 74.40 
For mercy,mercy cryes,and eries 3gaine;- © 7 Be 
It ſadly prieves,and ſoberly laments; AR ENGL 


It yernes for erace,reformes.reurnes,repentsy'* M0 
T.this is incenſe, whoſe accepted favour + 7-9 -, 
Mounts tp the heavenly Throne1and ndedfavour: | 
I,chis is whele-vatods heVes Rilles, = VAST 29.0 
Apd9 Gadie Touny wraſtles and provailess 
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SH eA Feaſt for Wormet., 
. Jz this is it that pierces heaven above, 
Never returning home( like N-4h's Dove ) 


Fn brings an olive leaf, or ſome encreaſe, 
That works Salvation,and Eternall Peace. 


h.—— 
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THE ARGuMEN T-. 
The Prance and people fafts, and prayes: 
Godheard,accepted glik'd their mazes: 
Epon their trmly true repentance, 
God reverſt, and chang'd bis ſtutexce. 


Sect. IO, 


T Hen fuddenly,with holy zeale 1nflam'd, 
He'caus'da general] Act robe proclaim'd, 
- .- By ſageadvice,and couaſell of his Peeres ; 
-, « Lcetneither man,or child, of youth,or yeares, 
”  « From greateſt in the City,to the lealt, 
« Nor Herdnor pining Flock, nor hungry beaſt, 
« Nox any thing that draweth ayre,or kreath, 
« On forſcicure of life,or preſent death, 
. « Preſumero taſte of nouriſhment,or food, 
 «« Or moye their hungry lips to chew the cud; 
« From out theireyes let Springs of water burkt, 
« With tearS (or nothing )let them flake cheir thirlk; 
_ « More0're,letevery man (what e're he be ) 
« Of higher quality,or low degree, 
2 D'offall they wear,(excepting but che ſame 
- -* ««Thatnaturecraves,and that which covers ſhame ) 
= «Their nakednefſe with ſackeloth let them hide, 
- — « And mue the yeſtments of their ſilken pride; 
—  « Andlet oy cariering Horle of War, 
x (Whoſerich Capariſens,and Trapping are 
© «« Theglorious Wardrobe of a Victoers ſhow) .. -. 
« Lethim diſrobe_and put'on ſackcloth too; = ue 
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| « The Horſe (as well for race, as for the road ) 


4 LD _— | 
wY RY 6s —"' 


- « The fruirfull Kine, and eyery kinde of Neat, | 


« And change his high decree, and turn his ſentence A 


He ſaw their works, becauſe on faith they groundedy | 


 Repented of the plagues they apprehended ; 


Mt Feaſt or Worms F 43 "7M 
x The Oxe (ordain'd for yoke.) the Aﬀe (for load ), 


« 1 he burthen-bearing Camell (rong and great } WW 


« Let all pur ſackcloth on, and ſpare no voice, 
« But cry aloud to heaven, with-mighty noiſe ; 
« Let all men turn the bias of their wayes, 
« And change their fiercer hands to force of praiſe : 
« For whocan tell, if God ( whoſe angry face 
« Hath long been waining from us ) will embrace 
« This ſlender pittance of our beſt indeayour > 
« Who knows, it God will his intent perſeyer ? 
« Or who can tell, if he {whoſe tender loye 
« Tranſcends his ſharper luſtice) will remoye 
« Vpona timely, and unfain'd repentance ? 
« And who cantell, if heaven will change the lot, - 
« That we, and ours may live, and verith not ? - 
So God perceiv'd their works, and ſaw their waiCcs;3 
Approv'd the faith, that in their works did blaze, | £7 
Approy'd their works.approv'd theirworks therathet -. * 
Becaule their faith and works went both togerher': . 
He ſaw their faith, becauſe their pich abounded; - . 


k % 72 
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He faw their faith, their works, and ſo relemted; © '* 


H'approv'd their works, their faith; and ſo repentedy ; 


Repented of the evill that he intended; 4 T7 
So God the vengeance of his hand withdrew, © 4 
He took no forfeiture, although*rwere-due-; x 
The evill, that once he meant, he now forgor; 7 © 
Cancell'd the forfeir bond,and didit not; 1A 
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"4. Meditat. 10. 


= gE : inte what an ebbe of low eſtate 


The ſoule that ſeeks to be regencrate 


Muſt firſt deſcend ; before the ballrebound, 


 ]t muſt be thrown with force againſt the ground ; 


The ſeed encreaſes not in fruicfull cares, 

Nor can ſhe reare the goodly ſtalk ſhe beares, 
Vnleſſe beſtrow'd upon a mould ofearth, 
And made more glorious by a ſecond birth : 
So man, before his wiſdome can bring forth 


The brave exploits of truly neble worth, 


Qr hope the granting ef his ſins remiffion 

He muſt be LEnbl'd firſt in ſad contrition.. 

Th {through want of skill, or by negle) 
Ifit be planeed from the Suns refle&, 


©  Orlackthedew of ſcaſonable ſhowers. 
= Decayes, and beareth neither fruit, nor flowers: 
So wretched Man, ifhis repentance hath - ' 


No quickning Sun ſhine of a lively Faith, ? Tean,s 


-,  Ornot bedew'd with ſhowres of timely erme$z 


Qr works of mercy ,( wherein Faich appeares) 


His ptayers, and deeds, and all his forced grones, 


+ like thchowles of dogs, and works of drones, 


” - The wiſe Chirurgion, firſt (by letring bloed ) 

—— Weakens his Patient ere he does him good 3 

= - Refore the ſqule can a true comfort finde,; 
The body muſt beproftrate ;and the minde 
Truly repentive, and contrite within. 

* - Andloathe the fawning of a.boſome fin, - 


-*- But Lord! Can Mandeſerve> Or can his beſt 


| ; © - Boe luftice equall right, which he tranſgreſ ? 


When - 


When Duſt and Aſhes mortally offends, 
Can Duſt and Aſhes make eternall mends > 

Is Heaven unjaſt ? Muſtnorthe recompence 

Be full cquiyalent to the offence ? | 

What mends by mortall Man can then be giyen 

To the offended Majeſty of Heaven ? 

O Mercy | Mercy | on thee my ſoul relyes, 
Onthee we build our faich, we bend our eyes ; - 
Thou fill'ſt my empry ſtrain, thou fill ſt myrongue ; 
Thou art the ſubje(t of my Swan-like ſong ; 

Like pinien'd pris'ners at the dying tree, 

Our lingring hopes attend and wait on thee + 

( Arraign'd at luſtice bar )preyent our doome's 

To thee with jeyfull hearts we chearly come; - ' 
Thou art onr Clergy ; Thouthat deareſt Book, . 
Wherein our fainting eyes deſire to look; 3 
In thee, we truſt to read (what will releaſeus) 

In bloody CharatQters, that Nameof TESYS, _ +» 
© What ſhall we then return the God of Heaven * -- 
Where nothing is (Lord ) nothingcan 'be given ./ - 


Our ſoules, our bodies, ſtrength, and all-onr pow 19. 


(Alas ! ) were alltoo little, were they ours 
Orfhall we burn (untill our life expires} ; 
An endlefle Sacrifice in holy fires ? | 
q My Sacrifice ſhall be my Heart intire, 
My-Chriſt the Altar, and myZeale the Fire / 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


The P7opbet diſcontented prayes 
To God, that be would end his dayes : 
God blames bis wrath fo uerepreſt, 
Reproves bis unadvis'd Requeſt. 
y 


i. _ 
. as —_—. 


Sel. II, WJ, 


Rv: this diſpleaſing was in Jonah'seyes, 
His heart grew hot, his blood began to riſe, - 
- His eyes did ſparkle, and his teeth ſtruck fire, 
His veines did boile, his heart was full of ire : 
At laſt brake forth into a ſtrange requeſt, A 
Theſe words he pray'd, and mumbl'd out the reſt : 
« Was not; O was not this my thought ( © Lord) 
« Before | fied ? Nay was not this my word, . 
« The very, word my jealous language vented, 
x Whet « oh miſhap might well have bin prevented? 
s there, O was there not a juſt ſaſpe, | 


— 


# : ; «My preaching would procuer this effed > 
«For Lord, 1 knew of old, thy tender love; 


«Iknew the pow 'r,.thou gay {tmy tongue, would moye 

« Their Adamantine hearts : I knew 'twould thay - 

oc Their frezen ſpirits, and breed relentiug awe; 

- «I knew (great God ) upan their true repentance 
-.«« Thatthou determin'dit to reverſe thy ſentence z 


$ .. « For well I knew thou wert a gracious God, 
: - = Oflong forbearance, ſlow to uſe the Rod z 
- «I knew, the power ofthy Mercies bent 


* * Theſtrength of all thy other works ourwent; 
- I knewthy'cender kindnefſe, and howloath 
rt 6 punuſh, and how flow (p 
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wrath; 
« Turning 
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Fo Turning thy ludgments \8e thy plagues preventing; + 44 
« Thy minde reverſing, and of ev'll repenting , ; 
« Therefore ( O therefare) upon this perſwaſion 


«1 fled to Tar(hj/h;there ro make evaſion, 


« To ſave thy credit (Loyd) to faye mine own : 


« For when«this blaft of zeale is oycrblowh, 


« And ſackcloth left, and they ſurceaſe ro mourn; 
« When they (like dogs ) ſhall to their vomit turn, 
« They'l vilipend thy ſacred Werd, and ſcoffe ic, - 


« Say 


« They! 


, was that a God, or this a Prophet ? 


ſcorn thy judgments, & thy threats deſpiſe; 


« And call thy Prophets, Mcfſengers of lies. 


« Now therefore (Lord) bow down attentiye eare, 
« (for ah my burthen's more then fleſh canbear} 


1 « Make ſpecd ( © Lord) and baniſh all delaies, 
-«« Textinguiſh now the Taper of my dayes : 


«« Let not the minutes of my time extend, 

«« But-let my wretched howers finde an cad; 
« Let not my fainting ſpirits longer ſtay: 
« In this fraile manſion of diftemper'd clay : 


«« The thred's but weak, my lite depends upon, 


 « O, cut that thred, and letmy life be done ; 


« My breaſt ſtands faire, ſtrike then, and ftrike againz 


« For nought bur dying can aflwage my pain + 
«« O may | rather die then live in ez 
«« Bcetterit is to leave, and yeeld the game, 


«« T hen toile for whar, atlength, muſt needs be 


« O, kill me, for my heart 1s ſore imboſt : 
« This latter boon unto thy:ſervant give, 
 « For better 'tis for-me to die, then live. . 


So wretched Jonah. But Fehovahthuss' 
« What boots it ſoro ſtormout-ragiqus ? 4, |. - 

«« Becomes it thus my ſeryants heart to {wi 
« Can anger help thee, Fonah ? doſt thou) 


ft 


-” 


Itelitae tz. 


poore a thi Man / How vain'shis mi 
oy  poory: things in wav ring like the od 
' How uncouth arc his wayes/! how full of danger | 
* How to himſclfe, is £9 a ſtr 
. His heart's corrupt, his choughes are ya : 
: a -HisaGtions finfull, and his words on _ | 

Sf ener depray'd,his ſenſes are beguit 

alon's-dark, his members all 6-1 ry . 

feerare ſwike and prone to ill ; 

guilty hands are ever bear to kill ; 

Wong aſpunge of venome, (or 'of worſe) 

= isto fweare, her $kill to curſe ; 

6 x _ are fier-bals of luſtfull fire; 

? 3 And outward helps to inward foule deſire , 
EET 

t 

ES love 65) raging; luſt, and fooliſh | feares ; 

- Griefes oyerwhelmed with immoderate LEALCS ; , 

* Excelivey joy ; prodigiousdefire ; 

holy anger, redand hot as fire; 

"Theſe daily clog che foule;thar's faſt in priſon, 

From whoſe encreaſe this luckleſſe brood is riſcn, 

Ny Rleſſe Pride, and luſtfull Idlenefle, 

ripen, and loathſome Drutkenneſſe, 
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Daring Preſamption, wry-mouth'd Deriſfion, 
Damned Apoſtaſie, Fend Superſtition. 77 
q What heedfull watch ? Ah what contiauall ward 2 
How great reſpe&, and howerly regard 

Stands man in hand to haye; when ſuch a brood 

Of furious hell-hounds ſeek to ſuck Ris blood ? 

Day, night, and hower, they rebell, and wraftle, 
And neyer ceaſlc, tillthey ſubdue the Caſtle. 

« How ſlight a thing is man ? hey fraile and brittle $ 
How ſceming greatis he ? how truly lictle ? quit 
Within the boſome of his holieſt works, Fe ny 
mou hidden Embers of old Adam lurks, 

hich oftentimes in men of pureſt wayes, 

Burſt out in flame, and for a ſeaſon blaze. | 
«Lord, each our hearts and give our ſouls direions; 
Subdue our paſſions, curb our ſtout affeRions ;- ; 
Nip thou the bud. before the bloom begins : + 
Lord, ſhield thy ſer yants from preſumptuous ſink 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


A Booth for ſhelter Jonah m1ade ; 
God ſeut a Gonrd for better ſhade-; 
But by the txt approaching. light, 
God ſent 2 Worme conſum'd it quites 
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Sef. 12, 
FO Jerah (ore oppreſt and heayy-hearted)) | 
From out the Ciries circuit ſtraight departed, +. © 2 
horned to the Eaſtern borders of it, — 
ere-ſick with anguiſh ſace this ſullen Prophet; | 


He buile a Booth, and in the Booth he fate, - 
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0 A. Feaſt for Wormes. 
. - With over-tedious pace ) where he tight ſce ' 

What would betide to threatned Niniveh. ' 

A erunk that wanteth ſap, is foon decay'd; * 
The flender booth of boughs and branches made; 
Soon yeelding to the Suns conſuming Ray, 
Crumbled to duſt, and early dry'd away: 
Whereat the great Jehovah ſpake the word, 

And over Fonah's head there ſprang a Gourd, 
Whoſe roots were fixt within the quickning earth, 
Which gave it nouriſhment, as well as birth : 
God raiſed upa Gourd, a Gourd theuld aſt, 

Let wind, or ſcorching Sun, or blow, or blaR, 

As coals of fire rak'd up in embers, lie 
Obſcure, and undiſcerned by theeye ; 

Rite being ftirr'd, regain a glimm'ring lighe, 
Reviye, and glow, burning afreſh, and brighe: 
' So Fonah'gan tochear through this reliefe, 
*Andjoyfull was, deyoided all his gricte ; 

He joy'd to ſee that God had not forgot 

His wg ſervant, and forſook him not ; 
He joy'd,in hope the Gourd ſtrange wonder will 
Perſwade the people, he's a Prophet ſtil] ; 
\.The freſh aſpe@ did much refreſh his ſight ; 
"The herball ayour gave his ſenſe delight : 
Thus Jonah much delighted in his Gourd, 
4£njoy'd thepleaſures that it did afford. 

But, Lord | what earthly thing can long remain 3 || 

How momentany are they ! and how vaia| 
How, vain is earth, that man's delighted int * 
Her pleafures riſe, and yanmiſh in a minit : 
How fleeting are the joyes we find PrOW'a 
Wheſe tides (utcertain) oftner ebbe, then flow! 
For ſee / this Gourd (that was ſo fair and ſound) 
I quite conſum'dand eaten ts the ground ; 
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A Feaſt for Wormes. * fr 
No ſooner Titan had up-heavy'd his head; 

From off the pillow of his ſaffron bed, 

But heay'n prepar'd a filly, filly worme, 

(Perchance brought thither by an Eaſtern ſtorm) 
The worm that muſt obey, and well knew hoy, 
Conſum'd the-Gourd, nor left it root, nor bough z 
Conſum'dit ſtraight within 3 minutes ſpace, 

Left nought, but (lleeping) Jonas in the place, - | 
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Medital. 1 3. 


(i Fre pleaſures of the world, (which ſoone abate} 
* Arelively Emblems of our owa eſtate, | 
Which (like a Banquet at a Fun'rall ſhow) 
But ſweeten priefe, and ſerve to flatter woe, 
q Pleaſure is fleeting ſtill, and makes no ſtay, 
It lends a ſmile or twain, and ſteales away. 
Mans lite is fickle, full of winged haſte, 
t mocks the ſenſe with joy, and ſoondees waſte + 
q Pleafare does crown thy youth, and luls thy wants 
But (fullen age approaching) ſtraight avaunts, | 
q Mans life is joy, and ſotrow ſeeks to baniſh, 
It doth latmentand-mourn in age, atd yaniſh, | 
C The time of pleaſure's like the life of Man ; ;* 
Both joyfull,; both contained ina _” "EnTe 
Both highly-priz'd; and both on ſudden. loſt, . 
' When moſt we truſt them they deceive us moſt 
What fit of madrieſſe makes us love them thus ? 
We leave our liyes, and pleaſure leaveth us: 
Why, what is pleaſure ? Bur a golden dream, _., © 
Which(waking)makes our wants the more cxrreata; 
And what is life > A bubble full of Gare, | 
j Which (prick by deagh) «7 Sa. 
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[+ eA Feaſt for Warmer: 
The flowers ( clad in farre more rich aray, 
1 hene'r was Solomon) do ſoon decay ; 
What thing more ſweet, or fairer then a flowre ? 
And yetit blooms and fades within an houre ; 
Whargreater pleaſure then a riſing Sun > 
Yet is this plealure every eyeningdone: 
But thou art heirto Cr&ſ#, and thy treaſure 
- Being ereat and endlefle,cndlefle is thy pleaſure : 
But thou (thou C7&ſz heir ) conſider muſt, 
'T hy wealth,and thou,came from,and goes to duſt 
Another's noble, avd his name 1s great, 
And takes his place upon alofty ſeat ; 
True cis; but'yet his many wants are ſuch, d + 
That better 'twere he were not known ſo much, 
Another binds his ſfoule in Hymens knot, 72 
His Spouſe is chaſte, unblemiſhe with a ſpot; q: 
- But yethis comfort isbedaſhr, and m_ ; 
His grounds are Ttocke, and now he wants a ſon, 
4 How fickle and unconſtant's Mans eſtate ! 
Mah fain'would have, but then he knows not what : 
&xd hivintirightly knows not how to prize'it, | 
Bur likethi# foolith Dunghill-Cock, imploies it, 
But who defires to live a life centenr, Dy 
Wherein his Cruſe ef joy ſhall n&r be ſpene, | 
With fierce purſuit let him that good defire, 
Whoſe date no changs, no fortune can expire. 
For that's not werth the craving to obtain 
A happineſſe that muſt be loſt again. 
Nor that, which moſt doe coyer moeſ, is beſt 3 
| Reſt are thegovds, maixt with contented reſt ; 
Gaſp not for honour, wiſh no blazing glory, 
. Fortheſe will periſh in an ages ſtory ; 
Nor yet for power ; power may be carv'd' 


| | Tofoob as wellzs thee, that haſt deferv'd, 


Thirft | 
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Thirſt not for Lands nor money; with for none: 
For wealth 1s neither laſting, nor our owne : 
Riches are fajre enticemenrs to deceive us; 
They flatter, while we live,and dyingyleave us. 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Jonas deſrres to dicythe Lord 

Kebukes him,be maintains his word: 
His anger he dt) jaſtific, 

Gol pleads the cauſe for Ninivie. 
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Set. 13. © 


LATER ruddy Phabyu had with morning light 
Subdu'd the Eaſt,and put the ſtarsto flight, 
Heav'ns hand prepar'd a fervent Eaſterne wind, 
Whoſe drought together with the Sunne combin'd, 
The one as bellowes blowing t'others fire, 
With ſtrong united force,did beth conſpire 
Tomake aſſault upon the fainting head 
Of helpeleſſe Fonahythat waswell-nigh dead, 
Who turning oft,and tofling to and fro, 
| (As they that areintorments uſe to doe) 
And(reſtleſſe )finding no ſucceſle of eaſe, 
But rather that his tortures ſtill increaſe; 
His ſecret paflion to his ſoule betraid, 
Craving no ſweeter boone then death,and ſaid, 
Fg « O kill me(Lord )or loe my heart will rive, 
« For better tis for me to die,then live. 
So ſaid,the Lord did interrupt his paſſion, 
And faid,« How now,is this aſcemely faſhion? 
« Doth it become my ſervants heart to ſwell»? _ , 


« Can anger help thee? JR Thee well ? 
| £3 
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« Is this 2 fit ſpeech? ora well-plac'd word? 
& What art thou angry ( Jonah )for a Gourd? 
 « Wharif th'Arabians with their ruder traine, 

« Had kijll'd thine Oxen,and thy Cattell ſlaine? 

« What if conſuming fier(falne from heaven) 

« Had all thy meas þ of their life bercayen, 

« And burnt thy ſheep? What if by ſtrong oppreſſion 
« The Chaldecs had uſurp'd unjutt poſſeifion 
« Vpon thy Camels? Or had Boreas blowne 

«© His full-mouth'd blaſt and caſt thy houſes downe, 
« Ant flaine thy ſonnes amid their jollities? 
« Oradſt thou loſt thy Vineyard full of trees ? 

« Hadſt thou bin rayiſh'd of thine onely Sheepe, 

« Thatin thy teaderboſomeus'd to ſleep? 

« How would thy haſty ſpirit then been ſtirr'd, 

« |f thou artangry, Jonah, for a Gourd? 

To which thus Jozah yents his idle breath, 

« Lord 1 doe well ro vexe unto the death ; 

« ] bluſh not ro acknowledge and protcfſe 

« Deſerved rage, I'm angry, | confefle : 
«' Twould make a ſpirit that is thorow frozen, 

« To blaze fike flaming pitch.and fry like Rozen: 

e Wh: doſt thou aske that thing thatthou canſt tell? 
« Thou know ſt I'm argry' and it beſcemes me well. 

So faid;the Lor | to fonah thus reſpake; 

e: Doſt thou bemoane and ſuch compaſſion take 

» Vpon 2a Gourd; whoſe ſeed thon didſt not ſow, 

«« Nor move thy bufic hands to make it grow; 

« Whoſe beauty ſmall;and value was but ſlight, 

« Which ſprang as alſo periſht in a night? 

« Hadſt thou( O duft and aſhes fach a care. 
« Such in-bred pity. 2 trifling plane ro ſpare? 
» Hadfſt thou,'O hardand incompaſſionate, 
' « To wiſh the razing of fo brave a State ) 


| Hadlt | 
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A Feaft for Wormes. 
i« Hadſt thon (I fay) compaſſion to beyaile 
« The extirpation of a Gourd ſ{ofraile ? 
« And ſhall not I (that am the Lord of Lords ) 
« Whoſe Fountain's never dry, but fill affords 
«« Sweet {treams of mercy, with a freſh ſupply, 
« To thoſe that thirſt for grace : What ſhall not! 
«« That am the God of mercy, and have ſworn 
« To pardon ſinners whenloe*r they turn ? 
« (1 ſay ) ſhall I difclaim my wonted pity, 
« And bring to ruine ſuch a goodly City, 
«« Whoſe hearts (fo cruly penitent) implore me, 
«« Who day and night pour forth their ſouls before 
« Shall I deſtroy the mighty Niniveh, (me? 
« Wholc ptople are like ſands about the Sea? 
«« 'Mong which are fix{core thouſand Babes (at leaſt ) 
«« That hang upon their tender Mothers breaſt, 
e« Whoſe pretty ſmiles could never yet deſcry 
« The deare affeftion of their mothers eye? 
« Shall 1 ſubvert, and bring to deſolation 
« A City, (nay,more aptly term'd,a Nation) (might? 
« Whoſe wals boaſt leſfſe their beauty then their 
« Whoſe hearts are ſorrowfull, and ſoules ccatrite ? 
e Whoſe Infants are innumber ſo amounting ? 
«: And beaſts, and catcell endlefle, without counting? 
»» What, Jonah, ſhall a Gourd ſo move thy pity ? 
e And ſhall not I ſpare ſuch a goodly City? 


FETS IK BY nd erence 
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Mcditatio ultima. 


Y heart 1s full, my veat is too too trait ; 

My tongue's too truſty to my peore conceit ; 
My mind's in labour, and finds no redrefſe ; . -._ .. 
My heart conceives, my lips cangot exprefſe ; . _... - 
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My Organs ſuffer through a main defeR ; 
Alas ! 1 wanta proper Diale& 
To blazon forth the tithe of what I muſe s 
'The more 1 meditarce,the moreaccrews ; 

But lo,my faultring tengue muſt ſay no more, 
Vnleſſe the ſtep where the hath trod before. 
What? ſhall I then be ſilent ? No, Ile ſpeak 

(Till congue be tired, and my lunps be weak) 

Of deareſt Mercy, in as ſweet a train, 

As it ſhould pleaſe my Muſe to lend a vain ; 

And when my voyce ſhall ſtop within her ſourſe, 
And ſpeech ſhall faulter in this high diſcourſe; 
My tired tongue (unſham'd } ſhall thus extend. 
Onely to'name, Deare Mercy, and ſo end, 

4 O high Imperiall King, heavens Architc& ! 

Is Man a thing befitting thy reſpe& ? 

Lord, thou are Wiſdome,and thy wayes are holy, 
But Man's polluted, full of filth . and folly ; 

Yetis he { Lord) the fabrick of thy hand, 

And in his Soule he bears thy glorious Brand, 
Howe'r defaced with the ruſt of Sin, 

Which hath abus'd thy ſtamp. and eaten in ; 

*Tis not the frailty of Mans corrupted nawre, 
Makes thee aſham'd tracknowledge manthy creature; 
But like a tender Father, here en earth, 

( Whoſechild by nature, er abortive birth, 

Doth want that ſweet and favourahle reliſh, 

Wherewith her creatures Nature doth imbelith) 

Reſpedts him ne'rtheleſſe ; even ſo thy Grace 

( Great God) extends to Man ; though fin deface 
| The glorious pourtraiture that man doth bear, 
Whereby he laath'd and ugly doth appear, 
Yet thou (within whoſe tenderbowels are 
Deep gulfes of Mercy, ſweet beyond compare) 

WS II Regard i 
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Regard'ſt, and lov'ſt, (with rey rence beir ſaid ) 
Nay ſeem'it to dote on Man ; when he hath ſtraid, 
Lord, thou haſt brought hira to his fold again ; 
W hen he was loſt, thou didſt not then diſdain 
To think upon a yagabond, and give 

Thy deareſt Son to die,that we mighe live. 

How poor a mite art thou content withall, 

That man mighr ſcape his down-approaching fall 
Though baſe we are, yet thou doſt not abhor us, 
But (as our Story ſpeaks) art pleading for us, 

To ſave us harmleſſe from our Fo-mans jaws ; 
Art thou turn'd Orator to plead our cauſe ? 

« How are thy mercies full ofadmiration ! 

How ſoveraigne ! how ſweet's their application ! 
Fatning the ſoul with ſweetneſle, and repairing 
T he rotten ruines of a Soule deſpairing, 

«Lo here (Malfido) is a Feaſt prepar'd ; 

Fall to with courage, and let nought be ſpar'd ; 
Taſte freely of it, Here's no Viſers Feaſt ; 

Eate whatthou canſt, and pocker up the reſt : 
Theſe precious Viands are Reſtorarie, 


Fate then, and ifthe ſweetneſſe make thee drie, 


Drink large Carouſes our of mercies Cup, 

The beſt lies in the bottorre, Drink all up ; 
Theſe Cares are ſweet. Ambroſia to thy Sole + 
And that which fils the brimof mereies bowle, 
It's dainty Nedtar z eate and drink thy fill ; 
Spare not the one, nor yet the other ſpill , 
Provid: intime: Thy banquet 1s begun, 

Lay up in ſtore againſt the Feaſt be done : 

For lo, the time of Banquetting 1s ſhort, 

And ance being done the world cannot reſtor't 
Itis a Feaſt of Mercy, and of Grace: 


It is a Feaſt forall,or high, or baſe ; 
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FS A Feaſt for Wormes. 
| A feaſt for him that begs upon the way, 

As well for him that does the Scepter ſway ; 

A feaſt for him that howerly bemoanes | 

His deareſt fins, with fighs, and tears, and groans » 
_ A teat for him, whoſe gentle heart reforms ; (| 

Afﬀeaitfor Men; andſoa Feaſt for Worms. (grace | 

Cc )ear liefeſt Lord, that feaſt'ſt the World with 

« Extend thy bountcous hand, thy glorious face ; 

« Bid joyfull welcome to thy hungry gueſt, 

« That we may praiſethe Maſter of the Feaſt ; 

« And in thy mercy grant this boone to me, 

« That I may die to fin, and live to thee. 


FINI S. 


S. AMBROSE 
Miſericerdia eſtpl:nitudo omnum virtwtume 
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THE GENERALL USE 
of this Hiſtory. 


« VV Hen 25 the ancient World did all imbark 
Within the compaſſe of good Noahs Ark, 
* Forth to the new-waſht carth a Dove was ſent, 
Who in her mouth return'd an Olive plant, 
Which in afilent language this related, + ; 
How that the waters were at levgth abated. 
Thoſe ſwelling waters'is the wrath of God, 
And like the Dove, are Prophets ſent abroad z 
The Olive-leafe'sa joyfull Type of peace, 
Afiithfull ſigne Gods yengegnce doth deereaſe 2 ; 
KL $I | They 
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But like a Leper's all infeQedoyer; 


The generall aſe of this Hiſtory. 65 
They ſalve the wounded heart,and make it whole, 
They bring glad tidings to the drooping ſoule, 
Proclaiming grace to them that thirit for grace, 
Mercy to thoſe that Mercy will embrace. 

« Malfigo,chou in whoſe diſtruſtfull breſt 

Deſpaire hath brought in ſticks to build her neſt, 

W here ſhe may ſafely lodge her luckleſſe brood, 

To feed upon thy heart andſuck thy blood, 
Beware betimes,leſt cuſtome and permifton 
Preſcribe a Title,and ſo claime poſſeſſion. 

« Deſpairing man,whoſe burthen makes rheeſtoope 
Vnder the terrour of thy ſinnes,and droope 
Through dull deſpaire, whoſe too too ſullen griefe 
Makes heavy n unableto apply relicfe ; 

Whole ears are dull d with noiſe of whips & chains, 
And yels of damned ſoules, through rortred paines; 
Comehere,and rouzethy ſelfe,unſecle thoſe eyes, 
Which ſad Deſpaire clos'd up; Ariſe, Ariſe, 

And goe to Ninivehthe worlds great Palace, 
Earths mighty wonder,and behold the Ballace 


' And burthen of her bulke,is nought bur fin, 


Which(wilfull )ſhe commits and wallowes in; 
Behold her Tmages.her fornications, 
Her crying finnes, her vile abominations: 


+ Behold the guiltleſſe blood ghat ſhe did ſpill. - 


Like Spring-tides in the ſtreets and recking ſtill: 
Behold her ſcorching lufts and taint defter 

Like ſulph'rous «/£tna blaze and blaze up higher; 
She rapes and rends and theeve' and there 15 none 
Can julily call the thing ke hath:his owne: "a: 
Thatſacred name of GOD.cthat Name of wonder,] 
In ſtead of worſhipping the teares in ſunder; 
Shee's not inthrall'd to this Sin or another, 
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65 The genes all wfe of this Hiftory, 
Ner only finfull, bur in fins fubjeCtion ; 
Shee's not infeQed.but a meere infeRion. 

No fooner had the Prophet(Heay'ns great Spy) 
Begun an onſetto his lowder Cry, 
But ſhe repenced,figh'd,and wept,and tore 
Her curious haire,and garments that ſhe wore: 
She fate in aſhes,and with ſackcloth clad her, 
All drencht in brine,that griefe cannot be ſadder; 
She calls a Faſt, proclaimes a prohibition 
To man and beaſt,({ad tokens of contritien,) 

No ſoener pray'd, but heard;No ſooner groan'd, 
But pittyed; No ſooner griey d, bur —_ 
T unely repentance ſpecdy grace procur d, 
The ſore that's faly d in time is eas ly cur d: 
No ſooner had her trickling teares ore-flowne 
Her blubber'd cheeks, but Heav n was apt ta mone. 
Her penfive heart, wip'd her {uffuſed eyes, 
And gently firok'd her checks, and bid her if; 
No faults were ſ{eene,as if no fault had bin, 
Dcare Mercy made a Quittance for her fin, 
e./1alftdo,rouze thy teaden ſpirit, beſtir thee, 
Hold up thy drouzic head, here's corafor: for thee ! 
What if thy zeale be frozen hard? what then? 
Wt... Thy: Sayours blood will thaw thy froſt agen: 

© Thypittirgthacſhould be fervent hot as ; fier, 

x&bafcoldiy from a dull defier; 
What then? Grieve inly,but doe not diſmay, (pray: 
Who hears thy pray'rs, will give thee ſtrength to 
Though left 2 while,theaytare not quite giv'n ore, 
« Where fin abounds;there Grace aboundeth morce 
This, thisis all the good that I can doe thee, 
Fo eaſethy pgriefe;l here eommend unto thee 
A little baoke,but a _— myſteric, 
A great delight,q little i 


The generall aſe of this Hiftory, 6c 


A little branch flipt from a ſaving tree, 


{ Bur bearing fruit as great, as great might be z 


A ſmall abr:dgement of thy Lords great love ; 
A meſſage ſent from heaven by a Þove ; 

It is a heavenly LeCture, that relates 

To Princes, Paſtors, People, all Eſtares 

Their ſ{ey'rall Duties. 

Peruſe iewell, and binde it to thy breſt, 

There reſts the Cauſe of thy defe of reſt: 
Burt reade it often, or elſe reade itnor, 

Once read is not obſery d, and ſoon forgot : 


| Nor is't enough to reade, but underſtand,' 
- Orelſe thy tonguefor want of wit's profan'd. 


Nor is't enough to purchaſe knowledge by ic, 

Salye heals no ſore, unlefle the party 'apply ir; 
Apply itthen, whach if thy fleſh reſtrains, 
Serivegyhat thou canſt, and pray for what remains. 


The particular Application. 


© Þ Houthen that art oppreſt with ſad deſpaire, 
* Here ſhalt thou ſee 4 ſtrong effeRtof pray'ss, 
Then pray with faith, and(fervent ) without ccafingz 
(Like Jacob ) wreſtle, till thou get a bleſſing. $ 
C Here ſhalt thou ſee. the type of Chriſt thy Saviour; 
Then let thy ſuits be through his name and fayour. 
F Here ſhale thou find repentance, and true'gricfe 
Of ſinners like thy ſelf, and their beliefe ;_ | 
Then ſuie thy griefe to! theirs, and let thy foule 


' Cry mightily, untill her wounds be whole. 


Here ſhalt thou ſee the meekneffe of thy God, + 
Who on Repentance turns, and burns the Rod ;*7* 
Repents of what he purpos'd, andis ſorry 3 


_ Here may he hear hum ſtoutly pleading for ye : 


Then: 


62 e general eſe of thus Hiſtory. * 
Then thus ſhall be chy meedzif thou repent, 
In ſtead of plagues and direfull puniſhmenc, 

| Thou ſhalt finde mercy, love, and Heay'ns applauſe} * 
And God of heay'n himſelfe) will plead thy cauſe, 1 
q Here haſt thou then compil'd within this ereaſure, 
Firſt the Almighties high and juſt diſpleaſure 
Againſt foul fin, and ſuchas finfull be, 
Qr Prince, or poore, or high, or low degree. 
CHereis deſcry'd the bgaten Read to Faith ; 
Here maiſt thou ſee the force that preaching hath 
' © Hereis deſcrib'd in (bricfe, but) full expreflion, 
'  "Thenature ofa Convert, and his paſſion ; 
His ſober dict, which-is thin and ſpare : 
His cloathing, which is Sackcloth ; and his Pray's 
Not faintly ſent to heaven, nor ſparingly, 
But piercing, fervent, and a mighty cry : --.-- 
Here maiſt thou ſee how pray'r and true repentanes 
Dos ſtrive with God, prevaile, and turn his ſentence 
' From ſtrokes to ſtroking, and from plagues infernall, 
To boundlefſe Mercies, and to life Eternall, 
| «4 Till Zephyrlend my Bark a ſecond Gale, 
' } 1flip mine Anchor, and I ſtrike my Saile, 


FINTIS, 


O dalcis Salvator Myund: | ulimanverba qua ti 
dixiſti in (C: r7Kuce, ſint ultima mea verba in Z ACE; 
& amplius effari non poſſum,- exandi tu 
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\V Ho gives nie then an Adamantine quill ? 
'Y A marble tablet? and a Davids skill > 
2 To blazaon forth the praiſe of my deare Lord 
1 In deep grav'n CharaQters, upon record 
To laſt, for times eternall proceſfle, ſure, 
So long as Sun, and Moon, and ſtars indurg, © 
Had I as many mouthes, as ſands there are, 1 
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Had I a nimble tongue forevery ſtar, 
And every word I ſpeak a CharaGter, 

] Andevery minutes time ten ages were, 

1 Tochaunt forth all thy praiſe, it no'teayail; 
For tongues,and words,and time,and al! would fats 
Much lefſe canT, poor weakling, tune my tongue, 

To take a task befits an Angels ſong : 

Sing what thou canſt, when thou canſt fing no moreg 
Weep then as faſt, that thou canſt ſingno more; 
Reblurre thy book with tears, and go thy wayes; 

\ For every blurre will prove a Book of praiſe. 

Thine eye that views the moving Sphears abovez 
Let it give praiſe to him that makes them moye 2 
Thou riches haſt,thy þa»ds that hold,and have them} 
Let them give praiſe to him that freely gave them ; 
Thine armes defend thee ; then for recompence, 

Lec them praiſe him that gaye thee ſuch dgpnce - 

l Thy tongae was givento praiſe thy Lord,the Giver 5 

Then ler thy :oxgwe praiſe higheſt God for ever : 

Faith comes by hearing, and thy faith will fave thee; 

Then let thine e.z7spratfe him thathearing gavethee: 


ww 


, ——_ 
- . 


Thy heartis begg'd by him whoſe hands did make ic, 


My Son, give me thy heart ; Lord, freely cake it - 
Eyes, handsand arms zangues,cars,8 hearts of men 
Sing praile, and let the people ſay, Armen. 
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Praiſe him upon them in his SanQtuary : 
' Praiſe him wihin the higheſt Firmament, 
Which ſhews his Power, and his Government : 
Praiſe him; for all his mighty Ads are known, 
And ſuit thy praiſes to his high Renown: 
Praiſe him with Trump viRtorious, ſhrill, and ſharp; 
With Pſaltry loud, and many ſtringed Harp ; | 
With ſounding Timbrell, and the warbling Flute; 
With (Muſicks full |nterpreter ) the Lute; | 
Praiſe him upon the Maiden Virginals, 
Vpon the Clerick Organs, and Cymbals, 
27pon the ſweet Majcitick Viols touch, 
ble yonr joyes, and let your praiſe be ſuch ; 
"A all, in whomis life and breath, give »raiſe 


To heay'nseternall God, in endlefle dayes : 


every foule, to whom 2 voyce is given, 
Shs holy,holy,holy,Lord God of heaven; . 


- Forlo, a Lambis found, that undertook ..<. -- 

"  Tobreakthe ſeaven-fold Scale, and ope the BOOK; 
\.-” x © let my life adde number to my dayes, 

| To ſhewthy glory, and to'ſing thy praiſe; 

A every minute inthy praiſe be ſpent ; 

| ion, be bare, apd knee be bent 
Tothee {dear Tamb: ) Who ere thy praiſes hide; 
Clos'd | » and tongue for ever ty'de. 


Hallelsjah. 
GloriaD K © ia excelſis, 


« Tune you your Inſtruments, and let them vary, -\ W | 
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Meditations, 
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| LW Tlthin the holy Legend 1 diſcover &. 
5 Three ſpeciall Attributes of of (a Power, 4 
His 7#/ttce, and his Mercy; all uncreated, | 
Eternall all, and all unſeparated 
FremGods pure effence.and from thence proceeding; 
All very God, All perfeR, All exceeding: _ 
And from that felf-fame text three names I gather, 
Of greatIchoyah ; Lg:d, andGod, and Father: 
The firſt denotes him mounted on his Throne, 
In Power, Majeſty, Dominion ; | 
The ſecond ſhewes him on his Kingly Bench, 
; Rewarding Evill with equall puniſhmens ; 
The third deſcribes him on his Mercy-ſear; 
Full great in Grace ; and in his Mercy, great ; | 
4 All three I worſhip, and before all three * 158 
My heart ihall humbly proftrate, with my knee 3 : 
" But in my priyate choice, 1 fancy rather, 


Then call him Lord, or God, to call him Father- 
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4 IN hell no Life,in heavenno Death theteiss _ . . 
FT *lnearth both Life and Death, beth Bale & Blis: _*: 

Tn Heaven's all Life, no end,ner new ſupplying ; : 
Þ In hell's all Death, and yet there is no dying ;- 
Earth (like a partiall Ambidexter) doth __ ! 
Prepare for Death, or Lifo, yeepute for both L. —— 
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Who lives to fin, in Hell his portion's given, 
Who dies'to fin, ſhall after live in Heaven. 

Though Earth my Nurſe be, Heaven, be thou my 
Ten thouſand deaths let me endure rather (Father: 
© Within my Narſes armes, then One to Thee, 

Earths honour with thy frowns 1s death to me: 

I live on Earth, as on a Stage of ſorrow ; 

Lotd, if thou pleaſeſt, end the Play to morrow : 

F tive ors Earth, as in a Dream of pleaſure, 

. Awake me when thou wile, I waitthy leiſure: _ 
Ilive on Earth, but as of lite bereaven, | 
My life's with thee, for (Lord )tho# art in Heaven, 
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N Othing that e'r was made, was madefor nothing, 
* * Beaſts forthy food, their skins were for thy clo- 
Flowers for thy ſmel,& hearbs for cure good, (thing: 
' Trees for thy.ſhade;their Fruit fot plealing Feod. 
The /howersfall upgn the fruitfull ground, ib 
=” Whoſe kindly Dewmakes tender Graſs abound * 
8: The:Grafſe ſprings forth for beaſts to feed upon, 
=. And Beaſts are food for ſan : bur Manalone 
© Is made toferve his Lordin all his wayes, 
And bethe Trumpet of his Makers praiſe. 
aw TLet Heavy n be then to me obdnre as brafle, 
F The Earthas iron, unapt for grain or grafle, 
Thenlet my Flocks conſume, and neygg ſteed me, : 
Let pinching Famine want wherewith ts feed me, © 
When I forget to honour thee, {ray Lord) 4 3 
Thy glgrious Attributes, thy Works, thy Word. 
| __  Olet the Trumpof thine eternall Fame, _. 
- - Teach ustoanfyer, Hallow d be thy Name. 


«. God 
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bl 'C O DP built the world and-all thattherzin- is 
He framed, yet-how: poore a part is his > 
Quarter-the carth.;and {ee;how ſmalla rome »: - - + 
Is ſtyled with thenam&at Chriſtendone : 
The re(t (through blinded-jgnorance}) rebels, 
O're-rug-with Pagarns,T wrks,and Infidels-: 
Nor yet 1s all this hittle quarter his, 
VF For {though all know him ) half know him amiſle, ' 
Profefling Chre/t forlysre, (a; they liſt) 
And ſerve the triple Crown of Antichriſt - 
Yetisthis little hari#full mach madelefſer, > 
Theres'tnany Libertenes, for one Profeſſour © 
& | ; Nor doe Profeſſors all profefſe arighe; 
” | Mong whoth there efceenturks an Hyporrice!* | «+. -* 
5 | CO where and what'frhy'Kingdome(bleſſed Godjz 
Where'is thy:Sceprer? where's thine iron Rod? 
Þ Rediieg thy reck'ningsro their torallſurme, © |» 3 
' FO let thy Power, and ch Kingdowme'come.' Vt 1 a 
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AAA Nin himſelfe's alittle wor/dyiAlone,. wht tn * 
"His Soal'sthe Conrt,or high ImperiallFhrode, ;;-* 
Wherein as Empreſſe firs the Underſtanding, > | 
Gently direRting, yer with awe Commanding's: 1: 
Her-Haridmaid's Fill: Afﬀett;o»s;Mands%of Honour, 


All following cloſe, and duly waiting.onher:+:.;** : 
| Bur Sin; that alwayes enyy'd mans Condition, C 
Wy] "Wuka this Kingdome raiſed up D;vifron ; = 
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Withdrawn the 1/1, and brib'd the falſe AﬀefQ1oy, 
That Thz, no order hath ; nor That, Ele&ion ; 
The #/;[{proves Traitor to the Lnderſtanding ; | 
Reaſon hath loſt her power, and left commanding; Þþ 
She's quite depos'd, and pur'to foul diſgrace, | 
And 1 yrant Paſſio# now ufnrps her place. 
C Vouchſafe'(Lord) in this lirtle Yor /d of mine 
$ To raigne, that I may raign with T hee ia thine : 
o And fioce my Will is quite of good bereaven, 
| Thy will be dovie in earth; as tis in heaven, 
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C V 7 Holiveto fin; are all butzheewves toiheaven % 
-Y And Earth; They ſtealfrom God,&.rake ungi- 
Good men they 706,and ſuch as live upright, | (ven;"F" 
And ( being baſtards } ſhare the Freemans Right : 
; They'r all as owners, in the owners ſtead, -J 
And (like to Dogs) deyoure the childrens bread ; _ : 
* +... They bave, and ack, and want that they poſſefle ; 
=  Wanhappy moſt, in their moſt happineſſe : -- 
+ 7 © Theyare notgoods, but riches, that they waſt ; 
*And not be'ng goods, to ev /5they turn at laft. 
E (Lord) whatl have, let me enjoy in thee, 
And thee in it, or elſe take it from me ; 
My /tore or wazr, make thou, or fade, or flouriſh, 
$0 t:4all my comforts neither change, nor periſh; * 
That little Lenjoy, (Lord ) make it mine, 
In making me(that am a Sinner) thine ; 
Tis thou or none that ſhall ſupply my need, 
Great God, Give 1 chu day our dayly bread. 
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bs, He quick conceited Schoolemen do approve 
, I A Iierence 'rwixt Charity and grin. ; 
Love is a vertue, whereby we explain 
Our ſelyes to God, and Godto 24 agam : 
But Charitic's imparted to our Brother, 
Whereby we traffick,ove man with a#other: 
The firſt extends to God; The /aff belongs 
. To Man,in giving right, and bearing wrongs : 
$. In number they are twain; In vertue ore ; 
F: For one not truly being, t'others none. / 
 F « ln loving Goa, if I neglet my Neighboxr, 
- F. My /ove hath loſt his proofe, and I my labour, 


; | My Zeale, my Farnth, my Hope, thatnever fails me, : = 


hs { 1f Charity be wanting) nought ayails me. 
F. © (Lord) inmy Soule, a Spirit of Lovecreate me, 
# And 1 will love my Brother, if he hate me : 
 Þ 4 nought but /ove, letme envy my berters ; 
F And then, Forgive my debts, as 1 my debrers. 
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Ci I Finde a true reſemblance in the growth 
2 Of Sim,and Max; Alike in breeding, both ; 
The Soule'sthe Mother z and the Dewvill, Syer 3 
Who luſting long in mutuall defier 
Enjoy their W:/s, and joyn in COM» 
F The Seedthat fils her wombe,is foule T ext4t109 3 
The fins Conception, is the Soules conſent ; 


©} And then it quickens, when it breeds content ; 
WW. - - The 


T he birth of Si is finiſht in the aRjozz, 

And Cxftome brings itto its full perfettion, 

« © let my fruitleſſe Sor/p be barren rather, 
Then bripg forth ſuch a C h; 'd for ſuch a Father: 
Orifimy Sonle breed Six ( not being waty') 

Let not hef wombe bring forth, orelſe awſcarry; 
She 15 thy Spoufe(O Lord Jdo thon adviſeher, 
Keep thou her chaſt, Let not the Friend entice her : 
Try thou my heart, Thy Trials bring Salvation, 
But /et ye not be led into Temptation. 
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Jn Ortu'e (that blind ſuppoſed Goddeſle) is 
Still rated at, if ought ſucceed amiſle ; 

«Tis the (the vain abuſe of Providence ) | 
That bearsthe blame, when others make th'offence 3 
When this mans bar» finds not her wonted fore, 
Portune's condemn'd, becauſe ſhe ſent no more; 

- If this man die, or that man live too long, 
Fortune'saccus'd, and ihe hath done the wrong z 
Ah fooliſh Do/rs, and (like your Goddeſſe ) blind! 
You make the fault, and call your Saint nnkind ; 
For when the cauſe of Ex // begins in /1az, 
Th'effe&t enſues from whence the cauſe began z 
Then knowthe reafonef thy diſcontent, 
Thy cvil of {zz makes the ey'll of puniſhment. 
© (Lord) hold me np, or ſpar me when Hall ; 
So ſhall my Ey'll be j#w/f, or not at all, 
Defend me from the World, the F/:/þ, the Devil, 
And fo thou ſhal deliver me from cvill. 
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C Trc Princely skirts of A'rons holy coat 

I kifſe ; and to my morning Muſe deyote : 
Had never K:. ng, m any Age, or Nation, 
Such glorious Kobes, let forth in ſuch a faſhion, 
With Gold, and Gemmes, and Silks of Princely Dye, 
And ſtones befitting more then Majeſty ; 
1 he Perſian Sophies, and rich Sheba's Lmeen 
Hadne'r the like, nor e'r the like had ſeen : 
Vpon the 5kzrts (in order as they fell) 
Firſt,a Pomegranat was,and thena B ell; 
By each Pomegranat dig a Bell appear ; 
Many Pomegranats, many Bels there were ; 
Pomegranats nouriſh, Gels do make a ſo#rd ; 
As bleſſings fall, T hauksgiving mult rebound, 
 1f thou wilt clothe my heart with A'ro25 tier, 


| My rogue ſhall praiſe, as well as heart deſier, 
* My tongne and pen, ſhall dwell upon thy S:07y, 
FF (Great God ) for thine i& Kingdome, Power, Glory. - 
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| THe ancient Sophi/ts, that were ſo preciſe, 
( And oftentimes (perchance ) too cz2710749 nice) 
Averre,that Nature hath beſtow'd on Man, 


Three perfett /oules: When this I truly ſcan , 
. Me thinks, their Learning ſwath'd in Errour, lies; | 


They were not w/{e enough, and yet too wiſe ; 
Too curious wiſe ; becauſe they mention more 
Then one ; Not wiſe enough, becauſenot foure ; 
Natare,not Grace, is Miftris of their Schools ; 
Grace counts them wiſe/?,that are yerieſt Fools-: 
E 4 | Three . 


72 | 

Three Sonles in man ? Grace doth a fourth allow; 
The Soule of Paith - But thisis Greek to you. 

'Tis Faith that makes man truly wiſe :' Tis Farth 
Makes him poſſefſe that thing he never hath. 

C This Glorious Soule of Faith beſtow on me , 

(O Lord ) or elſe take thou the other three : 


Paith makes men /eſſe thenChildren,orethen Men; 
It makes the Soule cry Abba, and Amen. 


The. End, 


"PENTELOGIA. 
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Mors tua, M or s Chriſti, Frau Mundi, Gloxia Cel, 
Et Dolor Inferni, ſunt meditanda tibi. 


Py Thy death, the death of Chriſt, the worlds tentation, 
Heavens joy, hels rormentgbe thy meditation. 
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Hors tid, 
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C M E things I ſee the nimble-aged Sre 
Paſſe ſwiftly by, with feet unapt to tire 2 - 

Vpon his head an Hower- .olaſſe he weares, 
And in his wrinkled hand a Sythehe beares; 
(Both n/truments to take the lives franf®/Zey) 
Th'one thews with What, theother ſheweth whex, 
Me thinks I heare the dolefull Paſſing-bell, 
Setting an oxſet on his louder kxell 3 | 
(This moody muſick of impartiall death , 
Who dances after, dances our of breath ) © 

Me thinks 1 ſee my deareſt friends /amert, 

With ighs, and teares, and wofull dryriment ; 
My tender wife, and children ſtanding by, - 
Dewing the death-bed, whereupon Ihe: 

Me thinks | hear a vozce ( in ſecret } ſay, 


T hy glaſſe is run,and thou muſt die to day. 
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Ators Chriſti, 
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Ndam|l here, and my Redeemer gone ? 
Can He be dead, and is not wy /ife done F 


Was he tormented in exceſſe of meaſure, OG 
&.nd doelI /ive yet? and yet /ive tn pleaſure ? v 4 
Alas ! could fianers finde out ne'r a one, - Fry 


More fit then Thee, forthem to ſpit upon ?. 3 
Did thy cheeksentertain a Traytors lips? © 17 
Was thy deare 60d) ſcourg'd, and torn with whips*: © 
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So that the guiltleſſe b/20d came trickling after » 

..- And did thy fainting brows ſweat blood and water ? 

Wert thou (Lord ) hang'd upon the Curſed Tree? 

O world of griete ! And was all this for me ? 

e Burſt forth, ny r-ares, into a world of ſorrow, 
And let my ng hss of griete find ne'r a morrow ; 

Since thou are. dead (Lord) grant thy ſervaxt roome, 
Within his heart, to build thy heart a Tombe. 
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| Hat is the wor /d ? a great exchange of ware, 

$ VV herein all ſor Fi, and (exes choapning are: 

The Fleſh, the Dewvil{fit, and cry, What lack ye ? 

” When moſt they fawn, they molt intend to rack ye : 

”, - Thewares, arecups of 7oy, and beds of Pleaſure, 

There's goodly choice, down weight,& flowing mea. 

©. Afoul's theprice, but they give time to pay, (ſure; 
3 Vponthe Death-bed, on the dying day. 
 gHardis the bargain, and unjult the pyeaſare, 

When as the price ſo much out-laſts the p/eaſure - 

» Thejoyes that are on earth, are counterfeits ; 

= Jfought be true,'tis this, | hare true decerts : 

They flatter, fawn, and {like the Crocodele ) 3 

Killwhere they laugh,andw#7ther wherethey ſmile: 

They daily dip within thy D#/h, and cry, 

* Who hath betraid thee ? Maltcr, [s it ] ? 


Gloria 
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\ Where raviſht (in the depth of 9zediration. ) 
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WW behold, and well adviſe upon 

The Wiſemans ſpeech, There's nous bt be- 
But vanity, my ſoul rebels within, _ (earh rhe Suns 
And lothes the dunghull priſon ſhe is in : 
But when I look to new Fern/alem, 
Wherein's reſery'd my Crown, my Diadem, 
-.O what a Heaven of blifſe my Soule enjoyes, 
On ſadden rapt into-that heaven'of Foes / 


She well diſcernes, with eye of contemplation, 

The glery of God, in his ImPeriall Sear, | 

 Fullftrongin Might, in Majeſty compleat, 
Wheretroops of Powers, Vertues, C / nee 

Angels, Archangels, Saints, and Seraphims, 

Are chauntingprasſes to their heavenly King, 

Where Haſle [njahthey for ever ſing. 
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Dolor Inferni. 


To 


C [Fc Poets pleaſe to torture Taxtalus,: 
Lergriping Vultures gnaw Promethers, ' 
Andlet poore Txiox turn his endlefſe wheele, 
Let Nemeſis torment with whips of ſteele ; : 
They far come ſhort, texpreſle the pains of thoſe 
That rage in Hell, enwrapt in endlefſe woes : ; ©: | 
Where ime no end, and p/agzes find no exetnption "I 
Where cries aqmit no help, norplace redemption; * _ . 
7 15 
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. Where fier lacks no flame, the flame no heat; -- -- 
To make their tor ments ſharp;and p/agues.compleat- 
Where wretched Soules to tortures Found ſhall be, 
Serving aworld coffe and not be Free; _ 
Where nothing's heard but yells, and ſudden cries ; 

_ Where fier never lakes, nor wormee'r dies: 

(But wherethis Heltis plac'd (»y Maſe) ſtop there ; 

= Lord, fhew me what itis, but never where; 
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:[@ An he be faire;that withers at ablaſt ?. . 
” Orhe be ſtrong, that ajery breath can caſt ? 
Canhe be wiſe, that. knows not how to live ? 
Orhe be rich, that nothing hath to give > 
Canhebe young, that's feeble, weak and wan? 

So fare, ftrong,wiſedorichjo young 1s man. 
Sofaireis 1ay, that Dexnth (a parting blaſt ) 
Blaſts his faire flow'r,and makes him Earthatlaſt z 
--* So ftrongis 41an, that with a gaſping Breath 
;-- Hetotters, and bequeaths his Sepage to Death ; 


b So wiſeis ay, that if with Death he ſtrive, 
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3 He's old enough te day, to dic tomorrow: 
= > Why bragg'fſtthon then, thou woraof five-footlong? 
©. Tart neitherſaire,nor trong,nor wiſe,nor 7ich,not 


's » " : ” 
. = . ww = ww 
: = 
EA” X * F* 
> a : _ , « Y - . g * 
G < ” , . 
,” = - 
P - 
"= Ml . ' =” 4 
= - » ; 
- ” . 


Mors Chriſti. 
2. 

I T hurſt,and who ſhall quench this eager Tharſt 2 
# orieve; and with my priefemy heart will burſt g 

{ orieveybecauſe I rhurſt without reliefe ; © - * 

I tharſf, becauſe my ſoule is burnt with griefe 3. 

{thurſt ;and (dry'd with griefe,) my heart will dye 3 

T orieve, and thayſt the more, for ſorrow's dry 

The more 1 grieve, the more my thur/t appeares: 

Would God [I had not griey d out all my zeares : 

Tthaurſt, and yet my gylefes have made a Flowd ; 

But teares are ſalt ; T grieve, and thurſt for blond : 

1 prieve for blood, fqr blood muſt ſend reltefe 3 

1 hurſt for blood, for blood muſt eaſe my priefe; 

Tthurſt for [xcred þlood of a deare Lands : 

1 prieve to thinkfrom whence that dear þ/o00d came 

-Twas ſhed for me,O letmedrink my fill, | 

Although my przefe remainentier ſtill : 

O ſoveraign pow'rof thatgVermillian Sprizo, (farpe. - 

W hoſe vertue,neitherheafpeonceives,nor tomgie cam 
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JLoverhe world (as Clients love. the Laawes) - +, 
To managethe upnghtneſſe of my Cauſe: 7 
The. World loves me, as S hepheards do-theix flick; g 
To 706 andſpoile them of their fleecy loeksy- * : *: 
; HovetheWorld,anduſeit as minedane, 
- To bait, and reſtmy tired carcafſein; © | 
| A ts "BIN pond, } -. I 
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\ \ The world loves me : For what > To make her gate; 
L. bee filthy /i, ſhe ſels me timely /bame | 


e's like the Baſs/75h, by whoſe ſharp eyes 
"The living obze&, firſt diſcover'd, dies ; 
Forth from her eyes empoyſoned beams doe burſt ; 
\ Dies like a Baſ/:5b , diſcerned firſt + 
We live at jarresasfroward Gameſters doe, 
Still pwarding, nor regarding others foe ; 
I lovethe World, to ſavy my turn, and leaye her, 
*Tis no deceit ro cozenadeceiver; 
She'llnot mifſe me ; 1, lefſe the world thall miſſe, 
To loſe a wor 1d of griefe, enjoy aworld of blifſe. | 
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Gloria Col. 


4 Arthftands immov'd, a her ſituation 
Admits no locall change . noMteration® | 
Heaven alway moves, renewing ſtill hisplace, 
And ever (ces us with another Pace: 
Earth ftandeth f.xt, yet there | live -; el . 
Heavenalway moves, yet there is allmy 7e/# : 
Enlarge thy ſelfe. my Soule, with meditation, 
Mount there, and tlyere beſpeak thy habitation, 
'Where joys are full, pure,not mixt with mourning, 
 Allendlefſe, and from which is no returniag : 
No theff, ne cruell zz#rther harbours there, 
. No hoarv-headed- Care. no ſudden, Peare, 
No pinching want, no (griping faſt) oppreſſion, 
Nor Death the flipend of our firſt rrauforeſfton > - 
But deareſt Friendſhip,” Love, andlaſting Pleaſwre, 


Still there abides, withour.grftint,or wad. oy 
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Fulneſſe of Riches comfort ſempiternall,” | 
Exceſſe without a ſurfetting ; And Life Eternall, 
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Dolor Inferni, 
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T He Trp ſhall blow,the deadtawak'd)ſhall ride. 
And to the C/oyds ſhall turn their wendring eyes, 

The heav'nsſhal opethe Bridegroom forth ſhal carye 

To judge the world,and give the world her doome ; 

Joy to the Juſt, to others cndleſle [mart ; 

To thoſe the voice bids, Come ;to theſe, Depart : 

Depart from Life, yet (dying) {ive for ever; 

For eyer dying be, and yet die never : 

Departlike Dogs,with Devils take your lot; 

Depart like Devils,for 1 know you not. 

Like Dogs,like Devils goe,Goe howle and bark; 

Depart inYarknefſe,for your deeds were dark: 

Let roaring be your Mfick and your Food 

Be fleſh <a and your drink, their 6/08 

Let Fiends afflift you with Reproachand Shame, - 

Depart depart into Eternall flame : 

If Hellthe Guerdion then of Sinners be, 

Lord giye me” Hell on earth, (Lord ) giye me heaven 

(with thee, 
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Horat. Ode 6. 


( onamur tenues , grandia , nec pudor, 


C Imbelliſque Lyre Muſa potens Velat. 
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A PREFACE TO THE 
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WE IRIg Sober vein beſt ſairs Theology: If 
by N ©). cherefore thou expegeſt ſuch Ele- 
YEENGS gancy. as takes the times, affet 
MAPS lome ſubjet as will beare it, Had 
©26 $239%24 I laboured with over-abundance 
of fictions, or flouriſbes , perhaps they had 
| expoſed me cenſurable, and diſprized this ſa- 
cred ſubjeR : Therefore I teſt more ſparing 1n 
that kinde. ata: 
Two things I would treat of:Firſt,the matter, 
ſecondly, the 2azner of this Hiſtory. | 
As forthe matter, ( ſo farre as I have dealt} 
| it is Canonicall, and indited by the holy Spiric 
of G OD, not liable to errour, and needs tio 
blanching. : 
In it Theology fits as Queen, attended by 
$ her handmaid Philoſophy 3) both concurring to 
F makethe underſtanding Readera good Diyine, 
and a wiſe Moralilt. EEE 
As forthe Divinity, it difcovers the Almigh-» 
ty in histwo great Attributes; in his Mercy,de- 
Iivering his Church; in his Juſtice,confounding 
her enemies. 


As for the Morality, it offers to usrhe whole 
praRick part of Philoſophy , dealt out into 
Echicks, Politicks, and Oeconomicks. _ 
| CT 3 Bo The 
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$6 The Ppiſtle tothe Reader. 

1. The Ethicall part (the obje& whereof is 
| the manners of a private man) ranges through 
the whole book, and empries it {elfe into the 
Catalogue of Morall vertnes, either thoſe thar 
goverfithe body ; as Fortitude, Chap.9.2. and 
Temperance, Chap. 1.8. or thoſe which dire& 
che ſoule, either in outward things, as Liberali- 
ty, Chap. 1.3. Magnificence,Chap. 1.6, Magna- 
nimity, Chap. 2.:0.and Modefty,Chap.6.12.or 
in converſation, as Jaſtice, Chap.7.9. Manſue- | 
tude, Chap.s 2. XC» 

2. ThePoliticall part (che objeRt whereof is 
1-305 ſociety) inſtruQts, firſt, in the behavi- 
our of a Prince to his Subje& ; in puniſhing his 

vice, Chap. 7.10. in rewarding of vertues , 

Chap.$.2,15. Secondly, in the behaviour of 

the Subje& to his Prince, in obſerving his 

Laws, and diſcovering his enemies, Chap.z.22. 

Thirdly,the behaviour ofa SubjeR to aSubjeR; 

in mutuality of lave, Chap.7. in propagation 

of peace,;Chap.10.3. SG 

3- The Oeconomicall part(the obje where- 
of 1s private ſociety) reacheth, firſt, the car- 
riage of the Wife to her Hasband in obeying; 

Chap.1.22,o0f the Hnsband to his Wife, in'ru- 

ling, Chap. 1422. Secondly, of a Father to his 

Childe, in adviſing, Chap. 2.7,10. of a Childe 

to his Father,in obſerving,Chap. 2.20. Thirdly, 

of a Maſter to his Servant” in commanding, 

Chap. 


e Epiſtle to the Reader. _%7 
Chap.4.5.ofa Servant to hisMaſter,in effecting 
his command, Chap.4.6. 

Furthermore, in this Hiſtory the two principall 
faculties ofthe ſoulare (nor in vain)imployed. 

Firſt, the Intelle&, whoſe propet obje& is 
Truth, Secondly, the Will, whoſe praper ob» 
je is good, wherher Philoſophicall, which the 
great Maſter of Philoſophy cals Wiſdome : or 
Theologicall, which we point at now, hoping to 


enjoy hereafter. 


Who the Peri-man of this ſacred Hiſtory 
was, or why the name of God (as in few other _ 
parts of the Bible) is unmentioned in this, it is 
Immateriall and donbrfull. For the firſt, it is 
enough for an uncurious queſtioner to know, 1t 
was indited by the Spirit of God : for the ſe- 
cond, let it ſaffice, that that Spirit will'd not 
here to reveale his name. 

As forthe Manner of this Hiſtory (conſfiſt= 
1ng in the Periphgaſe, the adjournment of the 
Story,and interpoſition of Meditations) I hope 
it had nor iffjured the Matter : Forin this I was 
not the leaſt carefull, to uſe the light of the 
beſt Expoſitors, not daring to goe un-led, for 


 feare of tumbling. Some ſay , Divinitie in 


Verſe is incongruous and unpleafing : ſuch I 
referre to the Pſalmes of David, or the Song of 
his ſonne Solomon, to be correted. Bur in 
theſe lewd times, the falr, and foule of a Verſe, 
G 4 Is 


OY The Epjle to the Reader, 


is obſcene ſcurrility, without which it ſeemes 
dull, and livelefle : And though the ſacred Hi- 
| ftory needs not (as humane do) Poetry,to per 
petuate the remembrance,(being by Gods own 
mouth bleſt with Eternity) yet Verſe (working 
ſonear upon the ſoul, and ſpirit) will oft-times 
draw thoſe to have a Hiſtory in familiarity, 
who (perchance)before,ſcarce knew there was 
ſuch a Book. 

Reader,be more then my haſty pen Ryles thee. 
Reade me with advice,and thereafter judge me, 
and in that judgement cenlure me, If Tjangle, 
think my 1ntent thereby,isto toll better Ringers 
in. Farewell. 


|S 


' 9 . 
THE INTRODUCTION. 
WAVES Zedekiah (He whoſe hapleſie hand 
Once held the Scepter of Great Iudahs Land J 
Went up the Palace of proud Babylon, 
(The Prince Serajah him attending on ) 
A dreadfull Prophet, (from whoſe blaſting breath 
Came ſudden death, and nothing elſe but death) 
Into Serajah's peacefull hand betook 
The ſad Contents of a more diſmall Book: 
« Break ope the leayes,thoſe leaves ſo full of dread, 
« Read ( ſon of thunder ) ſaid the Prephet, read ; 
« Say thus, ſay freely thus, The Lord hath ſpoke it; 
« 'Tis done, the world's unable to revoke it : 
« Woe, woe, and heavy woes ten thouſand more 
«« Betide great Babylon, that painted whore ; 
« Thy buildings, and thy fenſive Towers ſhall 
« Flame on a ſudden, and to cinders fall ; 
«« None ſhall beleft to waile thy griefe with howles : 
« Thy ſtreets ſhall be peopl'd with Bats and Owls 3 
e«« None ſhall remain to call thy places void, | 
«« None to poſleſſe, nor ought to be enjoy'd; 
« Nonght ſhall be lefc for thee to term thine own, 
«« But helpleſſe ruines of a hapleſſe Town : | 
« Said then the Prophet, when thy language hath 
« Empty'd thy cheeks of this thy borrow'd breath, 
«« Cloſe then the Book, and binde a ſtone unto Kt, 
« That done into the ſwift Euphrates threw it, 
« Andlet this following ſpeech explain withall 
« The Hicroglyphick of proud Babels fall : 
« Thus, thus ſhall Babel, thus ſhall Babels glory, 
e« Of her deſtruQtion leave a Tragick Stagy : 


6 Thus 


90 The Introduftion. 
« T hus, thus ſhal' Babel fall, and none relieye herg 
« Thus, thus ſhall Babel fink, Thus fink forever. 
 Andfaln ſheis. Thus after-times made good | 
Taat ſacred Propheſie, confirm'd in blood. 
Great Royall Dreamer, where is now that thing 
Thou ſo much yauncedſt of?where O foyeraign King 
Is that great Babel, that was rais'd fo high, 
To ſhew the highneſle of thy Majeſty ? 
Where is thy Royall Off-ſpring to ſucceed 
Thy Throne, and to preſerve thy Princely ſeed 
Till this time ? Sleeping how couldſt thou foreſee 
That thing, which waking,thou thoughtſt ne'r would 
And thou Bel/hazzar,(full of youthfull fire, (be? 
Valucky Grandchild to a luckleſſe Syre ) 
On thee the ſacred Oracles attended, 
For with thy life great Babels Kingdome ended : 
What made thy ſpirit tremble, and thy haire 
Boltup ? What made thee [ fainting) gaſp for aire > 
A ſimple word upon a painted Wall ? 
What's that to thee ? If ought, what harm art all 5 
Could words affright thee ? O prepoſterous wit, 
To fearethe writing, not the hand that writ ! 
The hand that writ, it ſelfe (unſeen ) did ſhroud 
Within the gloomy boſome of a Cloud ; 
The Hand that writ, was bent, (not bent in vain) 
To part the Kingdome, and the King in twain : 
The Hand that writ, did write the ſentence down, 
And now ſtands armed to depoſe the Crown : 
The Hand that writ, did threaten to tranſlate 
Thy Kingdome Babel tothe Perſian State : 
Th'effet whereot did breok no long delaies, 
For when Bel[}azzAar had ſpunout his dayes, 
( Sooncut by that Avengers fatall knife ) 
' Proud Babes Empire cuded with his life, 


The Introduftion, 
As when that rare Arabian Bird doth reſt 
Her bedrid carkaſle in her Spicy neſt, 
The quick-deyouring fire of heaven conſumes 
The willing ſacrifice in ſweet perfumes, 
From whoſe ſad cinders{ balm'd in tun'rall Spices ) 
A ſecond Phoenix(like the firſt )ariſes: | 
So from the rnines of great Babels Sear, 
The Medes and Perſians monarchy grew great. 
For when Belſhazzar,laft of Babels Kings, 
Yeelded to death,(the ſumme of mortall things) 
Like earth-amazing thunder from aboye, 
And lightning from the houſe of angry owe, 
Or like to billowes1in th Eubcean Seas, 
Whoſe ſwelling, nought but Shipwrack can appeaſe, 
So bravely came the fierce Dari on, 
Marching with C97: into Babylon; 
Two Armies Reyall ſtoutly following, 
The one was Medes, the other Perfia's King. 
As when the Harveſter with bubling brow, 
( Reaping the intereſt of his painefull Pleugh ) 
With crooked Sickle now a ſhock doth ſheare, 
A handfull kere,and then a handfull there; 
Not leaving,till he nought but ſtubbleleave; 
Here lies a new-falne ranke,and there a theave; 
Even ſe the Perſian Hoſt ir ſelfe beſtirr'd, 
$o fell great Babel by the Perſian ſword, | 
Which warm with flaughter,& with blood imbru'd, 
Ne ſheath'd till wounded Babel fell ſubdu d. 
Bur ſee: T heſe brave joyntenanrs that ſurviy'd 
To ſee a little worldof menunliy'd, 
Muſt now be parted: Great Dar: dyes, 
And Cyr ſhares alone the new gotprize:. 
He fights for Heaven, Heavens foemen he {ubdues; 
He builds the Temple,he reſtore: the lewes, , 
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By him was Zedekiah's force disjoynted, 

Vaknowne to God he was,yet Gods Anointed: 

\ But marke the walice of a wayward Fate; 

He whom ſucceſle crown'd alwayes fortunate, 

He that was ſtrong t'atchieve,bold to attempt, 

Wile to foreſee,and wary to prevent, 

Valiantin warre,ſucceſſefull to obtaine, 

Muſt now be ſlaine, and by a Woman ſlaine. 
Accurſed be thy ſacrilegious hand, 

That of her Patron robb'd the holy Land; 

Curs'd bethy dying life,thy living death, 

 Andcurs'd be all things that proud T oxzyrts hath. 

O worſt that death can doe,to take a life 

Which (loſt)leave Kingdomes to a Tyrants Knife: 

For now alas! degenerate Cambyſes, (vices) 

(Whoſe hand was fill'd with blood, whoſe heart with 

Sits crowned King.to yex the Perſian State, 

With heavy burthens,and with ſore regrate. 

© Cyru4,more unhappy in thy ſonne, 

Then in that ſtroke wherewith thy life was done! 

Cambyſernow fits King,now Tyrant(rather:) 

( Vnlucky ſonne of a renowned Father!) 

Blood cries for blood: Himſelfe revenged hath 

Kis bloody Tyranny with his owne death: 

That cruell ſword on his own fleſh doth feed, 

Which made ſo many loyall Perſians bleed. 

Whoſe wofull choice made an indiff” rent thing, 

\ Toleave their lives,or loſe their Tyrant King: 

 Cambyſes dead,with him the lateſt drop 

@f Cyr blood was ſpilt,his death did ſtop 

The infant ſource of his brave Syers worth, 

Ere after-times could ſpend his rivers forth. 

Tyrant Cambyſes being dead and gone, 


On the reverſion of his empty Throng 
5 _ Nounts 


The Introduttion. 
Mounts up a {agis with diflembled right, 
Forging the name of him, whole greedy mighe 
Too early did perpetuate her owne, 

And ſilent death had ſnatcht away unknowne, 
But when the tidings of this Royall cheat 
Times loyall Trump had fam'd,th'uſurped ſeat 
Grew too-too hot,and longer could not beare 
So proud a burthen on ſo proud a Chaire; 

The Nobles ſought their freedome to regaine, 
Not reſting till the 4agiall were flaine, 

And ſo renowned was that happy ſlaughter, 
That it ſolemniz*'d was for ever after; 

So that what pen ſhall write the Perſian ftory, 
Shall treat that Triumph,& write that dayes glory; 
For to this time the Perſtans(as they ſay) 

O blerye a Feaſt,and keepe it holy day; 

Now Perſia lacks a King,and now the State 
Labours as much in want;as it of late 

Did in abundance; Too great calmes do harme 
Sometimes as much the Sea-man,as a ſtorme; 
One whule they think t ere a Monarchy; 

But that(corrupted )breeds a tyranny, 

And dead Cambyſes freth before their eyes, 
Afﬀrights them with their new ſcap'd miſeries; 
Some to the Nobles would commir the State, 

In change of Rule expeCting change of fate; 
Others cry d,no,More Kings then enc,incumber: 
Better admit one Tyrant,then a number; 

The rule of many deth diſaniet bring, 

One Monarch:is enough,one Lord,one King: 
One ſayes,Let's rule our ſelves; let's all be Kings; 
No,fayes another,that confuſion brings: - 

Thus moderne danger bred a carefull trouble, 
Denble their care iszas their feare is double; . 


And 
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And doubtleſſe to reſolve of what concluſion \ 

T 0 batre confuſion, thus they bred confuſion. 

Atlaſt;and well advis'd }they puttheir choyce 

Vpon the verdi of a Turies yoice: 

Seven is a perfe& number,then by ſeven 

Be Perſia s Royall Crowne,and Scepter given; 

« Now erſia,doe thy plagues or joyes commence. 

« Ged give thy jury ſacred eyidence, , 
Fearefull to chuſe,and faithleTe in their choyce, 

(Since weale or woe depended on their voice ) 

A few from many they extracted forth, 

Whoſe even poys valour,and like equall worth 

Had ſet a Non-plus on their doubtfull rongues, 

Vnweeting where the moſt reward belongs, 

They this agreed,and thus (advis'd )beſpake: 

« Since purblind mortals,of themſelyes,can make 

« No difference twixt good,and evill,nor know 

«« A good frem what is onely good in ſhow, 

« But with unconſtant frailey,doth yary 

« From what 1s good,to what 1s cleane contrary : 

« And fince it ies not in the braine of man, 

« Tomake his drooping ſtate more happy,than 

« His unpropitious ſtarrcs allot,much leſſe 

« Tolend another,or a State ſucceſſe; | 

« In vaine you therefore ſhall expe& this thing, 

« That we ſhould give you fortune,with a King, 

« Since you have made us meanes to propagate 

« The joyfull welfare of our headleſle State, 

« (Bound by the tender ſervice that we beare 

« Ournative ſoyle,far then our lives more deare,) 

« We ſifted have,and bolted from the reſt, 

« Whoſe worſt admits no badnefſe and whoſe beſt | 

« Cannot be betterd. | 
When Chanticlecre (the Bellman of the moe 
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«Shall ſummon twilight,with his bugle horne, 
« Let theſe brave Hero's dreſt in warlike wiſe, ; 
« And richly mounted on their Palferies, j 
« Attend our riſing Sun-god's ruddy face, 

« Within the limit ofour Royall place, 

«« And he whoſe lufty Scalljon firſt ſhall neigh, 

« To him be given the doyſbrfull Monarchy: 

« The choyce of Kings li& not in mortals breaſt; 
«« This we; the gods and Fdrtune doe the reſt, 

So ſaid,the people tickled with the motion, 
Some toſt their Caps, ſome fell to their devotion, 
Some clap their joyfull hands,ſome ſhout, ſome ſing, 
Ani all at oncecry d out, A King,a King, 

When Phe@bus Harbinger had chac'd the night, 
And tedious Phoſpher brought the breaking light, 
Compleat in armes,and glorious in their traine, 
Came theſe brave Heroes prancing or the Plaine, 
With mighty ſtreamers came theſe blazing ſtars, 
Portending Wars,( and nothing elſe but Wars ; ) 
Into the Royalll Palace now they come: + (Drum: 
There ſounds the Martiall trump, here beats the 
There ſtands a Steed,and champs his frothy ſteele, 
This ſtroaks the ground.that {corns it with kis heele; 
One ſnorts,another puffes out angry wind; 

This mounts, before;and that curyets,behind. 

Ry this, the fomy Steeds of Phaeto;z 
Puffe too,and ſpurne the Eaſterge Horizon: 
Whereat the Nobles proſtrate to the ground, 
Ador'd their god,(their god was early found.) 
Forthwich from out the thickeſt ef the crowd, 

In depth of ſilence there was heard the loud 

And luſtfull language of Darms Horle, 
Who in thediale@ of his diſceurſe, 
Proclaim'd his Rider King; whe: eat che reſt 


(Paticnr 
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= v6 he Introdut 10M. 
( Patient to beare what cannot be redreſt )- 
Diſmount their lofty itceds, and proſtrate bring 
\ Their humbled bodies to their happy King . 
God ſave the King, they joyrtly lay ; God bleſſe 
Thy proſp'rous actions with a due ſucceſſe 
The peopleclap their ſweaty palmes, and ſhout: 
The Bonkres ſmoake, the bels ring reund about, 
The Minſtrels play. the Parzats learne to fing, 
( Perchance as well as they God ſave the King. 
Aſſuerts now's inveſted in the Throne, 
And Perfa's rul d by him, and him alone ; 
Prove happy Perſia : Great Aſſuerns prove 
As equall happy in thy peoples love. 
Enough; and letthis broken breyiate 
Suffice to ſhadow forth thy downfall ſtate 
O mighty Babel,and the Conqueſt made 
Ry the fierce Medes and Perſians conqu'ring blade; 
Whoſe juft ſucceſſion we have traced downe, 
Till great Afwer weare the Perſian Crowne; 
Him have we ſought.and having found him,reſt; 
To morrow goe we to his royall Feaſt, 
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. implores his gracious 
gs | 


. "wy De. 47” NS” 0 
; cn great Direfter of the Hearts of men, 


From whence I propagate what er is mine; 
Still my diſquiet thong ts, DiretF mypen, bl 
No more mine own, i if thou adopt it thine : © 3 

O be thy Spirit on ] 


7 1 T hat wHeg implore no 4 , no Muſe but thee, 


Be thou the Load-ftarre to roy wandring minde,' 
New rigg'd, and bound upon anew Adventure 54 
O fill my Canvas with a prof rons winds : 


Vulock my ſonte, and let thy Spirit emer : | 
har x ny res wb 


T hat it, at leaſt, may render two for one. 
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tk Ak cunt At 
The. King Allurrus makes two Refs, ith 9 
Invitcs his great and meaper. g WEretr 
He makes a Statute torepreſe - 
The loatbſome [7 of Drink henneffe. | 
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1077 Sole. tr: :::05} 
WV Hen great Aſſworrs (under DT CE 
A worlds Jueril did in ſubjeRion Nang, 
Ws te Be ee 
And ares from Fe huons -4-4 

When this braveMoriar W1 — 
Conflendhiavſelf the Perfidn Em | owe 
The peoples pati filling te 
- < v olre & yea rigs 1 2 
So ybegate gramb recon ron 
Feeling ſuch tridure- gti thoir ſevyile nocks - 


Which & he did qucky)hean | 
(For Kings haveſt [og miibleſt-cars) bt A 


Partly to blow the ecal$.of dld affeQion, > ©); 15! 1 
cough uſer's ſabjod 


Whichnewaredyingithrdugh 

Partly to mak® his Princely might Jo 28T 

| Te make themfaar bs love, aa, 91, 
| ne nn, 17) b 

Y Ei Rr kimfelfytmks him Guolhc nl =ah 
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Thelike unſeen by any Prince before ; 


if 


60 The Hitry of Queen B3 tun, 


 Varill ſevenMoones had loſt and gain'd their fire, 


 IwSuſs's place Seven dayes they did refore 


"Whereih the midſt, the houſe of Bacehrss ſtands 
£."To entertain wow Bounty cla "Favs 16 


To whieh he calls the Princes of his Land, 
Who (paying tribe) y hispower ſtand ; 
antes of Eſtate, - WW 


h hecals ——_ 
taing, and h Rhlers of the State, 73 
he may few the glory _ 


of his ſtore, 


That he may boaſt his Kingdotnes beauty forth, 
His ſeryant Princes ; and their Princely worth : 
That he may ſhew the Type of Soy'raignty, 
Fulfill'd in th'tionour of his Majeſty : 

He made a Feaſt, whoſe Date ſhonld'not expire, 


When as this Royal! tedious Feaſt was ended, 


( For good more common 'tis, 'tis more commended) 
rierſort he made aſecond Feaſt ; 


His Gueſts were from the greateſt to theleaſt 


Tofemtreh' palacegardenofthe Court: —* |, 


herhands : 
Eng £ Nene were divers thus; 1 1117 
ad or -youthfallgreeti; #nd joyful de; : 
The mala \ ſupport p lars ofcheplace ' 
ere perfet Marbleof the pureſt race 3/  ''- 

The Beds were ict}, richt Princely! ro behold, 
Of beateb Myer,andof butniſheGoldy i 1 
The Pavement was dſcolour bPadphipry 
And Marble cotour' ons”: | 
Ih laviſh Cups 6foft-tefined 'Gol l', 
Came Wineunwiht, drink what 
The Golderr veſſels did ener} 
Great clivicevfCups, rear choigeoF Wine SS 
And fince Abokoirtondenpon 12 £ 9g 5 


Jing Noe Abeiies oclomt Drnnkenc, 4 


; The Hiſtoy of won Eerrn, for. 
Atemp.-rate Lawns made; chatnoman mP,. 
Inforce an undiſpoſed Appetite; *' . 
So that a ſober minde may uſe! His pleaſure, ' © ii 
And meaſure lk ing nr drink by acai 
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N O man is botn'unto'himſelfe alone ; 
a * Who lives unto himſclfe, he hyes ro none" 
The World's a body, cach man'a Wer! =—y 200 
To add ſome meaſure-ro the publi F- 
Where much is pgivin,there mn "res requir” 4; 
| Where little,lefle; for riches'afe but hit'g': 0 
Wiſdome is ſold forfweat, pleaſures lrg & 1127 
Wholives unto himſclfe; he hvesin yain : WS 
To bea Monarch is a plotious thing; ' 2h 
Who lives norfull of Care, he lives't > King z' 7 
The borindleffe/glory of a King is ſuch, '. - © * 
To ſweeten Care; becauſe his care.is Dink! 
The Sun ( whoſe radiant beames het ſo bright) - 
Comforts and warms, as well as it gives light; 
By whoſe example Phebe(theu up more c im) | 
Does counterfeit his beames,and ſhines frgm him: 
So mighty Kings are not ordain'd alone 
To pearch in glory on the Princel Throne; 
- But to direR in Peace, command in Warre * 
Thoſe Subjets, for whoſe ſakes they onely are ; 


So loyall Subjefts muſt adapt them to Oe” 
- Such vermuaus a&tians as their Princes doe-z.. + 7 
 Soſhalthis people, eye as wellas He, ;.,.. - Y 
b Prince ( cough in Lax: vol pf ) Fo of = 
C500 ix wy ſcrious pat NS, 
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Attends the 


' wr Ws Fools IE. | 


, _ Nl thrive, when Haman dies. 
Bleſt are qonlf mjctings, and the Banquets bleſt, 
Where Angels caroll muſick to the Feaſt. 


bgh doe qur wretehed times degenerate | 
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Mach AED aur bed-rid Age, 
po obleene dcencs an bee fr vonien Srage ! 
Aa ried 


— lewder lor, 
Ours, w 


r a begor': 
piers A _ ſweet ſobriety 3 
art wie uny; 
Ours ſeek the 3 


qu Mo 
ered es © py vs 56 
How in ſo blin pag nay 


byour Loveis ended: # 
elite ma fe Uk 
ada Foing 46; þ ew blind 


Ae we! 


STE: "ou 
os; 't 


2.» 


L 


TAR ounanT. 


- 11141! -- The King ſends fy the Ducen ; the Queen 
Denies ta came 3 Als hafhy fhlecn © 
Inflames; wo the Perſian Lawe, 
A ati by lh h by Faſt; 5 


FE: Ronny Fears 
Wit Glory Keen » ant) 


Te adde more ho 
THE Glory 


Vafvtithe Queen 
| ol mad e 


\ ThePrinces with th'Artill ry 9 


1. Whereat, as Boreas with his blul 


| Hath well-nigh 


With bol 
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To bid free: welone with her Privectych 
To all her Gueſts ; Her Guefts Fo women y 
By this, the royall bouaty of the & 
ne the ſeyen dayes't bs | 
Six joviall dayes haye ryn their Howen —- 
And now the Ne enth revolves the Week a 
Vpon which day, (the Queens unlucky Day )\ 
The King, with jollity entic'd away, | 
And gently haying flipt the ſtrifer reines . 
Of Temperance, { that oyer-mirth reftraines } 
Roſe up, commagded that without delay, 
(Howe'r the Perfiancyſtome do oaln hy” 
That men and married Wives ſhould feaſt cogether) 
That faire 2yeen Yaſhtibe condudted thither, 
For him t 0 thew the ſyeeneſſe of her {a 
And peerlefle beauty mixt with Princely & race + 
To wound their wanton Neares, and ro ſur) rpriſe 


here i yy 
But faireſt YaſÞri, (in whoſe aa Eyes. - 
More hau ughty p pride, then heay'nly beauty a4 
deniall of z flinty breſt, 
Anſwer'd thelooging of the Kings requeſt; 
And (fil'd with ſcorn) iy 'dthis ceffhge home, 
Queen Vaſhticannor, Vaſhti wi tn come.” 
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(When ſturdy Ariesuſhers in the Spriog) 
Here fels an aged Oke, there cleaves a Tree, 
Now holds his full-mouth'd blaſt, now lets it flee; 
So ſtormes the King ; now pale, now fiery red, 
His colour comes and goes, his angry head 
He ſternly ſhakes, ſpits his inraged ſpleen, 
Now on the meſſenger, now onthe Queen * 
One while he deeply vhs the foule contempr, 
And then his an bids his wrath arten 

H 4 Y 452 Fo 
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ry of + Cue E's TE. w_— 
Mes z how exeep into his vie is ot 


phe ern a\ate_the peeviſh" Wy; 
i perſog d rſone, and the time; 
wrath, 22 creaſe his Ladies Cite! 
| a; ſock Ah pra iſſipn had reflor'd the Reih 
| V. Reaſon's government again ; 
The King{unfit to judge his proper auſs : 8 


duc the triall to the Perhan Lawes: | - 
| Hecalldhislearned Colinſel}, and difplai'd 
The natiire of his Grieyance thus,and ſaid : © 
« By vertue.of a usband, and a King , 
« «To make complezt our Royall baniquetting ) 
e gave command, we gavea ſtrift command, 
«< « That by the office of our Entuchs band, 
« Queep Yoſhtiſhould in ſtate attendedbe 
6 Into th the preſence ofour Majeſty, A 
oc But in ntempt ſhe Mlacks our dread beheſt, 
« NegleGts peifarinande of « our deare Requeſt, 
« And (through diſdain) difloyally deny'd, 
ac EY Fay Subj jec, ne Geeſe Bride: . 
«« Say then {my Lords-Jtor you (being truly wiſe } 
<S).velly bins to mu MA hillgerments to advile ; 
ac. ſay) what do the Laws affigne ? 
« What OOPS 2 or "what deſeryed Fine > 
i per i the mighty King commands ; 
aſvti denies, the ſcornfull Queen vithftands. 


—— L a —— — — — 
b- "Ieeliver, Hf 
F vil raanners breed good Laws: & that's the beſt 
Thate'r was made of bad : The Norton feaſt 
(Finding the miſchiefe that was grown fo rife) 
Admitted nor with men a married wife. | 
a How 


How carefull were they in preſerving that, 

Which we ſo watchfull are to violate ! 

O Chaſtity the flower of the ſoule, 
How is thy perfe&fairnefſe turn'd to foule * 

How are thy Bloſſomes blaſted all to duſt, 

By ſudden Lightning of untamed Luſt ! 

How haſt thou thus defil'd thy Iv'ry feet ! 

Thy ſweetneſſe that was once, how far from {veer ! 


Where are thy maiden-{milss, thy bluſhing check + * 


Thy Lamb-like countenance, fo fair, ſo meek'> 

Where is that ſpotleſle Flower,that while-c're 

. Within thy Lily boſome thou didſt weare > 

Has wanton Cxpidſnatchrt it ? Hath his Dart 

Sent courtly tokens to thy ſimple heart > 

Where doſtthou bide ? the Country halfe diſclaimes 

The City wonders when a bedy names thee: (thee ; 

Or have the rurall woods engroft thee there, 

And thus foreftall'd our empty markets here? 

Sure th'art nat, or kept where no man ſhows thee : 

Or chang'd ſo much, ſcarce man 

« Our Grandame Eve, before is 

Deſired not the fruit, ſhe after @FS347.” 

Had not the cuſtome of thoſe rime$brdaig'd® © 
ſtrain'd, - 


That women from mens feaſts ſhould bere 


Perhaps ( Aſſuereus) V; aſhti might have died a — 


Vnſent for, and thy ſelf been undenied : | 
Such are the fruits of mirth's and wine's abuſe,” © : 


* 
<4 


Cuſtomes muſt crack, and love muſt break his tiWlte, "Þ 


Conugall bands muſt looſe, and ſullen Hate. 
Enſues the Feaſt, where wine's immoderate. 
« More difficult it 1s, and greater skill -_ - 
To bearea miſchiefe, then prevent an ill ;- 
Paſton is aturall, bur to bridle paſſion, 4 
Is more divine, and vertues operation :.” 
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09; he Hiſtoy of Onetn EsSrzx, 
To doe amiſle, is Natures ARt 7 to erre, 

Is but a wretched mortals CharaQer ; 

' But to preventche danger ofthe ill, 

' Is more then man, ſurpaſſing humane skill : 
Who playes a happy game with crafty flighe, 
Confirmes himſelf but Fortunes Fayorite : 
But he that khusbands well an 1il-deale game, 
Deſcrves the credit of a Gametters name, 

« Lord, ifmy Cards be bad, yet lend me $1! 
Toplay them wiſcly, and make the beſt of ill. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 
The learned Counſel plead the caſe ; 
The Þ«cen degraded from ber place : 
D-rc:s arc ſent throughont the Land, 
That wives obcy, and wen command, 


” -=<Y 


See. Zo 


F He righteous Coyoſell having heard the cauſe ) 
Advis'da while, with reſpit of a pauſe, 

Till Memmuean( the firſt that ſilence brake) 
Voſeal'd his ſerious lips, and thus beſpake ; 

« The great Aſſserz4 Sov'raigne Lord and King ; 
« ( To grace the period of his banquetting ) 
« Hath ſentto Vaſkes , Vaſhti would not come, 
« And now it reſts in us to give the doome. 
« Burt left that roo much raſhneſſc violate 
« The ſacred luſtice of our happy State, 
« We firſt propeund the height of her offence, 
«« Next, the ſucceeding inconvenience, 
« Which through the circumſtances docs augment, 
« And ſo deſcend to th'equall puniſhment; 
ef | FROee h « | h'offence 


« T h'offence propognded,now we muſt rclate 
« Such circumſtances that might a te, 
« And firlt the place,(the Palace of the King) 
« And next the Time,(the Time of Banqueting ) 
« Laftly,thePerſons,(Princes of the Land ) 
« Which wiznefle the contempt ef the command; 
« The Place,the Perſons preſent,and the Time, 
«« Make foule the fault,make foule the Ladies crime: 
« Nor was her fault unto the King alone, 
ec But to the Princes and to eyery one; 
« For when this ſpeech divuls'd about ſhall be, 
« V afetithe Queene withſtood the Kings Decree, 
« Women{that ſoene can an adyantage take 
« Of things, which for their private ends doe make ) 
« Shall ſcoxne their coward husbands, and deſpiſe 
« Their deare requeſts within their ſcornfull eyes, 
« And ſfay,if we deny your heſts,then blame nor, 
« Aſſuerus ſent for V aſhti}but ſhe came not: 
« By F aſhties patterne others will be caught; 
« Thus her example's fouler then her Fauſe: 
« Now therefore it it Jike our gracious King, 
«« (Since he refers to usthe Fevluring ) 
«« Let him proclaime ( which untranigreſſed be) 
« His royall EdiQ, and his juſt Decree, 
« That /aſhticome no more before his face, 
« But leave the titles of her princaly place; 
« Let firme diyorce ualooſe the Nuptiall knot , 
« And let the name of Queen be quite forgot: 
« Let hereſiate and Princely dignity, 
« Her Royall Crowne, and ſeat aſſigned be 
«« To one whoſe ſacred vertue ſhall actaine 
« As high perfection as her bold diſdaine : | 
« So when this Royall Edit ſhall be fam'd, 
« And through the ſeverall Provinces proc!2 ad | 
_ all. 
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1268 Bed The Hiftory of Omeen F STE R. | 
« Diſdainfull wives will ſearne,by Vaſhties fall, 
» Toanſwergently to their husbands call. 
Thus ended Memmncoarn;the King was pleas'd 
(His -bluftring pafſion now at length appeas d) 
And ſoone apply 'd himſelfe to undertake, 
To put in practice what his Counſel ſpake: 
So. into every Province of the Land, 
He fent his ſpeedy letters, with command 
That Husbands rule their Wives,and bearthe ſway, 
And by ſubjetion teach their Wives t'obey, 


FG 
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V Hen God with ſacred breath did firſt inſpire 
Y Thenew-made earth with quick,& holy fire, 

He (well adviſing. what a goodly creature | 

He bnilded /had,ſo like himſelfe in feature) 

Forth-with concluded by his preſervation 

Teternize that great work of Mans creation; 

Jnto a fleep he caſt chis living clay, | 

Lockt up his ſenſe with drowzie orphers key, 

Opened his fruitful anke,and from his fide 

He drew the ſubſtance of his helpfull Bride, 

Fleth of his fleſh,and bone made of his bone 

He framed Woman, making two of one; 

Thus broke in two,he d1d anew ordaine 

That theſe ſame two ſhould be made Oneagaine, 

Till fingling Death this ſacred knor undoe, 

1 And part this new-made One once more in two. 

3 « Since of a Rib firſt fratned was a Wike, py 


Let Ribs be Hi'reglyphicks of their life: 
\. Ribs coaſt theheare and guard it round about, ''* ” 
+ Andlikeatruſty Watch keepdanger ant; * 
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So tender wives ſhould loyally impart 
Their-watchfull care to tence their Spouſes heart :_ 
All members elſe from outtheirplaces rove, 
But Ribs are firmely fixt;andſeldome _moye: 
Women (like Ribs )muſt keep their wented home, 
And not(like D:#ah that was raviſht)rome: 
If Ribs be over-bent,or handled rough, 
They breake;If let alone,they bend enough; 
Wemen muſt{unconſtrain'd; be prox {ill, 
And gently bending to their Husbands wil: 
The any Academy of manslife '':! / UP -4 
Is holy. wedlock in a happy Wife, *-* ©:. : 

It was a wiſe mans ſpeech,Conld neverthey 

Know tocommand;that knew not firſt t'obeyy 


' Where's then'that high command?thatample fame 
FY Yourſexegtoglorifietheirhenour'd name, 


Your noble ſexe in former dayes atchiev'd?:.  .' - 
Whoſe ſounding praiſe no after-times out-liv'd. | 
| - What brave exploigs,what'well deſervingglory, - 
k Theſubje@ofan everlaſting ſtory, ' 1... 5 4! 
Their hands atchiey'd?they thruſt their Scepters ther 
As well in Kingdomes;asinhearts of:men:z > 11 4, 
And ſweet'obedience was thelowly itaize;\: | 1,7 + 
Mounted their/ſteps to chat commandidgchaire, \! :« 
g A Womans rale ſhould þein ſuch a fafkion; + | + 
Onely to gntide her houſhhold and her paſfton; + ! - 
And her ehrdicare neyer's out of ſeaſon; / > /|-7- 
So long as either Husbandlaſts,or! Reaſoii : 
11] thrives the hapleſſe Family, tharitiowes: |: 
A Cock thar's filent;and a Hen that erawes: ' 
] know notwhich livemore unnaturaltlive s, - 
Obeying Hus bauds;or commanding Waves. - 
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11 THE ARGUMENT... -; 

- Aſuerus pleas'd; by ſervants nut on 
Pyopontided,game bus dpprobdtion. 
Eſteis deſcent ev Fewnſb races 
Her beauties nnd beri per feb graces 


Set. 4. 


vV Ven Time(that endeth all things)did affwage 
The burning Fever of Aſſ#er1 rage, 


And quier ſatisfaQtion had allign'd 

Delightfull Tulips co his trout }d minde, 

Hecall'd his old remembrance to account 

Of Y+ſhtiand her crimesthar did amount 

To th'{urhme of her divorcement;[t-hiSthoughe 

He weigh'd the cenſure of her heedleſſe fautr: 

His fawning ſervants willing to pfeyene him,, (him, 
Left too much thought ſhould make his love repent 


* _ Gaidthus: «(lt it thall pleaſe our gracious Lord 


- « And ſceme moſt gracious in his Princely fight; 


« To crowne with audiencehis ſervanes word ) - 

« Let {triftinqueſt and carefull inquifition 

« InalltheR be made;and quick proviſion 

« Thronghout the Medes and Perſians all along 

« For comely Vitgins beautifull and pong; - | 

« Which curicuſly ſoleed tec them bring, 

« Into the Royall Palace bf the Kinp: | | 

« And letthe Eiinnchs of che King takecare 

« For Princely Robes and Veſture ad prepare 

« Sweet Odors,choice perfumes ard dllthings mere, 
.« To adde agrexer ſweetnefle to theit freer: +98 
« And ſhe, whoſeperfe beames ſhall beſt delight, 


To 


«To her begiyen 


edn eſs 
« And be 2nd in ſcornfults; tes place. 
The harry the King, who firzight requires 


Thattrit performance ſecond their 
Within the walls of Szſadwelt there 6he, 
By breeding attd by bitth a Tew,and ktiowtic 
By ch'name of Afordevai,of mighty Kin ;, 
Deſcended fromthe Tribe of Benjun | 
(Whoſe neck was ſubje& to the vi yoke, » 
When JooPgbiah wal furpriz's and tos , 
Ap carrie carried captivemto Babets Land, 

Sth of mighty Neb chadvexzars hand } 
Wickio by hick houſe abode a Virgi No fas 
Whoſe name was Eſter,or Hoa johe, 


His brothers daughter, whom mo Parents dead ) 
' This lewdidfofter in her Fathers ſtead; | 
She wanted none, though father ſhe hadrone, // 


_ vncles love afſum'd her for his 6whe: 
t beames of beauty ſtreathtd from her eye; 
in her cheeke ſate maiden modeſty; = * 
Wiich peri bean beauty lent fo kind a relliffs 

\ ſk Vettue,that they did imbellifhy. 
Each other ex'lence with a filtaſſene, 


Inher to boaſt their perfeR PA ATE: 2," 
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T He ſtrongeſt 0 that linibend eye |: 
The bags Seth of a wiited 
Arg learned ChunſescineyConkuteions, 


Monarchy, -';\- 


Then 


1] 
| 3 
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Then ſuch Eſtates are more unhappy. farre, - 

Whoſe choiceſt Counſellors but Children ares. 
renowne, 


How many Kingdomes bleſt with high 
their Crowng | 


In all things happy elſe )have plac 

ok the Temp of a childiſh head, 

Vntill with ruine, King,or State be ſped>. 

What Maſſacres( begun by faGtious jarres, . | 
 Andended by. the ſpoile of civill war): 4 cy 

Have made brave Monarchies unfortunate; - . '-;- | 

And raz'd the glory'of many'a mighty State? 

How many hopefull P rinces (ill avid *. PO WO 
\ By young and ſmoothfac'd Counſell)have deſpis'd: 

The ſacred Oraclesof riper yeares,1...... © 

Till deare- Repentance walh the Land,with teares? 

Wieneffe thou. luckleſle,and ſucceeding Son. -  - :\ 

Of{ Wiſdomes Fayorte Jereat Solomnn:  .  ;; 

How didthy raſh/and beardleſſe Counſell bring 

Thy fortunes ſubje&to a ftranger King -- 1, .-- 1457 

Anq laying burthens on thy peoples,neck,. 

The weight hang ſadly on thy bended back, _ .,. 

Thou {cond Richard, {once our Britajne. King, - :»; | 

Whoſe Syr's & Grandfyr's fame the world Fo ring} | 
D How was A gentle vamurs 9 abt | FO , 
7 greene adviſements,which thy State did gnide, .: 
Yo the title of thy Crowne did crack, Os] 
And fortunes (as thy Fathers name) were black? 
«Now glorious Britaine,clap thy hands,and bleſſe 

Thy ſacred fortunes; for thy happineſſe 

(As doth thy land )does 1t {elſe divide, 


— 


q F 6 ®.sz aid 
wa ” i S > : * - , - F* 2 A 


, 

In all things bleſt, that ro-a State pertain ; 
\ Thrice happy in my dreaded Soyeraign, 
My ſacred Sov'raign, in whole only breſt 
A wiſe Aſſembl' of Privy Councels reſt, 
Who conquers with his Princely heart as farre 
By peace, as Alexander did by Warte ; 
And with his Olive branch tare hearts did booxd, 
Then daring Ceſar did, with Cefars ſword: 
Long maiſt thou hold within thy Royall hand, 
The peacefull Scepter of our happy Land: - ul 
C Great 7u4ah's Lyon, and the Flow'r of Fees 

Preſeryethy Lyons, and thy Flowers blefle. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 
F aire Virgias brought to Hege's hand, 
The cuſtome of the Perſian Lard * 
Efters zeglect of rich attire, 
To whet the wanton Kings defiree 
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1] ANd when the lnfifull Kings Decree was read 
| In every care,and Shire hop rnd and ſpread, 
Forthwith unto the Eunuch Tege"s hand 
\ The Beyy came, the pride of beauties band, | 
Armed with joy,and watring with their eyes, 
To gain the Conqueſt of a princely prize ; '' 
But none in peerlefſe beauty ſhin'd'ſobright 
As lovely Eſter did in Hege «fight : 
In loyallſervits he xpeda, — ; Mycit 2095 O08 
He ſent for coſtly Oyles, and fragrant Myrtie,” 
To fi her far the lence of the King: er: =o 
-Rich Tyres, and change of eral he bring; 
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Seven comely maids he gave to tend upon het, 
To ſhew his ſervice; and increaſe her honour : 
But ſhe was watchfull of her lips, and wiſe, 
Diſctoſing not her kindred, or allies, 
For truſty Mſardochers tender care 
Gave hopefull Eſter Items to beware 
To blaze her kin, or make her people known, 
Leſt for their ſake her hopes be overthrown, 
Before the Gates he to and fro did paſſe, 
Wherein inclos'd the 'Courtly Eſter was, 
1o anderſtand how Eſfer did behave her, 
- And how ſhe kept her in the Eunuchs favour. 
Now when as Time had fitted eyery thing, 
By courſe theſe Virgins came before the King, 
Such was the cuſtome of the Perſian ſoyle, 
Six months the Virgins bath'd in Myrrh and Oyle, 
Six months perfum'd in change of odours ſweet, 
That perfect luſt, and great exceſle may meet ; 
Ln coltly Rebes, rare jewels,rich attire, | 
Or curious fare, theſe Virgins did defire, 
*Twas given, and freely granted, when they bring 
Theit bodies to be proſtrate to the King : | 
Each Virgin keeps her turn, and allthe nighc 
They lewdly laviſh in the Kings delight: 
As ſoon as morning ſhallreſtore the day, 
They in their boſomes bear black night away, 
And ( in their guilty breaſts, as are their ſins, 
Cloſe priſoners.) inthe houſe of Concubing 
Remain, untill the ſatiate King ſhall pleaſe 
- To lend their pamper'd-bodies a releaſe. 
Now-when -the-turn of Eſter was at hand, 
To ſatisfie thewanton Kings command, 
She ſought not (as.the reſt ) with brave attire 
To lenda necdlefle ſpurre trunchaſt defire, " 
or 
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' Naked heliv'd, naked to the world he came ; 


» Hiſtory of Queen ESTxR, 
Nor yet endeavours with a whoriſh'Grace, 
Tadulterate the beauty of her face ; 

Nothing ſhe ſought te make her glory brayer, 
But fimply took what gentle Tege gave her: 

Her ſober viſage daily wan her honour : 

Each wandring eye.inflam d, that lookt upon her. 
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Mecadlttat. 5. 


Hen God bad with his Al-producing Blaſt 

Blown up the bubble of the world and plac'd 
In order that, which he had madei1n meaſure, 
As well for neceſſary uſe, as pleaſure: - 
Then out of earchy mould he fram'd a creature, 
Farre more Divine, and of more glonous feature, 
Then erſt he made, indu'd with underſtanding, 
With ſtrength, vitorious,and with awe commanding, 
With Reaſon, Wit, repleat with Majeſty, | | 
With heavenly knowledge, and Capacity, _”.. 1 
True emblemie of His Maker : Him hemade $ 
The Sov'raigne Lord of all: Him all obay'd ; 
Yeelding their lives as tribute to their King : 
Both Fiſh, and Bird, and Beaſt, and every thing » ,-.4 
His body's rear'd upright ; and in hiseye "6 
Stand radiant beams of awtfullſoy-raignty ; 
All creatures elſe pore downward to. the ground... .. 
Man looks to heaven,and all his thoughts rebounds , 
Vpon the carth (where tides of pleaſures meet} .. 
He treads and daily tramples with his feet; .._.. . -., 
Which reads ſweet Le&ures to his wandring eyes; . 
And teach his luſtfull heart tomoralize : | 


For he hadthen nor fault to hide, nor ſhame s _ 
a as Hs 


} 


? 


Hiſtory of Oneen ExTt nr: 
His ſtate was levell, and he had free-will 
To ſtand or fall, unfore'd to good or ill : 
Man had (ſuch ſtate he was createdin ) 
Within his pow'r, a power not to fin : 
But Man was tempred, yeelded, ſinn'd, and fell, 
Abus'd his free-will, loſt it, then befell 
A worſe ſucceeding ſtate ; who was created 
Compleat, is now become poor,blind,and naked : 
He's drawn with head-ſtrong byas unto ill, 

\ Bereftof ative pow 'r to will, or nll; 

A bleffed Saint's become a balefull Devill, 
His free-will's only ſtinted now ts evill : 
Pleaſure's his Lord, and in his Ladies eyes 
His Cryſtall Temple of Devotion lies : 
Pleaſnre's the white, whereat he takes his levyell, 
Which (too much wronged with the name of eyill ) 
With beſt of bleflings takes her lofty ſear, 
Greateſt of goods,and ſeeming beſt of great : 
What's good (like Iron) rufts for want of uſe, 
And what is bad is worſed with abuſe ; 
Pleaſure, whoſe apt, and right ordained end 
Is but to ſweeten labour, and attend 
' Thefrailtie' of man, is now preferr'd ſo hie, 
To be his Lord, and beare the ſov'raignty, 
Ruling his laviſh thoughts, ignoble ations, 
And gains theconqueſt of his beſt affeions, 
Sparing no coft te bolſter up delight, 
t force vain pleaſures to unwonted height : 
__ «© Whoaddes excefſe unto a Juſtfull heart, 
Commitsa coftly fin, with greater Art. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 
Eſter's bclov'd, wedded, crown'd ; 
A Treaſon Mordecaibetraid ; 
The Traitors are purſu'd, and found, 
Ant for that Treaſonwell apaid. 


—_— —_— —- -- - - <a - —— _—_— 


S-7t. 6. 


Expoſe her beauty to the Lechers luſt , 
Now, now muſt Eſterſtake her honour down, 
And hazard Chaſtity to gain a Crown ; 

Gone, gone ſhe is, attended to the Court, 

And ſpends the evening in the Princes ſpore : 
As when a Lady (walking Flora's Bowre) 

* Picks here a Pink, and there a Gilly-flowre, 

' Now plucks a Vi'let from her purple bed, 

And then a Primroſe(the yeares maidenhead; ) 
There, nips the Briar ; here, the Lovers Pauncy, 
Shifting for dainty pleaſures , with her Fancy : 
This on herarme, and that ſhe lifts ro weare 
Vponthe borders of her curious hare ; 

Ac length, a Roſe-bud (pafling all rhe reſt) 

She plucks, and boſomes in her Lily breft : 

So when Aſſnerns (tickled with delight ) 
Perceiv'd the beauties of thoſe Virgins brighe, 
He lik'd them all, but when with ſtriQ revie 

He viewed Efters face, his wounded eye 
Sparkled, whilſt C»p;d with his youthfull Dart 
' Transfixt the Center of his feeble heart ; 

Eſter is now his joy, and in her eyes ' 

"The ſweeteſt flower of his Garland lies : 


Ow, now the time is come, faire Efter muſt 


I 3 Who 
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Who now but Eſter ? Eſter crowns his bliſle, 
And he's become herpriſoner, that wag his ; 
Eſter obtains rhe prize, her high detett 
Like Di'mond's richly mounted-1n his heart ; 
10,now lo Hymen fivgs, tor ſhe 
That crowns his joy, mult lkewiſe crowned be : 
The Crown 1» ſeron Princely Effters head, 
Eſter ſits Queen, in ſcornfull YVaſhties ſtead. 
To conſecrate this Day to more delights, 

In dyc {vulemmizing the Nuprtiall Rites, 
| In Effers name, Aſſ#ers made a Feaſt, 
Invited all his Princes, and releaſt 
The hard taxation that his heavy hand 
Laid on the Stbjects of his groaning Land z 
No rights were wanting to augment his joyes, 
Grear gifts confirm'd the bounty of his choice ; 
© Yet had not Eſfers laviſh tongue deſcry'd 
Her {ewith kin, or, where ſhe was ally'd : 
For {til{ the words 'of ordecai did reſt 
\ Within the Cabbin of her royall breſt, 
Who was as pliant( being now a Queen ) 
_ Yo ſage advice as er before ſh'ad been. 

- Trcametopaſle as MHardochens late 
* Within the Portall of the Princes gate, 
He over-heard two ſeryants of the King, 
Cloſely combin'din hollow whiſpering 
( Like whiſtling Not that foretels a raine ) 
To breathe out Treaſon *gainſt their Soyeraigne : 
Which, ſoone as loyall Hardochers heard, 
Forthwith to E/ters preſence he repair'd 3 
Diſcles'd to her, and+to her care commended 
The Traitors, and the Treaſon they intended: 
- Whereat the Queene ( impatient of delay ) 
Berray'd the Traitors, that would her betray, 
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And to the King unbeſom'd all her heart, 
And who her Newes-man was and his deſert. 

Now allin hurly-burly was the Court, | 
All tongues were fill'd with wonder;and report': 
The watch was ſet, purſuit was made abour, 
To guard the King, and finde the | raitors eus; 
Who found, and guilty found, by ſpeedy triall, 
(Where witneſle ſpeaks, what boots a bare deniall? } 
Were both hanged upon the ſhamefull tree : 
(To bear ſuch fruit let trees ne'r barren be ; ) 
And what ſucceſle this happy Day afforded, 


Was 1n the Perſian Chronicles recorded; 
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Meiitat. 6. 


T He hollow Concave of a humane breft 

Is Gods Erchequer, and therein the beſt; 
And ſumme of all his chiefeſt wealth conſiſts, 
W hich he ſhuts up, and opens when he liſts : 
No power is of man : to love or hate, 
Lies not in mortals breaſt, or pow'rof Fate : 
Man wants the ſtrength to ſway his ſtrong affeftions, 
What power is, 15 from Divine direChons ; | 
- Which ofc (unſeen through dulneſſe of the minde 
We niek-name, Chance, becauſe our ſelves are blind ; 
And thar's the cauſe, mans firſt behelding eye: -. / 
Ofc loves, or hates, and knows no reaſon why. 
«'T'was not the brightnefſe of Rebecca's face, 
Or ſervants sKkill, that wan the virgins grace ; 
'Twas not. the wiſh, or wealth of Abraham, 
Or [ſacksfortune, or renowned'name, 
His comely perſonage, or his high-deſcre, 


Obtain'd the conqueſt of Rebecca's heart;!, -! £5 
I 4 Old 
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Old Abra'm wiſht, in ſecret God direQed; * 
' Twas Abra'm us'd the meanes, 'twas God effefed: 
Beſt mariages are made in heaver;ln heaven 
The:nearts arcyoyn'd; inearth the hands are given x 
Firſt God erdains, then man confirms the Loye, 
Prochkiming that on earth was done aboye. 
C'Twas not the ſharpneſſe of thy wandring eye, 
(Great King Aſſzerus ) to pick Majeſty 
Erom ont the fadnefle of a Captives face ; 
"Twas not alone:thy chuſing, nor her grace ; 
Who mounts the:meek,and beats the lofty down, 
Gaye thee the heart tochuſe, gave her the Crown: 
Who bleſt thy fortunes with a ſecond wife, 
He bleſt thy fortunes with a ſecond life; 
That breatt that entertain'd ſo ſweet a Bride,! 
Stood faire to 1 reaſon, (by her means deſcride ; ) 
With double fortunes, were thou doubly bleſ}, 
To findeſo faire; and ſcape ſo foulea gueſt. 
C Thou aged Father ofour years and houres, 
( For thou as well diſcover ſt as devoures) 
Search ſUll the entrals of thy juſt Records, 
Wherein are enmtred the diurnall words ; 
And deeds of mortall men ; bring (thou ) to lighe 
ll treach'rons projets mann'd by craft, or might : 
ith Tow'rs of Brafſe, their faithfull hearts imboſſe 
Thar bear the Chriſtian colours of the Croſſe. 
« And thou preferver of all mortall things, 
Within whoſe hands are plac'd the hearts of Kings ; 
By whom all Kingdomes ſtand, and Princes raigne, 
\ Preſervethy C HARLE S,and may dear Soveraign 5 
Jer Traitors plots, ike-wandring Atomes flie, 
nd ontheir heads pay tenfold uſury ; 
' His boſometntor, andhis ſafety tender : 
Q be thou his, as he's thy Faiths Defender : 
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That thou in him, and he in thee may reſt, 
And we of both may live and die poſleſt. 
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IHE ARGUHEN T. 


The line of Haman, and bizs race, - 
His fortunes ta the Princely grace © 
His rage to Mordecai expre/t, 

. Not bowing to bin as the reſt. 
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Ul Pon a time, to Perſia's Royall Court, 
A forrain Stranger uſed toreſorr, 
He was the [flue of a Royall breed, 
The off-caſt off-ſpring,of the curſed ſeed 
Of Amalek, from him deſcended right, 
That fold his birth-right for his Appetite : 
Haman his name ; His fortunes didimproye, 
Increaſt by fayour of the Princes love : 
Full great he grew, preferr'd to high command, 
And plac'd before the Princes ofthe Land : 
And fince that honour and due reverence 
Belong where Princes give preeminence ; 
- The King commands the ſervants ofthis State 
To ſuit reſpe& ro Hamans high eſtate, 
And doe him honour fitting his degree, 
With vailed bonnet, and low bended knee : 
They all obſery'd ; but aged MMordecas 
( Whoſe ſtubborn joynts neglected to'obey 
The ſced which Heaven with infamy had branded ) 
Stoutly refuſed what the King commanded ; 
Which when the ſervants of the King had ſeene, 
Their fell diſdain nuxt with an eovious ſpleen, 
Inflam'd ; 
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Inflam'd ; they queſtion'd how he dnrſt withſtand 
Thejulſt performance of the Kings Command: 
Daily they check'd him for his high difdain, 
And he their checks did daily entertain 
With filent flight behaviour, which did prove 
As full of care, as their rebukes of loye. 

Since then their hearts {not able to abide 
A longer ſufferance of his peeviſh pride) 
(Whoſeſcorching fires, paſſion did augment ) 
Muſt either break, or finde a ſpeedy vent : 
To Hamay they th tinweicome news related, 
And what they ſaid their malice aggravated. 
Envy did ope her Snake-devouring jaws, 
Foam'd frothy blood, and bent her unked paws, 
Her hollow eyes did caſt out ſudden flame, 
And pale as athes look'd this angry Dame, 
And thus beſpake : « Art thou that man of might, 
'« That Impe of Glory > Times great Fayourite ? 
« Bath thy deferved worth reſtor'd again 
« The blemiſht honour of thy Princely ſtrain ? 
« Artthou that Wonder which the Pcrfian State 
« Stands gazing at ſo much, and pointing at ? 
« Filling all wondring eyes with Admiration, 
« And cyery loyall heart with Adoration ? 
« Artthou that mighty He ? How haps it'then 
« That wretched Mordecai, the worlt of men, 
« A captive flave, a ſuperſtitious lew, 
« $lights thee, and robs thee of thy rightfull due ? 
« Nor was his fault defigh'd with Ignorance, 
e ( The unfee'd Advocate of fin ) or Chance, 
«: But backe with arrogance, and foule deſpight: 
«: Riſe up, and doc thy ſaffring honour right. 
_ Vp{like his deep Revenge ) roſe Haman then, 
Aud like a fleeping Lion from his den, 


Rouz'd 
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Rouz'd his relentlefſe rage ; But when his eye 
Con firm'd the news Report did teſtifie, 

His reaſon ſtraight was heav'd from off his hinge, 
And fury rounded 1n his eare Revenge, 
And (like a raſh Adviſer) thus began : 
« There's nothing ( Haman) is moredear to man, 
« And cools his boyling veins with ſweeter pleaſure, 
«« | hen quick reyenge ; for to revenge by leiſure, 
« |s but like feeding when the ſtomack s palt, 
«« Pleaſing nor eager appetite, nor taſte : 
« Yet when delay returnes Revenge the greater, 
« Like poynant ſauce, it makes the meat the ſweeter: 
« [t fits not th'honour of thy perſonage;” 
« Nor ſtands it with thy Greartnefle, to ingage 
« Thy noblethought:, ro make Revenge lo poore, 
 « Tobereveneg'd on one alone : thy ſore 
« Needs many plaiſters : make thy honour good, 
« Not with 2 drop, but with a world of blood : 
«« Borrow the Sythe of Time,and let thy paſſion 
« Mow down thy lewiſh Foe, with all his Nation. 
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Meditat. 7. 


þ1ghts God for curſed Amalck ? That hand 
That once did curſe,doth now the curſe withſtand: 

Is God unjuſt ? 1s luftice fled from heaven > 

Or are the righteous Ballances uneaven 2 

Is this that Tuſt Ichovah's ſacred Word, 

Firmly inroll'd within the Laws Record, 

tle fight with Amalek, deſtroy his Nation, 

A Aon remembrance blurre his Generation? 


What. ſhall his curſe ro Amalck be void # 
And with thoſe plagues ſhall Iſr'el bedeſtroy'd ? 
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Ah, fooner ſhall the ſprighrfull flames of fre 
Deſcend and moiſten, and dull earth aſpire, 
And with her drinefle quench faire 7irazs hear, 
Then ſhall thy words, andyjuſt Decrees retreat : 
T heday (as weary of his burthen ) tires ; 
The yeare (full laden with her months ) expires : 
The heav'ns(grewn great with age | muſt ſoon decay; 
The pondrous earth in time ſhall paſſe away :; 
But yet thy ſacred words ſhall alway flouriſh, 
Though daics,6z years, & heaven, & earth do perith, 

How perks proud Hamanthen ? What profp'rous 
Exalts his Pagan head ? How fortunate (fate 
Hath fayour crown d his times ? Hath God decreed 
No other curſe upon that curſed ſeed > 
The mortall eye of man can but perceive 
Things preſent ; when his heart cannot conceive, 
He's either by his outward ſenſes guided, 
Orlike a 2gare, leaves it undecided : 
The fleihly eye that lends a feeble fight, 
Failes in extent, and hath no further might 
Then ro attain the object ;and there ends 
His office, and of what it apprehends, 
Acquaints the underſtanding, which conceives, 
And deſcants on that thing the fight perceives, 
Or good, or bad ; unable to proje:t 
The juſt occafion, or the true effe : 
Man ſees like man, and can but.comprehend 
T hings as they preſent are, not as they end; 
God ſees a Kings heart in a Shepheards breaff, 
And in a mighty King he ſees a Beaſt : 
"Tis not the ſpring-tide of an high eſtate 
Creates a man (though ſeeming ) Fortunate : 
7] he blaze of Honour, Fortunes ſweet exceſle, 
Doe undeſerye the name of Happineſle ; 


The. 


The Hiſtory of Queen Es T rr. £3- 
The frownes of indiſpoſed Fortune makes 
Man poore, but notunhappy.He that takes | 1 
| Her checks with patience,leaves the name of poore, 
And lets in Fortune at a backer doore, 

« Lordzlet my fortunes be or rich,or poore: 

1f ſmall,the leſſe account;if great,the more. 


— —_— _ 7 
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THE ARGUMENT. 
Iato the King proud Haman ſucs, 
For the deſtri: (tion of the Fewes: 
The Kyig conſents, and in bis name 
Decrces were ſcnt to offet the ſame. 


mn 
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N Ow when the year had turn'd his courſe about, 
And fully wornehis weary howers our, 

Andleft his circling travellto his heyre, 

That now ſets onſet to the enſuing yeare, 

Proud Haman (pain 'd with travell in the birth, 
Till after-time could bring his miſchiefe forth) 

Caſts Lots,from month to month,from day to day, 
To pick the choicelt time,when fortune may 

Be moſt propitious to his damned plot; 

Till on the laſt month fell the unwilling Lot: 

So Haman guided by his Idoll Fate, 

(Cl6aking with publike good his private Hate) 
In plaintiffe tearmes,where Reaſon forg da reliſh, _ 

Vntothe King, his ſpeech did thus imbelliſh: 

« Vponthe limits of this happy Nation, | 

« There flotes askummean off- caſt Generation, 

« Diſpers'd,deſpis'd,and noyſome to the Land, 

» And RefraQory to the Lawes,to thy CAR, 

72 | ec .NOC 
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«Not ſtooping to thy Power, bit defpiſing 

« All Government,bur of their own deviſing, 

« Which ſtirs the glowing embers of diviſion, 

«The hatefull mother of a States perdition, 

« The which( not ſoone redreſt by Reformation ) 

« Will ruine breed to thee,and to thy Nation, 

a;Begetting Rebels,and ſeditious broyles, 

« And fill thy peacefull Land with bloody ſpoyles : 

« Now therefore if it pleaſe my gracious Lord, 

« To right this grievance with his Princely ſword, 

« That death and equall Iuſtice may o'rwhelme 

« The ſecret Ruiners of thy ſacred Realme, - 

« Vnto the Royall Treaſure ofthe King, 

« Ten thouſand filver Talents will [ brin g. 
Then gave the King,from off his heedleſſe hand 

His Riog to Hamaz, with that Ring command, - 

And ſaid: -« Thy proffer d wealth thy felfe poſleſle; 

« Yee be thy jult petition ne'rtheleſſe 

« Entirely granted. Loe! before thy face 

« Thy Vaſſals lic, with all their rebell race- 

« Thine bethe people,and the power thine, 

« T'allot theſe Rebels their deſerved Fine, 

Forthwith the Scribes were ſummon'd to appeare, 

Decrees were written,ſent to every Shire; 

To all Lievtenants, Captaines of the Band; 

And all the Provinces throughout the Land, 

Styl'd in the name and perſon of the King, 

And made authentick with his Royall Ring: 

By ſpeedy Poſt. men were the Letters ſent; 

And this the ſumme 1s of their ſad content: 

 ASSVERVS REX. 

« Letev'ry Province in the Perfian Land; 

« ( Vpon the day prefixt )preparehis hand 

«.70 make the Channels flow with Rebels blood , 


"T And 
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« And fromthe carth to root the Iewiſh brood: 
« And let the ſoftneſle of no partiall heart, 

» Through melting pity,love,or falſe deſert, 

« Spare either young,or old,or man,or woman, 


«« But like their faults, fo let their plagues be comms, 


« Decreed,and ſigned by our Princely Grace, 

« And given at Suſhan, from our Royall Place. 
So Haman fill'd with joy,( his fortunes bleſ 

With faire ſucceſſe of his ſo foule requeſt) 

Laid care aſide to fleepe,and with the King 

Conſum'd the time in jolly banquetting: 

Meane while the lewes,(thepoore afflited [ewes, 

Perplext and ſtartled with the new-bred newes ) 

With drooping heads,and ſelfe-embracing armes, 

Wept forththe Dirge of their enſuing barmes, 


——_—_ 
| ——— 
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Q F all diſeaſes in a publike weale, 
a No one more dangerous,and hard to heale, 
(Except a Tyrant King )then when great might _ 
Is truſted to the hands that take delight 

To bathe.and paddle in the blood of thoſe 
Whom jelouſies,and not juſt cauſe oppoſe: 

For when as haughty power 15 conjoyn d 
 Vnto the will of a diſtemper'd mind, 

Whate'r it can, it will,and what it will, 

Trin it ſelfe hath power to fulfill: 

What miſchiefe then can linger,unattempted? 
What baſe attempts can happen unpreyented? | 
Statutes muſt break,good Lawes muſt goe to wrack, 
And (like a Bow that's oyer-bent )muſt crack; * 
Tuſtice(the life of Law)becomes ſo furious, 
That(over-doing right)it provesinjuripus; . 


Mercy" 
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Mercy(the Steare of luſtice)flies the City; 

And falſly muſt be termm'd a fooliſh pity: 

Meane while the gracious Princes tender breſt 

(Gently pofſeſt with nething bur the beſt 

Ofthe diſguis'd difſembler):s abus'd, 

And made the cloake,wherewith his fault's excus'd. 

The radiant beames that warme,and thine ſo bright, 

Comfort this lower world with hear and lighe, 

But drawne,and recolle&ed in a glafſe, 

They burne,and their appointed limits paſſe: 

Even ſo the power from the Princes hand, 

Dire&s the ſubje with a ſweet command, 

But to perverſe fantaſticks if conferr'd, 

Whom wealth,or blinded Fortune kath preferr'd, 

Tt ſpurs on wrong,and makes the right retire, 

And ſets the grumbling Commog-wealth on fire: 

Their fouleimtent,the Common good pretends, 

And with that good they maske their private ends; 

Theirglory's dirnme,and cannot be underſtood, 

Vnleſſe it ſhine in pride,or ſwimme in blood: 

Their will's a Law, their miſchiefe Policte, 

; Their frownes are death,their pawer Tyranny: 

- TI thrives the State that harbours ſuch a man, 

'Thatcan,what e'r he wills; wils, what he can. 

May my ungarniſht quill preſume fo much 

To glorific it ſelfe,and give atouch 

Vpon the llahd of my Soveraigne Lord; 

What languaze ſhall I nfe, what new-found word, 

T*abridge the mighty volume ofhis worth, 

And keepe me blamelefſefrom th'untimely birth 

Of Gallo.repweed) flattery? he lends 
amanpow'r,towork his Ends 

Vpon our ruine,but transfers his grace + 

Onjuſt deſert, which incheugly face 
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| Ow whert 29 Partie the da6ghtepofthe eireh 
Newly diſ-burther dof her p _ 
From off h& Tatrets did et wi 

and pedeche it the ſzd eares bf M10 dedae 3 | 
He rent his yuftnenty; h their flead 
Diſtreſſed Sackelsth : 5 Nig 
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430 198 17 / of Queen | $:T'P RA, 
( With nodiſſembled ation.) ſbe expreſt - 
The lively Paſſion of a ye breſt. : --- 

rthwith he poſteth to the Palace gare, . 

T acquaint Queen Eſter with his ſad eſtate, 

- But found no. entrance : fot the Perſian Court 
Gave welcome to delights, and youthfull ſpore, 
To jolly-mirth, aod ſuch delighefull things : 
Soft raitment beſt befirs the Courts of Kings : 
There lies no welcome for a whining face, 
Amourning habit ſuits no Princely Place : 
Which when the Maids, and Eunuchs of the Queen 

 (Vnable of themſelves to-help) had ſeen, - 

Their Royall Miſtreſle ſtraight they did acquaint 

With the dumb ſhew. of her ſad couſins plain ; 

Whereat (till now a ſtranger to the cauſe 

Perplext and forced by the tender Laws 

Of deare affeQtion, her gentle heart 

Did ſympathize, with his conceived ſmart : 

She ſent him:change of raiment to put on, 

To vaile his'griefe, but he.received none ; 

Then (ore diſmay'd, impatient.to forbeare 

The ne ny, of the thing ſhe fear'd to heare ) 

She ſent her ſeryant to him, to importune, 

 Whar ſudden Chance, or what dyſaſtrous fortune * 

Had caus'd this ſtrange and ill-apparell'd griefo, 

That ſhe (ifin-her lies) may fad reliefo : 

" Towhoem'his ſorrows madethis ſad Relation, 
Ahd this the tenonr ofhis Declaration +-./; .,, -. 
*« Hamaps (that curſed Hamans haughty pride, 

«« Recauſe my. knee deſeryedly deny'd'; : [i 

« To make an. [del of hisigreatnefle } hath 

« And proffer'd laviſh bribes to buy the blood 

« Of me,andall che fairhfſhllL Jewiſh braod:c.. ©. 
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«By verrue of the which, into his hands, + 1-,' | '// 
« Curſt, Hamas: bathingroft, our lives,curlahds 
« Ga tcl-the Queen; it reſteth inher powers | wy 
© Tg _ » thecaſe ishers,as well: 25OUurs2/ ; -: 295 
« Go tell my Couſin Queen, it. 1Shef charge; 
*To uſe the meanes whereby :ſhema yinlarge/' 110 
*« fer aged Kinſmans life; and all herNarion5 
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V7 Ho hopes t Acrain, the weet U Eh We - 

To reap the harveſt of his makes dayes; 

Muſt paſſe rthejoyleſle Uo of Acheron, : ';-. | 1 

The ſeoeching wayes of AT k00s [141 

And ſable billows, of the; _ fone 
Thus ſweet with ſayvrec worral mult part. 

bake joyful marr wm th dide*robrin..-..1 ©: 11 +4 

The ſweet fruition.0 hopefull oY git ; 

yncill his hardy Jabouzs firſt knd P 

The fammers heat, an ſtormy Winters FIT 9. 

A fable night returns a ſhining morrow'; 

Anddayes of joy enſue fad nights of forrow : 

The way to blifſe lies not on beds of Down, 

| And he that had no Croſſe, deſeryes no Crown : 

There's but one Heay'n,one place of perfe& eaſe, 

In man it lies, to take it, where he pleaſe, 

Aboxe, ot here below : and few men doe 
1njoy the one, arid caſte the other too: _.. 

| Sweating, and conſtant: Whour wins the Goale 

Ofreſt A AiRions al AP ſoule, 
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LE: Oar of Ldouher E's AS Er" 
And like hard Maſters, more hard PreRions, 
Tut'ring the-nonage / va 1 why 
Wiſdeme hociedore of fad dcfpai re) 1154 
Makes AfﬀﬀifQtions ſeera nor as they are, 
Through pacient ſuffcrance; and doth 
Not as they ſreang are, buras they end : 
To beare Aﬀflition with a bepded brow, © 
Or ſtubbetws hearc is but tothifatiew 
The; means tohealth ; ſalve heales no ſore, 
If miſ-apply'd, but makes thegriefe the more , 
Who ſends Affiitien, ſends an end, and He 
Beſt knows what's beſt for him, what' s beſt for me : 
'Tis not for me to carve me where I like ; 
Him pleaſes when he liſt to ſtroke qr ftrike : 
Ile neither Spot polar ron es = rem | 


Bue ſtill | | 
, ny Faich Dll Nor be ride, 
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Fit me to bear oC +, he haha - 

I kifſe the Ro@; berauſe the thine, | 
How-e'r,lct euceboalshigs ve yet repine, 

# With ", TY ao, me ins. 
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THE ARGuutnt. 

Hr aide 11mpler'd, the refuſe 

To belp them, and ber ſelfe exciſe: 


But uyg'd by Mordecai) 
To ate, of croffe their foes fore, 
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Se. 4 
N Ow when the ſervant had returty'd the words 
Of wretched Mordecas, like painted ſwordy 
They neare unpierc'd Queene Efters — heare, , 
That well could pity, byt no help.imapar 
Ballac'd with gricke, and with the He fojl's 
( Le aha 'd) Lge racogl @2”.. 
«« Goe, Hatach, tell my mane re Toney thika &. 

« The caſe concerhes wot. you alone, bur IT. 6 
a P——_ the ſubjeRof px) Hamans hare 

« As well as yours,or Cad Bri oe 
« Nor'cait I help Cre BOT YOU's 
« You Sonldpea. So wn wt bole 
« No King may breakyino 

« How ny I theft pirefume to make acceſle 
« Before th offended Ki8g ? or rudely preſſe | 
« (Vncall'd ) into his prefefice ? How can 1 _—_ 
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COTE 


« Expect my fit, and have deſeryd to dic? | 
finde 


« May my defiers hepe to ſucceſſes, 

« When t to effetthem,l] the Law tarts: 
,|* Theſe thirty daye$iuncall'd-fer have/l bin 
N « Vito Lord, how dare I gow gogin-? 
« Goe, ,andremeathis hedvy Res, | 
« And ſhew theta og (eyes, 
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treo ſn Mardeca; was full poſſeſt, 
His Nouble fouls he beldly. thus expreſt : _ 
' « Go, rell the fearfull Queen, too great's her fear, 

« Tooſmall her zeale ; het life ſherates roo'deare : 
«« How poore's th' adventure, to'ingage thy blogd, 

« To ſave thy peoples life, and Churches good ? 

« To what advantage canſt thou more expoſe 

« Thy life, then this ? 1 h aſt but a life to loſe : 

a Think not thy Greatneſſe'can excuſe our death , 

« Or ſave thy lite, thy life is but a breath 

«« AS Well is cuts, (Great Queen) thou hop. ſtin yan, 
« In ſaving of 4 Hfe; 2 life to gain': 

« Who pon if God on p urpoſe didintend: 

« Thy highipteferment for this happy end > -. 

oc If Ir this afill time thou ſpare ro ſpeak, | 

« Our {| edyhelp ſhall (like the morning ) break 

« Ft6tii heaven; rogerher with thy on andhe - 

« That ſuecours'us; ſhall heap phil ues on thee: | 
Which when:Queen Eſtes h he __— 'd, 
And on each wonnding word bad ſadly mus'd 
Startled withiteale; or dariagrodeny; > 11. 
She rouz'd het Kick, and ſent this: mack reply: 

© Since heaven it is'endowes each/enterprize 

<* With good ſactelle, and otely'in us lies - 

« To plant, aid Warer; let us: firſt obtain \ 
«c Heayens high aiſtance, 1:Rthe work be vain : 
«Let all the I6wy/in Syſa ſummon'd be, 

cc And keepa ſdlemie three dayes Faſt, ind we, 

ce With all ougfhtyangs, and-our maiden-train; 

<« Shall faft as Johgjand from our thoughts abſtain ; 

«« Then tothe King (wncall'd) willt repaire, 

« (Howe'r tmy'boldineffe ſhall his Laws contraire.) 

6 And bravelywelcome Death before: mine ey; © 

£ And ſcor het powers] 1f l die, Idie-/ 
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AS in the winged Commen-wealth of Bees, 

( Whoſe carcfull Summer Providence fore-ſees' 
Th'approaching fruitlefle Winter, which denies 
The crown of labour) ſome with laden thighs 
Take charge to beare their waxy burthens home ; 
Others receive the welcome load ; and ſome 

|; Diſpoſe the waxe 3 others the plotcontrive; _ 
Some build the curious Comb, ſome guard the Hive, 
Like armed Centinels ; others diſtrain 
The purer honey from the waxe z ſome train, 
And diſcipline the yeyng, while others drjye 
The ſluggiſh Drones from their deſeryed Hiye : 
Thus in the Common-wealth (untaught by Art) 
Each winged Burger aQts his buſie part: 
|, # So man (whoſe firſt creation did intend, 
And chiefly pointed at no other end, 
Then (as a faithfull Steward) to receive 
The Fine and quit-rent of the lives welive). -: = 
Muſtſuit his deare, endeayour to his might ; ; 
Each one'mulſt lift ro:makethe burthen light, 
Proving the power, that his gifts afford | 
To raiſe the beſt advantage for his Lord, 
Whoſe ſubſticute he is, and for whoſe ſake 
| We live and breathe, each his account muſt make, 
Or more, or lefle ; and he whoſe powerlacks 
| The meanes to gather honey, muſt bring waxe: | 
Five talents double five; two render fonre;.- -- 
Wen bus pane ny, d j auch, much, there's. 
+ Kings by their Royall priviledge may doe,'. (more: 
Whatunbefits a Link ſearch into, 
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But the fires of their rerogatives, | 
| ya by the force Cer prorgat of their lives 7 

The filly Widow ata whole wrinckled browes 
Faint drops diſtill, through labour that ſhe owes 


Her "nll che mad TANF her Audite too, 
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As needy be eay'n Spe@ator js, 
And marks W vF 6 terh w 2808 Wha amibie, 

« What part befirs ya beſt, I cannox all ; 

FF matters nat how me; expel afted well. 
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Hen as Oueen Efers folemne we res © dy Faſt 
" Ha#& ed heaven with 2 fweer reyaſt, 

Her lowly.be ded bo the unbow'd, 

And (like faite Titan From : 2. Clong ) 

She roſe, and with her Royalt Rohe ſhe clad. 

Her hen lmmes, and with 2 face as lp 


which wbenher 


They came; butzn Queen 


ood 


And toe Queen haScep i FM 
Forth tq een wh diraQed ; 
Whom ( now hy baldnad to approach ſew'd) 
In gracious zermes he gently thus comur'd-: __ * 

« Whatis's Queen Eſter would ? what ſad requeſt 
« Hangs on herlips, dwelzin her doubrfull breſt ? - 
« Say, {ay,(my life's preſeryer) what's the thing 
« Thatlies in the performanceofa King, 

« Shall be deny d? Faire Queen, what e'x is mine; 
« Vnto the maity of my ome's thine. 

SoEſ/ter thus : « Ifint 0 dear yvvs eyes, 
oc Thy loyall fervagt hath obtaindthe PrizC 
«« Of undeſer ved fayaur Zeng 
« And Hamangrace my this-dayes banqueyi 
« To crown Kouc nice of his hand: maige — 
« Huwhly devoted to ſagreat a Gueſt, 

The motion pleay'd, and fairly well ucerdeds ; 
(To willing arg no tWics jntreaty needed ; 
any 4 troubled i 
CRobb'd of the ſweetneſſe of her wonted grace) 

The King rzad diſcontent ; her face divind 
The greatneſſe of ſome further ſuit behind. _ | 

« Say, fay. (thou bountegus haryelt of my joves) 
(Said then the Ki IE what dumpiſh griefe ann 
« Thy troubled Speak, Lady, what's the 
« " heartdefircs? Ry th'hogour of a Kivgs, 

My Kingders eh "requeſted, le divide, 
«T0 e Queen E{fez tomy faireſt Rride. 7 4 
_ « Lo thenthetenonr of my deare requelt, 58 
( &- 1h LG ers. een} « Vato a ſecopd. —_— AP SL 
Wcities and Hamas, 3s befare ſhed: 


His heart relence 
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STER, 
r pteaſe' my gracions.Lord © | 
Royal ref efence, and afford © © 
« The peerlefſetreaſare of his Princely Grace, 
« To dry the ſorrows of his Hand-maids face,” * 
« Then to my Kingly, and thrice-welcome Gueſt 
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« His ſeryant ſhall unboſome her requeſt. 
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HE that invites his Maker to a Feaſt, | 
( Adviſing well the greatnefſe of his Gueſt ) 

Muſt purge us dining Chamber from infeCtons, 
And {weepthe Cobwebs of his lewd affeQions, 
_ And thenprovideſuch Cates as moſt delight 
His Palate, and beſt pleaſe his Apperite :. 
Andſuch are holy works, and pious deeds, 
T heſe are the dainttes whereon Heaven feeds : 
Faith playes the Cook, ſeaſons, direfts, and guides ; 
So man find&meat, ſo God the Cook provides: 
His drink are teares, ſprung frem 2 midnight cry, 
Heaven fips out NeQar from a finners eye; | 
The dining Chamber is the ſoule oppreſt 3 
God keeps his revels in a Sinners brefſt : 
The muſick that attends the Feaſt,are groanes, 
Neep ſounding ſighs, and loud lamenting moanes :' 
Heav'n hears no ſweeter muſick, then complaints ; 
The Faſts of Sinners, are the Feaſts of Saints, © 
To which heav'ndains toſtoop,and heay'ns high King 
Deſcends, whilſt all the Quireof Angels ſing, | 
&nd with ſuch ſenſe-bereaving Sonets fill 
The Hearts of wretched mer, that my rude q wall © 
(Dazel'd with too much light) it ſelf addrefling 
| To blaze theni forth, obſcures them 1 ING 

vt | rice 
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Thrice happy man, andthrice-thrice happy Feaſt, '' 
Grac'd with the preſence of ſo-great a gueſt 1* ? 
To him are treely giv'ntheprivy keyes | 
Of heay'n andearth, to open when he pleaſe, 
And lock when e'r he liſt ; In him it lies © 
7] o ope the thoring floodgates of the skies, 
Or ſhut them at his plgaſure ; in his hand 
The Holſt'of heaven s pur if ke command, 7's 
The Sun (not daring to withſtand) obeyes, Y 
Out-runs his equall houres, flies back, or ſtayes;' 
To him there's noughtuneaſfie'to atchieve; / 
Hee'l rouze the graves, and make the dead alives # 
«Lord, I'm unuttCinvite thee to my home, | 
My Cates areall too courſe, too meane my Roome: 
Yet come and welcome: by thy power Divine, 
Thy Grace may turn my Water into Wine. 


| _—_— R. 
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. THE ARGUMENT. :.. 
Good Mordecai's #nienerence | 
Great Haman's banghty pride off. nds : 
H'acquaints, hs fe with the offence, 

The Counſe! of bzs wife and friends. 
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PT ra day went Haman forth ; for his ſwoln breſt 

Was fill d with joyes,and heart was full poſleſt 
Of all the heighr Ambition could require, | 
To ſatisfic her prodigall Deſire. | : 

But when he paſſed through the Palace Gate, 
(His eye-ſare)aged ſardochens fate, . 
With'head unbar'd, and tubbern knee unbent; 
Vnapt te fawn, with flaviſtrblandiſhment ;. ws 4 
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« And (wiſely weighing how to grace the Feaſt 
. « With moſtadyanraze ) hath 'in policy } 
« Invited m 4 : And A bur 1 
«« Onely(a fircompanion for a King) 
_ « May taſte the ſecrees of the ban 


« How can 1 reliſh them ? with whardelight ? 


h whe: Hamas (aw, his boyling breſt . 
(So great diſdain unable to digeſt ) - TOs | 
Ran o'r ; his blood grew hot, and new defires 
Incenſt and kindled his avenging fires; / 
Surcharg'd with priefe, and fick with male-contenc | 
T hrough his diſtemper'd paſkon, home he wear ; 
Where (to afſwage the ſwelling of his ſorrow 
With words, the pooreſt helps diſtrefle can berrow } 
His wife and friends he ſatnmon'd to partake 
His cauſe ef diſcontent, and thus beſpake : 
« Sce, (ce, how Fortune with 2 libegall hand, 
« Hath with the beſt and ſweeteſt ofthe Land, 
« Crown'd my defiers, and hath timely blown 
« My badded hopes, whole ripencfla hath out-grown 
« The limits and the height of expeCtation, 


\ « Scarce to be had, but ina Contemplatian : 


- x See, ſee, how fortune, (to inlarge his breath, 
« And make me living in deſpightof Death) 
* Hath multiply'd my loynes, that after-Fame . 


« May in my ſtock preſerve my blood, my name. 


« To make my honour with my fortunes even, 


« Behold, my gracious Lord the King hath given 
« And truſted to my hand the ſword of Pow r ; 
« Or life, or dearth hes where I laugh and towre 
« Who ſtands more gracious 1a my Princes eye ? 
« How frowns the King, if Namar be not by ? 


« Eſter the Queer hath made the King her Gueſt, 


QUETTInng. 


availes my wealeh my place,mymight? 


« Yer 'V 
«& What 
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« What pleaſure is in dainries, if the rafte - 

« Beinit be dilempes do decret faſt : 

\ « In many ſweets, one ſowre 6ffends the Palate; 

« Oneloathſome weed angoyes the choyſeſt Sallat : 

' « Whataremy riches ? what my honour'd place + 

« Whatare my Children > or my Princes Grace, 

« So long as curſed Afordecat ſurvives ? | 

« Whoſe very breath infedts, whole life deprives 

« My life of blifſe; and viſage ſteruly ſtrikes Lo. 

« Worſe yetome to mine eyes then Baſilisks, -- - - 
When Haman then had hime'd his rip'ned griefe, 

Ia bloody termes —_— apply'd relieſe $%, 

oc EretaGwibber, y Cubats high, 

« Then urge the King ( what will the King deny 

« When HHamanſaes * ) that flaviſh MMordeca: 

« Be hahg*d thereon ; his blood wilt foone allay- . 

« T he heat of thine ; his curſed death ſhall fane 

oc The highnelle of thy po wer, abd his tharne ; ; 

« So when thy fuir ſhall find afaite event; 1. ./ | 

« Goe banquet with the King, and live cotitent. 
The Counfelt rap :The Gibber faithy Ca 4 : 


Soone done, as faid : Kovewpe finds nimblc han 


. 
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mm, 


_— 


Meditat. LF. 


Ome Ev'ls muſt approve all Goods darenot « 
Some are,8 [cem nor goods ſome fecrh;,be) act wor : 
In chooſing govds my heart will make the choice, 
\ My flattring eye ſhall havenscaſting vaice:!: i: : 
_ Nooueward ann Iman ects ating A 2 
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Lers painted bleaſires in;to bribe thy Arco 
Which masks foule faces under falſe complexions: : 
It hath no pawerto jiidge;nor can it ſee 
Things as they are, rh as they ſeeme to be. 
There's bur one happineſſe, one perfe&bliſſe ; 
But how: obtain'd, or where; or What its, 
The world of naturener could apprehen 
Gr theit Iabours on no otherend 
Then bareepinion,diverſly affeQting © '' | 
Some one thing, fome another, ſtill rojeRing 
Prodigibus fancies, tilltheit learned Schooles _ 
Lent ſo,much knowledgeas to makethenr fooles : 
One builds his blifſe itpon.che blaze of glory : 
Can perfe& happineſſe bertranfitory'? ||: 
In ſtre Nh aka ſuthmes felicitie.:- | 
INTL 1s not more happy far then he > 
Some pile their happineſſe on heaps of wealch : 
Which (lack) they' loathe if Gold eolfld purchaſe ./ 
Some, in the-uſt-of beauty place theiriend ;; Es 
Some,pimthienjoyment ofa'Courtly friend : | 
Like waſted A ps; ſach huppibeſes ſmorher; 
Age St ourthe 6he; and want, the.other.. - 
ppinefſe, whoſe worth deſerves the name 
of hap e, with ſuch a fier doth inflame 
The breaſt of mortals ;that heaven thinks it fit 
That men ſhould rather think then taſte of it ; 
Itearthlyjoyes forte other aime incedd;”, 
for i-felfo's defirid;oo:otherend 2 
Thoſe (ifenjoy'd) are creſt with diſcontent, . Loo! 
If not in the purſait;inthecvent 117% 
This (teulygobd/) admitsho' contrariery,. 
Without * wl. emyacar? dariety.. g mt 293 204 
© T heleaſt i pdftre cine | 510 
(TR Sens wl alone 1 ainkes iN 4 2 
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THE ARGUMENT. 
The Kjng apkes'Aaman, hat reſpefts 
Befit the manthat be aſtcas; ** 
And witb that hanour doth appay ht 
The good teſtrts of Mordecai. EW 


— — — OC — ——_— = —$ 
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St. t3. | | , 
N Ow when as Morpher (Serjeant of the night) 
Had laid his Mace upon the dawning light, 
And with his luſtlefle limbes had cloſely ſpred 
The ſable Curtatos of his drowzie bed, 
The King flept not, but (indiſpos dro reſt). 
Diſguſed thoughts. within his troubled breſt 
Kept midnight Revels. | 3h 
Wherefere (to recolle his randome thought) 
He gave command the Chronicles be:broughe - - - . 
And read before him ;z where, with good attention, _ 
He mark'd how /Mordecai ( with faire prevention) , 
Of a foule Treaſon 'gainſt his bloodintended, /. 
His life, and State had. loyally defended: SF 
Wuhereat the King (impatientto repay . - 
Such faithfull ſervice with the leaſt ha ) EPRIE; 
Gently deraands what thankfullrecompance, .... -; 
What worſhip or deſerved reyerence,. . + .+ + ., 
Equirelens re ſuch-great ſervice; has IK 
Tuſtly repaid this loyal Liege-mans faith > _ | 
They anſwer'd, None.:Now Hamean (fully bent... 
 Togivethe Veſlell of his poyſon,vent) | * | 5 
Stood ready charg'd with full Revenge, prepa 
To'beg his life, whom highly to reward. 
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_ The King intends ; Say (Hamas) quoth the King, 
© What worſhip, or what hongurable.chint 
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« Beſt firs the perſon , har el vvinjdabe vi 
« Within the bounty of his higheſt Grace > 
So Hamanyhus bethought, « Who more then 1 
« Deſerves the Sun-ſhine of my Princes eye ? 
« Whom ſceks the King to honour more then me >» 
« From Hamans mouth ſhall 4 amr honour'd be ; 
« Speak treely then, and ler thy tongue proclame 
« An honour ſuiting to thy worth, thy name : 
So Hamanthus ; « This honour, this reſpe& 
ks Be done to Rim the King fall moſt fe, 
« [n Robes Iftip#tiall be Nis body draft; = 
« And bravely montited on that Toy Beaſt 
« The King beſttides ; then be the Crown of State 
« Plac'd on his tofry brows ; 16 Prifites wait - 
« Vpon his'S | 4h in tritttiph lexd 
« This Impe egf Honour in Aſſ#er1s ſtead ; 
_ « And to exprefic the glory of his name. 
« Like Ter 7 Princes this lame ; 
«This peerfefſe/ Honour, and rheſe Privcdly Rites 
6 Vedehe to hit in Whom the King delights, 
Said then the King,( O ſudden change of Fate! } 
| « Within the Portall of our Palace Gzre 
_"—_ There ſits a lew whoſe narhe'! is ATordecai, 
: «« Be he ho ty: ſerns petverſe delty 
« Prorraft;; Birr whine hg 1 Hviſh t hath fait; 
« Doe thou _ S6 Rama fore diſtnaid, 
His tongue (ty'4 6 Mis Roofe? tti4de 86 repIy- 
But [nexhek diving #yfwer, nor detty) 
Perkere ip 4m and {6 his Page Became, - | 
Whoſe life he ſ6iight't6 have beredy'd with fhame : 
The Rites folertai? &; Mordecatrary d 
Vnto the Gate's Wanier Welt ene ard tron? ay | 
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whereat amaz'd atid art Far he news, L20Y 
Deſpairing, thits ſe e: « If fron the Tews 
« T his Mordecat derive his hap tne, | 
« His be the almeof vitory, trot thing 6 F. 

« The tip heſt hevert have Fr cotifpir Fl to. Bree 
« That OL Rte feed, arid with a faite ſu ceelfe 
« Havecrown'dtheirf NY If Mord#&at 


« Deſcend fronthence, thy jay age 


« And melt like waxe PR, the tiid.d 
So ſaid, her broken ſpeech not filly Pg 
Haman was Haſte to Owetn Eft»; Fealt ; 
To mirch arid joy, tt jndifpotedOneft. 
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T Here unipge! ala ttiore gore 
The natne of King, of ina Subjefts al 

Wins mote obferyanee, or trite toyalty, 

Then ſacred tuſttee Ret eqtially : 


No greater a or em lofg to Migh | 20 LON 
Then to de he Beetles fol Nr, a: =_— 
To he! rey h cipleſfe ;and their 'wrotigs adbeff, | 
To cut 5 rhe hangfty-keatred, ad age 


The proud; r OH ry ſpecjalt 
With puniſh Aithe, Bd LM o'r pl 
Herein Kings aptly may deſerye the name 
Of gods, enſhrined in an carthly frame ; 
Nor can they any way approach more nigh 
The full perfe&ion of a Deity, 

Then by true Iuſtice, imitating heaven 

In nothing more, then inthe poyzing eaven 


Their righteous ballance : Tuſtice is not blind, - 
As Poers feigne ; but, with a ſight refig d, 
L 
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 * Her Lynceaneyes are clear'd, and ſhine as bright 

The fſouleof Iuſtice reſtech in her eye, 

Her contemplation's chiefly to deſcry 

True:worth from painted ſhows; and leyalty, 

From falſe,and deep-difſembled treachery 

A noble Stateſman from a Paraſite ; 

And pO » from what is meerly good in fight : 

Snch hidden things her piercingeye can ſee : 

If Tuſtice then be blinde,hew blinde are we ! 

- © Right fondly haye the Pocts pleas'd to ſay, 

. - From eatth the faire Aſtrea's fled away, 

End in the ſhining Baudrike takes her ſear, 

To-meke the n of the Signes compleat: 

For why ? Aſtreq doth repoſe and reſt 

Within the Zodiake of my Sov raignes breſt, 

And irom'the Cradle of his 1 

Hath train'd his Royall heart with induſtry, 

Indepth of righteous lore, and ſacred thewes 

Of luftice Schoole, that this my Haggard Muſe 

Cannotcontain the freenefle of her right, 

But makea Mounty at ſo faire a flight, 

(Perehance) though (like a baſtard Eagle ) daz'd 

With too great lght, ſhe wink, and fallamaz'd. 

+ © Heav'n make my heart more thankfull in confe{. 
So high a bliſſe, then skilfull in expreſſing. (ſing 
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THE ARGUMENT: 
Tie Duecn brings Hamans accuſation; 
The Kyng $ diſpleas'd, and grows in paſſion * 
Proud Hamans treachery deſcry's ; 
The ſhamefull end of ſhameleſſe pride. 


”  Sef. 14- | 

Orthwith to ſatisfie the Queens requeſt, 

The King and Hamancame unto her Fealt, 
Whereat the King, ( what then can hap amiſle 2) 
Became her ſuitor, that was humbly his, 

And fairly thus intreating, this beſpake : . 

«« What is*t Queen Eſter would? and for her ſake 
« What is't the King would not ? prefetre thy ſuit, 
« Fair Queen : Thoſe that deſpair, let thembe mute 
« Clear up thoſe clouded beams (my faireſt Bride) 

« My Kingdoines halfe (requeſted ) Ile divide. 
 Whereat the Queen, halfe hoping, halfe afraid;  - 
Diſclos'd her trembling lips, and thus ſhe ſaid: 

« If in the bounty of thy Princely Grace, 
« Thy ſad petitioner may finde a plate 
« Toſhrowd her moſt unutterable grief, - 
« Which, if notthere, may hope for no reliefe ; 
« If in thy treaſureof thy gracious eyes, | 
« { Where mercy and relentng pity hes) 55 
« Thy hand-maid hath found favour 4let my Lord. -; 
« Grant me my life (my life ſo much abhord, ; * -. -- 
« To do him ſervice) and my peoples life, - 
« Which'now lic open to a Tyrants knife :  - 
« Our livesare ſold, 'tis I, 'risguiltleſſe 1,-, - 
« Thy loyall Spouſe, thy Queen,and hers muſt FED 

- L. 2 | 
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« The ode blood of me, thy faithfull Bride, 
« Muſt ſwage the ſwelling ofa Tyrants pride : 
«« Had we been ſold for drudges, toartend 
« The buſic Spindle; or for ſlaves to ſpend 
« Our weary howers, todeſerye our bread, 
« $0 as the gain ſtood but my Lord in ſtead, 
« I had been filent, and ne'r ſpend my breath : 
«« But neither he that ſeeks it, nor nly death, 
« Can to himſelfe the leaſt adyantage bring, 
ec ( Except revenge) nor to my Lord the King. 
Like to a Ly@nrouzed from his reſt, 
Rag'dthen the King, and thus his rage expreſt : 
«« Whois the man that dares attempt this thing ? 
« Where is the Traitor > What? Am 1 a King 
« May notour SubjeRs ſerve, but muſt our Queen 
« Be madethe ſubjeQ of a villains ſpleen ? 
« Is-not Queen Eff+r boſom'd in our heart ? 
«« What Traitor then dares be ſo bold, ta part 
«« Our heart and us ? whedares attempethis thing * 
« Can Effer then be ſlain, and not the King > - 
Reply'd the Queen, « The may thathath done this, 
« T hat curſed Hamman, wicked Hamanis. | 
Like as @ Felon ſhakes before the Bench, 
Whoſe troubled ſilence proves the Evidence, 
So Hamman trembled when Queen Eſter ſpake, 
Nor arifwer, nor excult his guilt could make. - 
The King, noTohper ableto digeſt 
So foule a treachery, forſook the Feaſt, 
Walk'd in the Garden, where confuming rage 
Boyl'd in his heart, with fire (unapt to ſwage) 
So Haman pleadingguilty to the fault, | 
Reſought his life of her, whoſe life he ſought, 
When as the King had walk'd alirtle ſpace, 
(Sd rage and choler often ſhife their place } 


n 


In he return'd, where Hamanfallen flat 
Was on the bed whereon Queen Effer ſar : 
Whereat the King new cauſeof rage debates, 
( Apt to ſuppoſe the worſt, of whom he hates ) 
New paſhon addes new fucll to his fire, 
And fains a cauſe to make ic blaze the higher. 
« I5'T not enough for him to ſeek her death, 
« (Said he ) bur with a Letchers tainted breath, 
« Will he inforce my Queen before my face, 
« And make his Brothell in our Royall Place > 

Sofſaid, they yeiled Hamans face, as he 
Vnfit were to be ſeen, or yet to ſee : 
Then ſaid an Eunuch ſadly ſtanding by, 
« 1n Hamans Garden, fifty Cubits high, 
« There ſtands a Gibber, built but yeſterday, 
«: Made for thy loyall ſeryant Mordecai, 
« Whoſe faithfall lips thy life from danger freed, 
« And merit leads him-to a fairer meed. 

Said then the King, « It ſeemeth juſt and good, 
« To ſhed his blood, that thirſted after blood ; 
« Who plants the tree, deſerves the fruit ;'tis fit 
« That he that boughtthe purchaſe hanſell it : 
« Hang Hamanthere ; It is his proper good z 
« So let the Horſeleach burſt himſelfe with blood: 
They ſtraight obey'd : Lo here the end of Pride 
Now reſts the King appeav'd and ſatisfi'd. 


'" 


——_—— 


— 


*»s 
— 


Meditat« 14. 


Heare up, and caroll forth your ſilyer ditty) - 
"(Heavens winged Quirifſters, and fill your City / 
{ The new Terufalem ) with jolly mitth : _ - (earch: 
The Church hath peace in heaven; hath peace on. . 
L 3 Spread 
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Spread forth your golden pinions, and cleaye 
he flirting skies ; diſmount, and quite bereaye 
Our ſtupid ſenſes with your heavenly mirth, 
For le,there's peace in heay'n, there's peace on earth : 
Let Hallelujah fill your warblivg tongues, 
And let the Aire compos'd of Saintly ſongs, 
Breath ſuch celeſtiall Sonnets in our eares ; 
That whoſoe'r this heay nly muſick heares, 
May ſtand amazd, and (ravifhtat the mirth) (earth: 
, Chant forth, there's peace in heay'n,there's peaceion 
Let Mountains clap their joyfull, joyfull hands, 
And letthe leſſer hils trace o'r the Lands 
In equall meaſure ; and reſounding woods (floods: 
Bow down your heads, and kifſe your neighb'ring 
| Let peaceand love exalc your key of mirth ; 
For now there's peace in heay'n, there's peace on 
You holy Temples of the higheſt King, (earth : 
Trumph with joy; Your ſacred Anthemes fing ; 
Chant forth your Hymns, and heav'nly roundelayes, 
And touch your Organs ou their louder keyes : 
For Haman's dead,that danted all your mirth,(carth: 
And now there's peace in heay'n, there's peace on 
Proud Hamar's dead,whoſe lifediſturb'd thy reſt, 
Who ſought to cut, and ſeare thy Lily breſt ; 
The rav'nous Fox, that did annoyance bring 
Vnto the Vineyard, is taken in a Spring, 
g Seem d not thy Spouſe unkind, to hear thee weep 
And not redrefſe thee ? Seem'd he not aſleep ? 
No, ($10n) no, he heard thy bitter prayer, 
( Bit letthee weep, for weeping makes thee fair, 
The morning Sun refle&s, and ſhines moſt bright ; 
When Pilgrims grope in darknefſe all the night : 
The Church ed conquer, e r ſhe getsthe prize, 
But there's no conqueſt, where's no enemies; 4 
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T he day is thine ; 1n triumph make thy mirth, 
For now there's peace in heay'n, there's peace on _ 
What man's ſo dull, or in his brains undone;(carth: 
To ſay, ( becauſe he ſees not ) There's no Sun ? 
Weak is the faith, upon a ſudden griefe, | 
Thar ſayes ( becauſe not now ) There's no reliefe : 
- God's bound tohelp, but loyes to ſee men ſue : 
Though dateleſſe, yet the bogd's not preſent due, 
C Like to the ſorrows of our Child-bed wives, 
Is the ſad pilgrimage of humane lives : 
Bue when by throes God ſends a joyfull birth, 
Then find we peace in heay'n.and peace on earth, 


— 
 — 


THE ARGUMENT. 


F'pon the 2 ueen and Mordecai 
Dead Hainans wealth and dignity 
The King beſtows : to thezr diſcretion 
Referres the Tews decreed oppreſſion. 


Sef.15. 
T ti very day the King did freely adde 
More bounty to his gift : What Hamayn had 

Borrow'd of ſmiling Fertune, he repaid 
To Efters hand, and to her uſe convaid : 
And AMordecaifound fayour with the King ; 
 Vpon his hand he pur his Royall Ring, 
Whoſe Princely pow'r proud Hamman did abule, 
In late betraying of the guiltlefle lews ; 
For now had Eſter to the King deſcry'd 
Her Iewiſh Kin, how near ſhe was ally'd 
To Mardochexs, whom (her Father dead) 
His love did foſter in her Fathers ſtead, | 

L4 Once 
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© - Once,more the Queen prefers an earneſt ſyir 
Her humble body ot gh lor Sage | Wy" | 
. Before his Royal feet, her cheeks orflown 2 
Wich marifh tears, and thus her plainfull moan, 
Commixt with bitter fingults, ſheexpreſt : 
« [fin.the Cabin of thy P rincely hreſt 
« Thy loyall ſervant (undeſery'd ) hath found 
« A place wherein her withes might.he crown'd 
« With faire ſucceſſe ; If in thy gracious ſight 
« 1 pleaſirig, or my cauſe ſeem juſt and right, 
« Be ſpeedy letters written tareverſe, 
« Thoſe bloody Writs which Hamar did diſperſe 
« Throughout thy Provinces, whoſe ſad content 
«Was the ſubverſion of my innocent 
« And faithfull people ; Help, (my gracious Lord 
ee The time's prefixt, wherein th'impartiall Swor 
« Muſt make this maſlacre, the day's at hand, 
« Vnleſſe thy ſpeedy Grace {end countermand : 
« How can | brook within my tender breſt, 
. « To break the bonds of Natnres high beheſt, 
 « And ſee my people, (for whoſe ſake [ breathe ) 
« Like ſtalled Oxen, bfaught and fold for death © 
« How can I ſee ſuch mifchiefs > how can I 
« Survive, to {ee my kin, and people die > 
Said then the King's Locewled Hamas hath 
«: 1 he execution gf our higheſt wrath, 
« The equall hire-of his malicious pride ; 
« His wealth to thee I gave; (my faireſt Bride ) 
« His honous ( better plac'd) I have beſtow'd 
« On him, to-whom my barrow'd life hath ow'd 
« Her five years breath, the truſty /fordecas, 
« Our loyall kinſman-: Let his hand pourtray 
«« Our pleaſure; ax beſt hketh him. and thee ; 
« Let him ſet down and be it our Necrec, : 
Hej0kÞ . « 1.CC, 
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« Let him confirme it with our Royal Ring, 

« And we ſhall figne it with the name of King : 
«« For none may alter, or reverle the ſame 

«« That's ſeal'd and written in our Princely name. 


——_— 
ed 


Meditate. 1 Fo 


F: O-breathe's a neceſſary gift of nature, 

W hereby we may diſcern a living creature 
From plants, or ſtones : ' 1 is bat a meere degree 
From vegetation ; and this, hath ſhe 
Like equally thar'd out to brutiſh beaſts 
With man, wholefle obſerves her dne behefts 
(Sometimes) then they ; and oft, by accident, 
Doe lefſe improve the gift in theevent : 

But man,whoſe Organs are more fairly dreſt, 
To entertain a far more noble gueſt, 
Hath, through the excellence ofhis Creation, 
A Soule Divine ; Divine by inſpiration ; 
Divine through l:kenefle to that power Divine, 
That made and plac'd her in her fleſhly ſhrine ; 
From hence we challenge lifes prerogative ; 
Beaſts oncly breathe , *T'is man alone doth lire ; 
One end of mans Creation was Society, 
Mutuall Communion. and friendly Piery : 
The man that lives unto himſelfe alone; 
Subfifts, and breathes, butlives not ; Never one 
Deſery'd the moity of himſelfe, for he 
That's born, may challenge but one part ef three ; 
Triparted thus ; his Country claims the beſt; 
The next his Parents ; and himfelfethe leaſt, 
He husbands beſt his life, that freely gives 
It for the publike good ; he rightly lives, 
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That nobly dies: 'ris greateſt maſtery, 
| Notto be fond to live, nor feare to die 
Onyult occaſion ; He that ( in caſe ) defpiſes 
Life, earns it beſt ; but he that over-prizes 
His dcareſt blood, when honour bids him die, 
Steales but a life, and lives by Robbery. 
ſweet Redeemer of the world, whoſe death 

Deſerv'd a world of lives ! Had thy deare breath 
- Been deare to Thee z Oh hadſt Thou but deny'd 

Thy precious Blood, the world for c'r had dy'd : 
'  O ſpoile my life, when I deſire to ſave it, 
By keeping it from Thee, that freely gave it. 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Letters are ſent by Mordecai, 
. That all the Fews, upon the day 
Appointed for their death, withſtand 
The ſury of their foe-mens band. 


a ——_—__ — PII 
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Seft. 16. 


Orthwith the Scribes were ſummon'd to appear ; 
Toev'ry Province, and to ey'ry Shire, - 
Letters they wrote (as Aordecaidiretted ) 
To all the lews, (the Iews ſo much dejefted ) 
To all Lieutenants, Captains ofthe Band, 
To all the States and Princes of the Land, 
According to the phraſe, and divers faſhion 
OfDiale&t, and ſpeech of ey'ry Nation ; 
All which was ſtyled in the name of th King, 4 
Sign'd with his hand, ſeal'd with his Royall Ring : -' :3 
Lo here the tenour of the Kings Commiſſion ,, 2 
« Whereas of late, (at Hamans urg'd petition} 
* Decrees 
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e: Decrees were ſent, and ſpred throughont the Land; 
« 1 0 ſpoile the lews, and with impartiall hand © 
« ({ Vpon aday prefixt} to kill and ſlay ; 

« We likewile grant, upon that veryday, 

« Full power to the lews, to make defence, 

« And quit their lives, and for a Recompence, 

« To take the ſpoyles of thoſe they ſhall ſuppreſle, 

« Shewing like mercy to the mercileſſe. 

By Poſts, as ſwift as Time, was this Decree 
Commanded forth ;As faſt as Day they flee, 

Spurr'd on, and haſt'ned with the Kings Command, 
Which ſtraight was nois'd, and publiſhe through the 
As warning to the Iews, to make proviſion (Land, 
To entertain ſo great an oppoſition. 

So Mordecat (disburth'ned of his griefe, 
Which now found hopefull tokens of reliefe ) 
Departs the preſence of the King, addreſt 
In Royall Robes, and on his lofty Creſt - 

He bore a Crown of Gold, his body ſpred 

With Lawn, and Purple deeply coloured :. 

Fill'd were the Iews with triumphs, and witch noyſe, 
(The common Heralds to proclaim truc joyes. ) 

Like as a Priſ ner muffled at the tree, 

Whoſe life's remov'd from death ſcarce one degree, 
His laſt pray'r ſaid, and hearts confeſſion made, 
(His eyes poſleſhng deaths eternall ſhade ) 

At laſt unlook d for, comes a ſlow Reprieve, 

And makes him (even as dead i once moreto live : 
Amaz d, he rends deaths muffler from his eyes, 
- And (over-joy'd) knows not he lives, ordics; 

So joy'd the Tews, whoſ: lives, this new Decree _ 

= Had quit from death and danger and ſet free 


4 © Their gaſping ſoules, and (like a blazing light) 


Þ Liſpertt the darknefſe of the approaching night ; 
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Sojoy d the lews : and with their ſolemne Feaſts 

They chas'd dull forow from their penſive breaſts : 

Meane while the people (ſtartled at the news ) 

Some griey d, ſome enyi'd, ſome (for fear) turn'd 
(lews, 


—_— — — 
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Meaitat. 16. 


A Mong the noble Greeks 1t was no ſhame 
To loſe a Sword ; It but deſerv'd the name 

Of wars dyſaſtrous fortune; but to yeeld 

The right and ſafe poſſeſſion of the Shield, 

Was foule reproach, and manlefle cowardize, 

Far worſe then death to him that ſcorn'd to prize 

His life before his Honour ; Honour's wontne 

Moſt in a juſt defence, Defence is gone, 

The Shield ence loſt ; the wounded Theban cry'd, 

How fares my Shield? which ſafe, he ſmil'd and dy'd: 

True honour bides at home, and takes delight 

\ In keeping, not in gaining of a Right ; 

Scorns uſurpation, nor ſeeks ſhe blood, 

And thirſts to make her name not great, as good : 

God gives a Right to man z To man, defence 

To guard itgiv*n; but when a falſe pretence 

Shall ground her title on a greater Might, 

What doth he elſe but warre with heav n,and fight 

With Proyidence ? God ſets the Princely Crown 

On heads of ow - Whothen may take it down ? 

No juſter quarrell, or more noble Fight, 

Then to maintain, where God hath giy*n 2 Right ; 

There's no deſpaire of Conqueſt in that warre, 

Where God's the Leader; Policie's no barre 

To his defignes ; no power can withſtand 

His ugh exploits; within whoſe mighty hand - 
re, 
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Are all thecorners of the earth; the Hils 
His fenfive bulwarks are, which when he wils, 
His lefſer breath can bandy up and down, 
And cruih the world, and with 2 wink, can drown 
The ſpacious Vniverſe in ſuds of Clay ; 
Where Heav'n is Leader, Heayen muſt win the day : 
God reaps his honour hence ; That combart's ſafe, 
Where he's a Combatant, and yentures halfe : 
Right's not impair'd with weaknefle, but preyailes 
.. Tn 'pight of ſtrength, when ſtrength and power failes: 
Fraile is thetrnft repos'd on Troops of Horſe ; 
Truth ina Handfull findesa greater force, 
C Lord maile my heart with faith, and be my ſhield, 
And if a world confront me 1'le not yeeld. 


mm 
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IHE ARGUMENT, 
The bloody Maſſacre © The Zewes 
Prevaile ; their fatall ſword ſubdues 
A world of men, and in tbat fray, 
Hamans ten curſed ſonnes they ſlay. 


_ —_— 


Seth. I'F' 


N Ow when as Time had rip'ned the Decree, © 

(Whoſe Winter fruit,unthaken, from the tree 

Full ready was to fall) and brought that Day, 

Wherein' pretended miſchiefe was to play - - 

Her tragick Sceane upon the Iewiſh Stage, 

And ſpitthe verome of her bloody rage 

Vpon the face of that difperſed Nation, 

And in a minute breathe.their deſolation 

 Vpon that day (as patients1n the fight) * - 
Their ſcatter'd force theTews did reunite, - 


And to a head their ſtragling ſirength redue'd, 
And with their fatall xy cling ans difus'd 
| To bathein blood) they made ſo long recoyle, 

T hat with a-purple ſtream the thirſty ſoyle 
| O'rflow'd: & onthe payement(drown'd with blood) 
Where never was before, they rais'd a flood: 
There lies a headlefle body, there a limme 
Newly diſ-joynted fromthe trunk of hin 
That there'lies groaning;; herg, a gaſping head 
Cropt from hisneighbours ſhoulders;there,half dead 
Full heaps of bodies, whereof ſome curſe Fate, 
Others blaſpheme the name of Heav'n, and rate 
Their -undiſpoſed Starres ; with bitter cries, 
One pities his/poore widow-wife, and dies z 
Another bans the night his ſons were born, 
That he mult die, and they mult live forlorn ; 
Here (all beſmear'd in blood congeal'd) there lies 
A throng of carcaſſes, whoſe liveleſſe eyes 
Are clos'd with duſt, and death : there, lies the Sire 
Whoſe death the greedy heire did long deftre - 
And here the ſon, whoſe hopes were all the pleaſure 
His aged Father had, and his lifes treaſure : 


> Thus fell their foes, ſome dying, and ſome dead, 


* And onely they that ſcap'd the ſlaughter, fled ; 
But with ſuch firange amazement wereaffrightced, 
( As if themſelyes in their own deaths delighted ) 

Thar each his force againſt his friend addreſt, 

And ſheath'd his ſword within his neighbours breft; 
For all the Rulers (beingſſore affraid 

Of Mardecheus name ) with ſtrepgth and aide 
Supply'd the lews ; For Mardocheins name 
Grew great with honour, and his honour'd Fame 
Was blaz'd through every Province of the Land, 
And-ſpred as farre, as did the Kings Command : 

In 
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In fayour he increaſt ; and ev'ry how'r 

Did adde a greater greatneſſe to his Pow'r + 
Thus did the lews triumph iqvidory, | 
And on that day themſeclyes were doom'd to die, 
They ſlew th'appointed aRtors of their death, 
Andon their heads they wore that noble wreath, 
That crowns a Victor with a Viftors prize ; 

So fied their foes, ſo dy'd their enemies : 

And on that day at Suſan were imbru'd | 

In blood, five hundred men whom they ſubdu'd; 
The curſed fruit of the accurſed Tree, | 
That impious Decad, Hamans progeny, 

Vpen that fatall day, they overthrew, 


But took rio ſpoyle, nor ſubſtance, where they ſlew, 
4 | 
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Meiditat. 17. 


JLately mus'd ; and muſing ſtood amaz'd, 

My heart was bound, my fight was over-daz'd 
To view a miracle : could Pharo fall 

Before the face of Iſrael ? could her ſmall 

And ill-appointed handfull then preyaile, 

When Pharos smen of warre, and Charrots faile ? 
Theſe ſtood like Giants ; thoſe like Pigmy brats ? 
Theſe ſoar'd like Eagles ; thoſe like ſwarms of gnams: 
On foot theſe marcht; thoſe rode on troops of herſe: 
Theſe never better arm'd ; they, never worſe ; 
Strong backt with vengeance, & revenge were they ; 
Theſe, with deſpaire, themſelves,themſclves betray; 
They cloſe purſu'd ; theſe (fearfull ) fled the field ; 
How Joanry they chuſe, but win ? or theſe bnt yeeld? 


Sure 'tis, nor man, nor horſe, nor ſwoftavailes, 
When Iſrael conquers, andgreat Ph;ro failes 
ve | oore 
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Poore I{r'el had no man of war, but One; 

And P haro having all the reſt, had none : 
Heay'n fought for I{r'el,weakned Phars's heart, 
Who had no Conner god totake his part : 

What meant that cloudy Pillar, that y day 

Did uſher 1{r'el in an unknown way ? 

What meant that firy Pillar, that by:nighe 

Appear'd to Ur'el, and gave 1ſr'el hght > R 
"Twas not the ſecret powtr of Hoſes Rod, : 
That charm'd the Seas in twain ; 'twas Hoſes GoP ot: 
Thar fought for Iſr'el, and made Phayofall; ia.t 
\ Well thrives Me fray where GoU's the Generall : 

- *Tis neither ſtrength nor imdermining ſlight, 
Prevailes, where heaven's ingaged in the fight. 

Me liſt not ramble into antique dayes, 

o manne this theame, leſt while Y/yſſes ſtrayes, 
His heart forget his hame Pexe/ope - 
Our proſp'rous Britatne' makes ſufficient Plea 
To prove her blifſeandheav'risprotefting power, 
Whicti had ſhe miſt, her glofy. in an hower 
Had faln to Cinders, and had#paſt away 
Like ſmoak bifore the'wind ; Whic Ip 
Let none but baſe-bred Rebels evetfwle 
T6conſerrate; and lerthis Age entaylent 
Vponſucceeding times Eternity, 
Heav'ns higheſt loye, inthat dayes memory. 
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THE ARGuMENT. 
The ſonncs of Haman (that were ſlain) 
Are all bang'd xp : The Jews obtain 
Freedome to fight the morrow after, 
They pas three bundred moreo ſlaughter. 


—_— ths 
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£. N Hen as the fame of that daies | 
Came to the King,. he ſaid 36 oldthe lews 
« Have won the day, anda their juſt detence, 


y newes 


« Have made their wrong, 2 rightfull recompence 5 
« Five hundred men-ia Suſan they have lain, 


| « And that reinainder of proud Hamans ſtrain, 


« Their hands have rooted out; Queen Eſter, ſay, 
« What further ſuir (where Afſuer:w may 
« Expreſſe the bounty of hisRoyall hand } 
«: Reſts inthy boſome ? What's thy demand ?, 
Said then the Queen; « |f in thy Princely fight; 
« My boon be pleaſing, orchou take delight 


« To grane thydetyants ſuit, Let that Commiſſion 

« ( Which giFethe Iews this happy daies permiſiort 

« To ſave their lives) tomorrow ſtand inforce, . 

« For their behalfes that onely make recourſe 

« To God, and thee ; and let that curſed brood 

« ( The ſons of. Hamas, that in guilty blood 

« Lie all ingoar'd, pnfit to taint a grave) ' 

« Be hang'd on Gibbers,and (like Co-heires) hav 

« Like equall ſhares of that deſerved ſhame, . - - 

« Their wretched father purchas'd in his name.” 
The King was pleas'd.andrhe: Jecre dr pal fi 

From Suſan, where bc ce earth and! RW 
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; (Moſt eEurving tobeown'd by either ) 
Theſecurſed ten (like twins) were born together, 
/ When Ta» (ready for his journall chaſe) - 
Had rouz'd his dewy locks, and Roſie face 
Inriche with morning beauty, up aroſe 
The Iews in Suſan, and their bloody blows 
So roughly dealt, that in that diſmall day 
A leafeof hundreds fell, but on the prey 
', No hand was laid : So,{ſweet and jolly reſt 
The lews enjoy-d, and with a ſolemne Feaſt 
(Like "oyfull Viftors diſpoſſeſt of ſorrow) 
They conſecrated the enſuing morrow ; 
And in the Provinces throughout the Land, 
Before their mighty and Victorious hand, 4 
Fell more theft ſeventy thouſand, but the prey 
| They ſeifed not ; andin mem'ry of that day 
3 T1 hey ſolemnized their yitorious Gueſts, 
F: With gifts an4criumphs, and with holy Feaſts. 
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Meditat. 18. 


'T He Doctrine of the Schoole of Grace difſents 
' From Natures ( more uncertain) rudiments, 
And are as much contrary, and oppoſite 
As Yea,and Nay, as black, and pureſt white : 
4 Eor Nature teaches-firſt to underſtand, 
$ And then beleeve ; but Grace doth firſt command 
; Man to beleeve, and then to comprehend; 
Faith is of things unknown, and muſt intend, 
And ſoare aboye conceit ; what we conceive, 
We ſtand pofleſt of, and already haye : | 
But faith beholds ſuch things;as yet we havenot,(207, N 
Which ee ſees nor, eare heares nor, heart ods \ 
' ereon 
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Hereon, as on our groand-work, our falyation 
Ere&ts her pillars; from this farm foundation, 

Out ſoules monnt up the new leruſalem, 

To take poſſeſſion of her Diadem ; 
God loves no fophiſtry 3 Who argues leaſt J 

In graces ſchoole, concludes,and argues beſt ;)_ 

A womans Logick paſſes there ; for 'tis —» 
Good proofe to ſay, 'T zs ſo, becauſe zrz5; 5 
Had Abraham advis'd with fleſh and blood; 
Bad had his faith been, though his reaſons good ; 

If God bid doe, for man tourge a Why P, 

Is, but in better language, a deny: -7 

The fleſhly ballances of our concelts, 

Have neither equall poyſnre, nor juſt weights, 

To weigh, without impeachment, Gods defigne ; 
There's no proportion betwixt things Divine, 

And mortall: Lively faith may not depend 

Either upon ch'occafion erthe end, 

« The glorious Suns refleQed beames ſaſfice, 

7 olend a luſter to the feebleſt eyes, 

But it the eye too covetons of the light, 
Boldly out-face the Sun ( whoſe beames ſo bright, 
And undiſpers'd, are too-too much refin'd 

For, view) is it not juſlly ſtrucken blind? 

I dare not rask ſtout Sampſon, for his death:; 

Nor wandring Jonah, that, bequeath'd his breath 
To raging Seas, when God commandedſo; 

- Nor thee (great Qyeen) whole lips did over-flow 
With ſtreames of blood;, northee(O'cruel Wind?) / 
To quench the fireof a womans minde, 7 
With flowing rivers of thy ſubjefts blood; _ / | 

, | From bad beginnings God creates a.good, 7 

- And happy end: What Tcannot conceiye, | 

| Locdlecmy fonle admier, and belecye, © | 


hy 


THE ARGUMENT. 
- The Feaſt of Purim conſecrated : 
Th occaſion why *twas celebrated : 
Letters were writ by Mordecaj, 
' To keep the mem'ry of tbat day. 


— 
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Set. 19. 


gO Mardocheus throughout all the Land 
Diſpers'd his Letters, with a ſtrit command 
To celebrate theſe two dayes memory 
With feaſts, and gifts, and yearly jollity, 
* _ Thatafter ages may record that day, ' 
> { Andkeep it from the ruſt of time, that they 


+ Which ſhall ſucceed, mayground their holy mirth 


Vpon the joyes, thoſe happy dayes brought forth, 
Which chang'd their ſadneſſeand black nights of ſor. 
Into the brightneſſe of a gladſome morrow; (row, 
Whereto the lews (to whom theſe letters came ) 
Gaye due obſervance, and did ſoon proclame 

Their ſacred Feſtivals, in memory 

Of that dayes joy, and joyfull vifory : 

And ſince the Lots, (that Hamas did abuſe, 

To know the diſmall day whictﬀto the Iews- 

Might fall moſt fatall, and, to his intent 

Leaſt unptopitious) were in th'eyent 

Croft with 2 higher Fate, then blinded Chance, 

To work his ruine, their deliverance : 

They therefore in remembrance of the Lot 

({ Whoſe hop'd for ſad eyent ſucceeded not 

The ſolemne feaſts of Pxrim did inveſt, 

And by the name of Pwriz call their Feaſt ; 


% 


Which to obſerve with facred Complement, 
And owhragane © , heir ſogles inden, 

And firmly 'inroll the happy memory 
Ith hearts of their ſucceeding Progeny, 
That time (the enemy of mortall things ) 
May not with hey'ring of his nimble wings, 
Beat down the dear memoriall of that time, * 
But keep it flowring in perpetuall prime, 
|  Nowlelt this ſhining day in times progrefſe 

Perchance beclouded with forgetfulneſſe, - 
Or leſt the gauled Perfians ſhould debate 
The bloody ſlaughter, and re-ulcerate 
In after-dayes, their former miſery, 
And blurre the glory of this dayes memory, 
The Qucen.and Mordecaz ſent Letters out 
Into the Land diſperſed round about 
To re-confitm and fully ratifie - 
This feaſt of Prim to Eternity ; J 
That it to after-ages may appeare,  "( : 
When finners bend their hearts, heayen bows his- 
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Meditat. 19. 


Nd are the Laws of God defedtive then > 

Or was the Paper ſcant, or dull the Pen 
That wrote thoſe {acred lines ? Could imperfe&ion 
Lurk cloſely there, where heav'n hath giv'n dire&ion? 
How comes it then new feaſts are celebrated, 
Vnmention'd in the Law, and uncreated 
By him that. madethe Law compleatand juſt, _, 
Not to be chang'd as brain-fick mortals luſt ? 
Is not Satrem Ditnek curſc, with death to boot, 
Denounc'd to him that takes from, or addes to'r 2 
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True'tis;the Law of God's the rule 2n 
Whereby to limit mans uncurb'd deſire, 
And with 2 gentle hand doth juſtly paize 
The ballances of his unbevell d wayes. 

Trae 'tis accurs'd, and thrice accurs'd be he, 
That ſhall detra&t,or change ſach Laws as be 
Dire&tive for hzs worlhap, or concern 
His holy Service, theſe we ſtrifly learn, 
Within our conſtant breaſt to keep inſhrin'd, 
Theſe in all ſeaſons, and for all times binde : 

But Laws (although Divine ) that, do reſpe& 
Thepublike reſt, and properiy dire, 

As Statutes politike, do make relation 

To times, and perſons, places, andoccaſion, 
The Brazen Serpent, Which by Gods command 
Was builded up, was by the Prophets hand 
Beat down again, as 1mpious and impure, 
When it became an Idoll, not a Cure. 

A morall Law needs no more warranty, 

Then Lawfull givers and convenmiency, 

{Not crofling the Divine : ) It lies in Kings 

To aR, and to inhibit all ſuch things 

As in his Princely wiſdome ſhall ſecm beſt, 
And moſt vantagious to the publike reſt ; 

And what before was an indifferent thing, 

His Law makes good or bad :] A layfull King 
Is Gods Lieutenant; In his ſagred eare 

God whiſpers oft, andkeeps his preſence there, 


d ſquire 


E © To breakalawfyll Princes juſt Command, 
Is brokage ofa fig, at-ſecond hand, 


THE 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Aſſuerus Aits upon Rerord. 
The juſt mans vcrtue and reward, 


Seft. 20, 


ANd Afſneris ſtrertch'd his heayyhand, 
Laying a Tribute both'on Sea and Land 

What elſe he did, what Trophees of his fame 

He left for time to glorifie his Name, 

With what renown and grace he did appay 

The faithfull heart of loyall Mordeca:; 

Are they not kept in endleſſe memory, 

Recorded in the Perhan Hiſtory ? 

For Mordecai poſleſt the ſecond ſeat 

In all the Kingdome, and his name 1s great ; 

Of Ged and man his vertues were approv'd, 

Of God and man much khonour'd and beloy'd ; 

Seeking his peeples good,and ſweet proſperity, 


And ſpeaking joyfull peaceto his poſterity. 


oo ——— —__—_—____—_ ' 


Meditate. 20, 


T Hus thrives the man, thus proſper his indeayers 
That builds on faith,and in that faith perſeyers ; 

Cltis no lofſe, toloſe ; nogain, to get, 

If he that loſes all ſhall win the Set: 

Godhelps the weakeft, takes the loſers chaire, 


And ſetting on the King doth ſoon repaire 
M 4 Hig 


dar dpon Ts rg zeance ; He's not alway beſt 
'That takes the higheſt place, nor he the leaſt 
_ - Thar fits SEncgen | ; a fortunes can 
J pes fle how great, but not how gqod's the man ; 
Whom Godmill raiſe, he humbles firſt a while; 
And where he raiſes, oft he meanes to ſpoyle. 
Cle matters not ( Lord ) what my fortunes be, 
May they bur lead or whip me home to thee. 


Hage the Canonicall H iſtory of 
 OneenESTER wo A 


MILITANT. 


Horat. car. lib. 1. ode 17. - 


Et Muſa, cordi eſk——— 
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XX T Onldft thou diſcover in a curious May, 
T hat Iland, which fond worldlings call 
| Surrounded with a Sea of briny teares, (Miſhap, 
The rock y dangers, and the bo £7 Feares, 
The ſtormes of Tronble, the afflitted Nation, 
The heavy ſole, the lowly ſituation ? | 
On wretched Job then ſpendthy weeping eye, 
Aud ſee the colour painted cariouſly. 


Woh/aft thou behold a tragich Sceane of ſorrow, 
Whoſe wofull Plot the Anthor did not borrow 
From ſad invention? The ſable Stage, 

The lively eAttors with their equipage ? | 
The Ads: ſick made of HS ighs, the S Orgs of C. Jes, 4 
T he ſad ſpeftators with their watry E yes ? * wi 


Behold all this, compriz.ed here in one : 
E-xpett the Plandit when the Play is done. © 


Or wonuldſt thou ſee a well built Pinace toſt 
Vponthe ſwelling Ocean, ſplit (almoſt) 
Now on a churliſh Rock, ; now fiercely triving 
With laboaring Windes ; now deſperately driving 
Vponthe boyling Sands, her ftorm-rent Flags,* 
Her ain» Maſt broke, her Canvas torntoyagy, 

: | | Hey 


C a? &\ ul - 


Hey treaſure loft, ber men with lightning ſlain, 
And left a wreck to the relentlefſe Man? 
Thi, this and more, unto your moyſtned eyes, 
Owr patient Job (hall lively moralize. 


Woulaft thou behold anparalteld diſtreſſe, 
>» FWhich minds caunot ont -think, nor tongues expreſſe 
SF Fuſl to the life, the Anvill, whereupon 

CHMiſchiefe doth work her CMaſter-piece, for none 
Totmitate ; the dire Anatamy 

Of (emrioully diſſeted) Miſery ; 

T he face of Sorrow in her ſterne(# looks, 

The rufwll Arg ment of all Tragick books ? 

\  Jubriefe, Would tender eyes endure to ſee 

. (Summdnp) the greateſt ſorrowsthat can be ?- 
» Behold they then, poore Job afflifted here, 
>  AHAndeach Beholder ſpend (at leaſt) bis Tear, 


TOT THE : GREAT 


TETRAGRAMM ATON, 
LOR D 


PARAMOUN T 
OF Hraven AND 


EARTH, 


His Humble Servant dedicates " AY 


eufe, and implores the Enfran- 
jeje, chiſing Febi Mnuſe. J | . 


Reat God, th andebrodare praiſes of thy glory, : ; 
If man ſho ſhould ſmother, or his Muſe wax famt | 
To number forth; me ſtones would make co "0 
And write a never-ending Story, 
eAnd, not without uf reaſon, ſay, | FM 
Mens hearts are more obaxre thes they, a 


3 


2. 

Difmount from Heaven (O tho Diviner Powre) 
Hanſell my ſlender Pipe, breathe (thow) upon, 
That it may run an everlaſting Somnet, 

Which exvigns time may not devonre : 

| Oh, let it ſing to after dayes 
(When I am Duft) thy oat Praiſe, Q BE IS 

T | 3 Direlt 4-4 


er 


Y / 
| Dir the bo of my ” ſober Muſe, 


riow path ; For be it known, 
Shen onely pas thy Cher tory,not her own, 
Nor rouz£d for a ſecond uſe ; 
If ntherwiſe, O may ſhe never 
Sing more, but be «Rs for ever. 
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MILITANT: 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Jobs Lineage, and Integrity, 

His Iſſue, wealth, Proſperity, 
His Childrens boly Feaſt : His wiſe 
Forecaſt, and xealous Sacrifice. 


——_— 


Set. r. 


N Ot far from Ca/iz,inwhoſe bounteous womb, 
Great Powzpeys duſt lies crowned with his tomb, 
Weſtward, Ne Arabia and Indza, 
Is ſituate a Countrey called Idumza, 
| There dwelt a man (brought fram his Lineage, 
That for his belly {wopt his Heritage,) 
| His name was Fob, a man of upright yyull, 
Juſt, fearing Heaven, eſchewing what was ill, 
- On whom his God had heap'd in higheſt meaſure; - 
- The bounteous riches of his boundleſfſe Treaſure, 
As well of Fortune, as of e,and Spirit, 
Goods for his Children, Children to inheric ; 
As did his Name, his wealth"did daily Wexe, 
His ſeed did germinate, ifi-either ſexe, 
" A hopefull Iſſue, whoſe diſcent may kee ep 
His righteous Race on foot ; ſeyen tho nd fees. 
Did pay their Summer-tribute, and did adde 
Their Winter egy to his Fold ; He had 
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E=1 ; — Five hundred Aſſes, furniſhe for the Road, 
- ." As many yoak of Oxen, to maintain 


Left he that plants his Engines every whetes - 


; And terhpt che frailey of their render youth. 


ree thouſand Camels, able for their Joad,; 


*. 
e& 


His houſhold, for He had a mighty Train ; 
Nor was there any in the Eaſt, the which 
In vertue was fo rare, in wealth ſo rich, © 

* Vpon a time, his Children (to improve 


| Their {vet affeftion of their mutuall love ) 


Made ſolemne Fealts 5 each feaſted in his turn, 
(For there's a time to mirth,”as well as mourn) 
And who, by courfe was Maſter ofthe Feaſt, - 
Vnro his home invited all the reſt. 

Even as a Hen (whoſe tender brood forſake 
Thedowny cloſet of her Wings, and take 
Fachits affefted way ) marks how they feed, 
This, on that Crymme ; and that, on t'other Seed; 
Moyes, ax they move z and ſtayes whenas they ſtay, 
and ſcenes delighted in their infant- play : 
Yerfearing danger, with 2 buſie eye, 
Looks here and there, if ought ſhe can eſpie ; 


- Which $hawares might ſnatch a booty from her, 


Eyes all that paſſe, and watche« every commer : 


"Even ſo thiaffeion of this terider Sire, 
"(Being made more fervent with the ſelf-ſame fire 


Of deareſt love, which flamed in their breaſts, 
Preſerved ( as by fuell ) in thoſe Feaſts) 

Was rav4ht1o the height of joyes to ſee 

His happy Childtens ren-fold wnirie: 

As was his joy, ſuch was his holy feare, 


Baited wich'g6lden Sins;and re-inſnares 
The Toul of Man ,turning his Wheat to Tares, 
Should ſeaſon Error with the taſte of Truth, 


No 


» * Y m1 , LY 2 L, 
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| "} O B:*: | 
No ſooner therefore had the dapled skie © 

Opened'the twilight of her waking eye, 

And in ner breaking lighthad promis'd day, 

But up he roſe, his holy hands did lay 

_ Vpon the ſacred Altar (oneby one ) 

An early Sacrifice for every Son : 

« For who can tell? (ſaid he) my Sons (perchance } 

« Have ſlipt ſome fin, which neither ignorance = 

« Pleaded,; nor want of heed, nor youth can cure; 

Sin ſteals unſeen, when men ſleep moſt ſecure. 


——_— _  ———— > a —— e__—_—_—— 


Meditat.t. 


V Ant is the badge of poverty : Thenhe 
That wanteth moſt,is the moſt poore, ſay we; 

The wretch that hunger drives from doore to doore, 
Aiming at preſent Almes, deſires no more, | 
The toyling Swain, that hath with pleaſing trouble 
Cocker a ſmallfortune, would chat fortune double, 
Which dearly bought with flav'ry, then (alas) 
. He would be deem d a Man, that's well to paſſe : - . - 
Which got, his mind's now tickled with an itch,” - - ; 
But to deſerye that glorious ſtyle of rich. 1358 
That done, h'enjoyes the crown of all his labour i! © © 
Could he but once out noſe hisright-hand-neighborx: 
Lives he at quietnow ? Now he begins qt 
To wiſh that Vs'ry were the leaſt of fins: ' - "4 + / 
But great, or ſmall, he tries, and ſweer'srhe trouble, 
And for it's ſake he wiſheth all things double; 
Thus wiſhing ſtill, his wiſhes never ceaſe, 
But as his Wealth, his wiſhes till encreaſe- 

Wiſhes proceed from want : The richeſt then, x 
Moſt wiſhing, want moſt, and are pooreſt mea; ip «1200 
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* Ihe | 
-.- » Is hethat hath toomuch, and yet wants more > 


we ks 


poore, that wanteth much, how poore 
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be 


Thrice happy he, to whom the bounty of Heaven, 


: - Sufficient, with a {ſparing hand, hath given . 


*Tis Grace, not Gold, makes great ; ſever but which , 
The Rich man is but poore, the poore man rich, 

The faireſt Crop, of either Grafle, or Grain, 

Is not for uſe, undew'd with timely rain. 

The wealth of Cr&ſ#, were it to be given, - 


- Were not thank-worthy, if unbleſt by Heayen, 


Even as faire Phebe, in Diameter, 


. (Earth interpos'd betwixt the Sun and her ) 


Suffers Eclips, andis diſrobed quite 
(During the time ) of all her borrowed light ; 
So Riches, which fond Mortals ſa embrace, 
If not enlightned with the Beames of Grace, 
Bing interpoſed with too groſſea Care, * 
They lie obſcured ; and no riches are. 

My ſtint of Wealth lies not in my expreſfling, 


_, With Jacobs Store (Lord) give me Facobs Bleſling; 


Or if, at night ,thou grant me Lazar's Boon, 
Let Dives Dogs lick all my ſoaresat noone: 


E Ea Lord, pare-my wealth by my Capacity, 


I, with it, or it ſuitnot with me. 


"2 Tas tambly.doe | ſuc for at thy Hand, 


hzand not too much for thy command, 
what thou lend'ſt, ſhall ſerve but in the place 
Ofreckoning Counters, to ſumme up thy Grace, 


THE 


+ 


The higheſt praiſe 0 


' Committed to their funQion to fulfill : - 


'« To him that ſhall difſemble Peters ſear, - 
 « T have been plotting now! to pro 
= Of ant Princes, and rhe bn 


THE AnauxnNE. 


Satanappeares, ip then pro Pro Ms... 
Himſelfe mans Epemy,confe 

Gods love to lob, malignes hes Faith , 
Gains pawer ever all he hath, © 


Vy pon a time, when ens ſweet quire of Saints 
 Halclujah chaunts 

eleſhall King) 

Before their Lord did the preſentment bring 

Of th execution of his ſacred Will, 


Satan came too ( that Satan, which berraid 

The ſoule of ran to Deaths eternal] ſhadez. | T 

Satancame too) and in the midft he ſtayds, -. 

Like toa Vulture 'mongſt a heard of Swans. 

Said then th'Eternall ; « From what quarter! no Fe; 

« Hath buſinefle brought thee?(Sarav)whence & nr 
«« The Lord of heaven(ſaid th" ;nfernaJl) ſince (thaws 

« Thou haſt intirled me the Woflds 5 prepk PrinFe, 

« I have bcen praGtifing mine old profeſſion, 

« And come from compathea p y large rw rp 

« Tempting thy ſons, and (Fike.: a roaring LYOR): - 

« Secking my prey, Fn the peace of Sion; _... 

« I cotne from ſowing Tares among thy Wheat, 


" | ha 
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t the death” 
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« Of cheapned Iuſtice, hath my fire inflam'd, 
« ith ſpirit of boldnefle, for a while, unſham'd. 
* ] come from planting ſtrife and ſtern debare, 
« *Twixt priyate man and man, 'twixt State & State, 
. « Subyerting truth with all the power ] cathy 
* Accufing Man to God ; and God to Man: 
«I daily ſow freſh Schiſmes among thy Saints ; 
« I buffet them, and laugh at their complaints ; 
 « The Earth is my Dominion, Hell's my Home, 
« I round the world,and ſo from thence I come. 
Said then th'Erternall : « True, thou haſt not fail'd 
as Of what thou ſay'ſt; thy ſpirit hath prevail'd 
« To yex my little Flock : Thou haſt been bold 
« To make them ſtray, a little, from their Fold, 
« But ſay ; In all thy hard Adyentures, hath 
«« Thine eye obſerved Fob my Seryants faith? 
« Hath open force, or ſecret fraud beſet 
« His bulwark ſo impregnable, as yet ? 
-« And haſt thou (without enyy ) yer beheld, 
 « How thatthe world his ſecond cannor yeeld ? 

« Haſt thou nor found, that hee's of upright will, 
« Iuſt, feating God, eſchewing whar is ill ? 

:« True Lord, 'reply'd the Fiend ) rhy Champion 
« Aftrong and fervent (yet a crafty )Faith., (hath 
« Aforced love needs no ſuch great applauſe, 

« He loyes bus ill, that loves not for a cauſe. 

« Haſt thou not heap'd his Garners with excefle ? 

« Inricht his Paſtures ? Doth not he poſleſſe | * 

« Alltchat he hath; or can demand from T hee ? 

« His | offers fill'd, his Land ſtock'd plenteonlly ? 

« Hath not thy love ſurrounded him about, ' 

'22 And hedg'd him in, to fence my prafticequt? ' | 

« Bur ſmall 's the triall ofa Faith; in this, ; 
« if thor ſupport him, 'tjs thy ſtrengrh,not his, © 

ph & an 


Jos Militant, - 231 


« Can then my power, that ſtands by thy permiſſion, 
«« Encounter, where thou mak'ſt an Oppoſition? _ . 
« Stretch forth thy Hand, & ſmice but whathe hath, 
. « And prove thouthenthe temper of his Faith ; 
« Ceaſe cock ring his fond humour, veil thy Grace, 
« No doubt but hee ll blaſpheme thee to thy face. 

« Lo, ſaid th'Eternall ) to thy curſed hand, 
« I here commit his mighty ſtock,his Land, 
&« 4is hopcfull Ifſue,and Wealth, though ne'r ſo muchg 
« Himſelfe, alone, thou ſhalt forbeare to touch. 
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Meditat. 2. 


Caran begg'd once, and found his pray'rs reward : 
"We often beg, yet oft return, unheard. 
Ifgranting be th'effeR of love, then we 
Conclude our ſelves to be lefſe loy'd then he: 
True, Satan begg'd, and begg'd his ſhame, no leſſe ; 
'Twas granted ; ſhall we envy his ſuccefle ? os 
We begge,and our requeſt s(perchance) not granted; 
God knew, perhaps,it were worſe had then wanted: 
Can God-and Belial both joyn in one will'; . ** 
The oneto ask, the other to fulfill» P 
Sooner ſhall Stygian darkneſſe blend with lighe,  _ 
The Froſt wich Fier, ſooner day with Night, ,.. . .- 
True, God and Satan will'd the ſelf-ſame Will ©” 
Bat God intended Good; and Satan, 11] : 
That Will preduc'd: a ſeyerall concluſion ; 
He aym'd at Mans, and God at his confuſion : 
 Hethatdrewlight from out the depth of Shade, 
"And made of Nothing, whatſoe'r he made, 
Canoutof ſeeming Evill, bring good events ; | 
God worketh Good, thoughby ill Inſtruments, - Fd 


- 
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132 Jon Militant; 
As in 4 Clock, one motion doth conyay © x 
_ Andearry divers wheels aſeyerall way : 

\Yetall together, by the greatwheels fees , 

- DireAthe hand unto his proper coutſe : 

Even fo, that ſacred Will, although i uſe 
Meatis ſeetning contrary ; yet all conduce 

To one effc&, and io a freeconſent 

They bring to paſſe heayens high decreed intent. 
'Tikes-God dehghtin H e weaknefle, then > 


+ Whateglory reaps he fro 
The Spirit gone, can Fleſh 2 indure ? 
” , God burns his Gold tomak ore purÞ 
ws Even as a Nurſe whoſe Childs 1 A pace 


Can hardly lead his foot from place to 
Leaves her foud kiſſing, ſets him down, to goe, 
Nor does uphold him Br a ſtepor two ; 

But when ſhe ffndes that he begins to fall , 

| She holds hit up, and kiſſes him withalt : 

-, $6God from man ſometimes withdraws his hand 
= A yhile, to teach his infant faith to ſtand ; 

* But when he ſees his feeble ſtrength begin 

- * Tofail, hegently takes him up again. 

>,” +, Lord, Ima child ; ſo guide my paces, than, 

5 That I-may learn to walk an upright man.: | 
So ſhield my faith, thatI may never doubt thee, 
For I ſhall ſall,ife'r I walk without thee. 


JoÞB Militant: 


THE AR GUMENT.. 


T hefrighted Meſſengers tell lob 
F:s four-fold lofſe: herends his Robe; 
Submits him to his Makers truſf, 
Whom he concludeth to be juſt. 
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. Seek, 3. 


Pon that very day, when all the reſt 8 
Were frollick at their elder Brothers feaſt, Bs 
A breathleſſe man, prickt on with winged feare, 
With ſtaring eyes, diſtracted here and there, * 2 
(Like kindled exhalations in the Aire « - 
At midnight glowing ) his ſtiffe-bolring haire, 
(Not. much unlike the Pens of Porcupines ) 
Crofling his armes, and making wofull ſignes, . 
PurboyPd in ſweat, ſhaking his fearfull head, 7 


j 


That often lookr behinde him as he fled, | 
He ran to Fob, ſtill ne'rtheleſſe afraid, | Food 
His broken blaſt breath'd forth theſe words and ſaid  *- 
Al:s! {dear Lord ) the whiles thy ſervantply'd ' © + 

Thy painfull Pough, and whileſt on every fide *. *7 
Thy Aſſes fed aboutus as we wrought, | | "4 
There ſallied forth on us ( ſuſpeQting nought , 
Nor ought intending but onr chearfull pains } 
Arout ofrude Sabeans with their Train © | 

* Armed with death, and deafe to all our Cries, | '''- +. 
Which with ftrong Hand did in an houre furptize | >. 3 
All that thou hadft, and whileſt we trove io vain + [\-* 
To guard them, their impartiall hands haye ſlain”. \. 
del Ks + Thy: . 1 


234 Jos Mibtar. 
Thy faithfull Servants with their thirſty Syord, 
I onely ſcap'd to bring this wofull word,” 
No ſooner had he clos'd his lips, but ſee /! 
Another comes, as much agaſt as he : 
A flaſh of fire ( ſaid he) new faln from heayen, 
" Hathall thy ſervants of their lives bereayen, 
And burnt thy Sheep 1, I alone am he 
That's left unflain, to bring the news to thee. 
This Tale not fully told,a third enſues, % 
Whoſe hips in labour with morc heavy News, 
Brake thus; The forces of a Triple Band, 
Brought from the fierce.Chaldeans, with ſtrong hand 
; Hathſciz'd thy Camels, murther'd with the ſword 
Thy ſeryams all, but me that brings thee word. 
Beforethe aire had cool'd his haſty breath, 
Ruſhe ina fourth, with viſage pale as death : 
The while ( ſaid he ) thy children all were ſharing 
Mirth at a Feaſt of thy firſt Sons preparing, 
* - Aroſea wind, whoſe errand had more halt, 
- 4 Then happy ſpecd, which with a full-mouth'd blaſt 
-  Hath ſmotethe houſe, which hath thy children refer 
- Ofall their lives, and thou art childleſfle left ; 
© Thy children all are lain, all ſlain together, 
:Lonely ſcap'd to bring thee tidings hither, 
So ſaid; Behold the man, whoſe wealth did flow 
© Tike to a ſpring-tide, one bare houre agoe, 
.With the unpattern'd height of fortunes bleſt, 
Above the greateſt Dwellerin the Eaſt ; 
--, He that was Syre of many Sons but now, 
4 \ _ Lerdof much people, and while-e'r covld ſhow 
-- y Such Herdsof Cattell : He, whoſe fleecy ſtock 
” Offheep could boaſt ſeven thouſand in a flock, 
See how helies, ofall his wealth diſpoil'd,. . 
Henow hath neither ſervant, ſheep nor childe ; F 
| —— ike 


Like a poore man aroſe the patient Fob, 
(Stun'd with the news ) and rent his purple Robe, 
Shayed the hair from off his,wofull head, 
And proſtrate on the floore he worſhipped : 
« Naked, ah ! Poore and naked did I come 
« Forth from the cloſet of my mothers wombe, 
« And ſhallreturn (alas! )the very ſame 
« To th'earth, as poore and naked as I came: 
# God gives, and rakes; and why ſhould he not haye 
« A priviledge,to take thoſe things he gave ? 
« We men miſtake our Tenure oft, for He 
« Lends us at will, that we miſcall as Fee 
«: He reaſſumes his own, takes but the ſame 
« Helent a while. Thrice blefſed be his Name, 
In all this paſſage, 796, in heart, nor tongue 
ThoughrGod unjuſt, orcharg'd his hand with wrong. 
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fd Mediuat,z. - 


T He prondeſt pitch of that vitorigus ſpirit, 
Was but to win the World, whereby tinherit 

The airie purchaſe of a tranſitory, 

And glozing Title of an Ages Glory 


Would'ſt thou by conqueſt win more fame then he? 


Subdue thy ſelfe, thy {elfe's a world to thee : 
Earth's but a Ball that Heayen hath quilted o'r 
With Wealth and Honour, banded on the floore 
Of fickle Fortunes falſe and ſlippery Court, 
Sent for a Toy, to make us Children ſport, 


Mans ſatiate ſpirits with freſh delights ſupplyings- | 


To ſtill the Fondlings of the world from crying.” - 
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_ 286 . -JoB Miltar: 
And he whoſe. merx:mounts to ſuch a joy, 
{Gains butthe Honour of a mighty toy. (crown'd 
But wouldit thou conquer , haye thy conqueſt 
" By hands of Seraphims, triumph'd with the ſound 
Of heavens loud Irumpet, warbled by the ſhrill 
Celeſtial Quure, recorded witha Quill, 
Plucke from the Pinion of an Angels wing. 
Conhrm'd with joy, by heavens Eternall King ? 
Conquer thy ſelfe, thy rebellthoughrs repell, 
And chaſe choſe falſe affeions thatrebell, (thee ? 
Hath heaven diſpoyi'd what his full hand hath given 
Nipt thy ſucceeding Bloſſomes ? or bereaven thee 
Of thy dear lateſt hope, thy boſome Friend ? 
Doth ſad Deſpair deny theſe griefes an end ? 
Deſpair's a whiſpring Rebell, that within thee, 
Brabes all thy Field, and ſets thy ſelf apin thee : 
Make keen thy Faith, and with thy force let flee, 
. » If thou not conquer him, hee'l conquer thee : 
 Þ Advance thy Shield of Patience to thy head, 
's 4 And when griefe ſtrikes, *twill ſtrike the ſtriker dead, 
* Thepatient man in ſorrow ſpies reliefe, 
And by the taile he couples loy with Griefe. 
In adyerſe fortunes be thou ſtrong and ſtout, 
And brayely win thy ſelfe, Heaven holds not ent 
His Bow, forever bent. The diſpoſition 
Of nobleſt ſpirits, doth, by oppoſition, 
Exaſperate the more : A gloomy night 
© Whets on the morningto return more bright: 
4A blade well try'd, deſerves a treble price, 
' And Vertue's pureſt, moſt oppos'd by Vice : 
-- Braveminds, oppreſt, ſhould (in Jetpigh of Fate } 
Look greateſt (like the Sun ) in loweſtftate : 
Put 2h ! ſhall God thus ftriye with fleſh and blood ? 
Receives he'glory from, or reaps he Good 


In 


Jo Militant. 
In mortalsRnine, that he leaves man ſo 
To be o'rwhelm'd by his unequall foe ? 
May not a Poteer, that from out the ground 
Hath fram'd a Veſſel], ſeardh ifit be ſound >» 
Orif by furbuſhing he take more pain 
7 o make it fairer,ſhall the Pot complain 2 
Mortall, thou art but Clay : then ſhall not he F 
That fram'd thee for his ſervic&ſeaſon thee 2 
Man, cloſe thy lips, be thou n$& uadertaker 
Of Gods defignes, Diſpute not with thy Maker. 
Lord, tis againſt thy nature to doe11l 3 
Then give me power to bear, and work thy Will ; 
Thou know | what's beſt, make thou thine own 
Be glorifi'd, although in my confuſion. (concluſion, 
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THE ARGUMENT, 


Satan the ſecoxdtime appeares = 
Beforeth Eternall, bolaly dares op 
AMalipnelobs tried faithafreſh, 

And gains the affutting of hts Fleſh.” 


SE. 4. 


Nce moere,when Heavens harmonious Quiriſters 

Appear'd before his Throne, (whole miniſters 
They are, of his concealed Will ) to render 
1 heir ſtrift account of Iuſtice, and to tender iy 
Th'accepted Sacrifice of higheſt praiſe, + © 14, 1 
( Warbled in Sonnets, and celeftiall Layes) 0 ng 
Satan came too, bold) as a hungry Foxe, 129227% 37 1500 
Or ray'nous Wolfe amid the tender Flocks, - 


Satan 
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| Satan, (ſaid then th'Eternallj from whence now 
Hath thy imployment driven thee 7 Whence com'ſt 
Satan replies: Great God of heaven and earth, (thou? 
I come from tempting and from making mirth , 
* To heare thy deareſt Children whine and rore : 
© Jn briefe, I come, from whence I came before. 
> - Said thenth'Eternall, Haſt thounot beheld 
My ſervants Faith, how like a ſeyen-fold ſhield, 
Tt hath defended his integrity 
Againſt thy fiery Darts ? Hath not thine Eye 

; (Thinecnvious eye) perceiv'd how purely juſt 
He ſtands, and perfc&, worthy of the truſt 
I lent int his hand, perfiſting ill 

- Tuff, fearing God, eſchewing what is1ll > 

*T was not theloſle of his {o faire a flock, 
Nor ſudden rape of ſuch a mighty ſtock ; 

. *Twas neither loſle of ſervants, nor his ſons 
Vnrimely ſlaughter, (ated all at once) 
Could make him quaile, or warp ſo true a Faith, 
Orſtain ſo pure a Love ; ſay (Satan )Jhath 
Thy hand (ſo deeply counterfeiting mine) 
Made him miſtruſt his God, or once repine ? 

 Canthere in all the earth, ſay, can there be 

* QA manſopericand (o luſt, as he ? 

' _  Rephesthe Tempter: Lord, an outward loſſe 
Hopes for repaire, it's but a common croſke : 
1know thy ſervant's wiſe,.a wiſe forecaſt 
Grieves for things preſent, not for things are paſt ; 
Perchance the tumour of his ſullen heart 

Brooks loffe of all, fince he hath loſt a part ; 

My ſclfe have ſervants who can make true boaſt, 
They gave away as much as he hath laſt : 

Others (which learning made ſo wiſely mad} 

' Refuſe ſuch Fortunes as he never had; 


A Fairh's not try'd by this uncertain Touch; 
Others, that never knew thee, did as much : E 
Lend me thy power then. that I might once Re 
Bur Sacrifice his Fleſh, aMiC& his bones, : 
Andpierce his Hide, bur for a moments ſpace, 
Thy Darling then would curſe thee to thy Face. 
To which, th'Eternallthus : « His bodie's thine, 
« To plague thy fill; withall I do confine 
« Thy power to her liſts : Affliftand teare 
« His fleſh ar pleaſure : But his life forbeare. 


Meditat. 4. 


Oth Goods and Body too! Lord, who can ſtand ? 
Exped not Jobs uprightnefle, at my hand, 
Without Fobs aide; The temper of my Paſſion, 
(Vntam'd by thee ) can brook no FobsTempration; 
For | am weak and fraile, and whar I can 

Moſt boaſt of, proves me but a fnfull man; 

Things that I hould avoid, I doe ; and what 

I am 1njoyn'd to doe, that doeI not. 

My Fleth is weak, too ſtrong in this, alone, 

It rules my ſpirit, that ſhould be rul'd by none | « 
But thee ; my ſpirit's faint, and hath been never 
Free from the fits of fins quotidian Fever. 

My powersare all corrupt, corrupt my Wall, 
Marble to good, and waxeto what is ill; 
Eclipſed is my reaſon, and my Wit, 

By interpoſing earth 'twixrt heaven and it : 

My mem*r1i's like a Searce of Lawn ( Alas!) - 
It keeps thingsgrolle, and lets the purer paſle. 


D 


hat 


What have I then to boaſt > What Title can 
I challenge more then this, A /2:full max ? 
Yet doe I ſometimes feele a warm deſier, - 
Raiſe my low thoughts and dull affeQiens higher, | 
Where,like a ſoule entranc't, my ſpirir flies, 
Makes leagues with Angels, and brings Deities | 
Half way to heayen, ſhakes hands with Seraphims, 
And boldly mingles wings with Cherubims, 
From whence I look askauns adown the earth, 
Pity my ſelf, and-loſe my place of birth : 
But while I thus my lower ſtate deplore, 
I wake, and prove the wretch I was before, 

Even as the Needle, thatdire&s the hower, 
{Toucht with the Loadſtone) by the ſecret power 
. Ofhidden Nature, pojtsupon the Pole ; 
Even ſo the wav' ring powers ofmy ſoule, 
Toucht by the vertueof thy Spirit, flee, 
From what 15 earth, and point alone to Thee. 
Whenl1 havefaith to hold. thee by the Hand, 
]-watk ſecurely, and me thinksI ſtand 
More firm then..4:/,zs ; But when 1 forſake 
The ſafe proceQtion of thine Arme, I quake 
Like winde hak d Reeds,and have no ſtrength at all, 
But like a Vine, (the Prop cut down) | fall, 
yet wretched 1;( when as thy juſtice lends 


bf Thy glorious preſence from me) {lraighram friends 
With fleſhand blood, forget thy Grace, flic from ir, 


The fawning world to pleaſure then invites 
My wandringeyes ; The fleſh preſents delights 
Vnto my yeelding heart which thinks chols pleaſures 
Are onely bus'nefſe now, and rareſt treaſures, 
Contentcan glory iy, whil{tI, ſecure, 
Stoop to the painted plumes of Satans Lure; 


Thus 


Thus I captiy'd, and drunk with pleaſures Wine; 
Like to a madman, think no ftate like mine, 
What havel then to boaſt, what Title can 
I challenge more then this, A ſinfull man? 

1 feele my griefe enough, nor can | be 

Redreſt by any, but (great God) by thee, 

Too great thou art to come within my Roofe, 
Say but the word, Be whole, and "tisenough ; 
Till then, my tongue ſhall neyer ceaſe, mine eyes 
Ne'r cloze, my lowly bended knees ner riſe ; | 
Till then my ſoule ſhall ne'r want early ſobs,  . 
My cheeks no tears, my Penſive breaſt nothrobs,.. +. +. 
My heart ſhall Iack no zeale, nor 00a expreſſing,” ', -* 
le ftrive like Jacob till I get my Bleſſing: 

Say then, Be clean, le never ſtop :ill then ;; 

Heaven ne'r ſhall reſt till Heaven ſhall ſay, Amer, 
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THE ARGuMENT. 


lob, [mote with V lcers, groveling lies: . ; 
Plung'dina Gulfe of miſerier; 

His Wife to blaſphemy doth tempt him; - . 
His three Friends viſit, and lament him. 
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[ke as a Truant-Scholler (whoſe delay Wo 
Is worſe then whipping) havingleave to play, ' ' 

Makes haſte to be inlarged from the layle 

Ot his negleRed Schoole, turns f| raile | 

Vpon his tedious book (ſoill befrie 

Before his Maſters {te be full ended ; © 


=, | 


So thanklefſe Satan, full of winged haſte, 
Thinking all time, not ſpent in miſchiefe, waſte, 
Departs with ſpeed, lefſe patientto forbeare 
The patient Fo6, then parient Fob to beare. 

Forth from the furnace of his Noftrill flies 
Aſulph'rous vapour, which (by the envious eyes 
Ofthis foule Fiend inflam'd) poſſeſt the faire 
And ſweet complexion of th'abuſed Aire, 

With Peſtilence , and (having power o farte ) 
Took the advantage of his worſer Starre, 
Smote him with VIcers (ſuch as once befell 
Th'Egyptian Wizzards) VIcers hot and fell, 
Which like a ſearching Tetter uncorrected, 
Left no part of his body unaffected, £ 

+ From head to foot no empty place was found 
That could b'aflited with another wound: 
So noyſome was the nature of his griefe z 
That ( left by friends, and wife, that ſhould be chiefe 
Aſliſters) he, poore he,alone remain'd | J 
Groveling in Aihes, being (himſelfe ) conſtrain'd 
With Por-ſheards to ſcrape off thoſe rip*ned coares, 
(Which doFs diſdain'dro lick) from out his ſoares, 
J Which when his wife beheld, aduſt and keen 
-  . Herpaſſion waxt, made ſtreng with ſcorn and ſpleen; 
- - Like asthe Windes, impriſon'd in the carth, 

And barr'd the paſſage to their naturall birth, 
Grow fierce; and nilling to be longer pent, 
- - - Breakin an-Earthquake, ſhake the world; and vent ; 
*. © So brake ſheforth, fo forth her fury brake, _ 
--.* Till now pent in with ſhame, and thus ſhe ſpake. 
-. - e FondSaint,thine innocence finds timely ſpeed, 
« A fooliſh Saint receivesa Saintly:meed; , - - _--,, 
« Is this the juſt mans recompence ?.0! hath 35-4 
. « Yeaven no requitall, for thy painful Faith, PIER 
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- « Other then this ? what have thy zealous Qualmes; 
"«« Abſtemious Faſtings, and thy hopefull Almes, 
«« Thy private groans, and ofren bended knees, 
« No other end, no other thanks but theſe > 
« Fond man ! ſirbmit thee to a kinder Fate, 
« Ceaſe to be righteous atſo dearea rate: 
«*T is'fHeaven, not Fortune that thy weale debarres 
« Curſe heaven then, and not thiy wayward ſtars: "4 
« Tis God that plagues thee,God not knowing why, .* * 
« Curſe then that God, revenge thy wrongs anddie. 1 
Fob then reply'd; « God loves where he chaſtiz'dy = 
« Thou ſpeakeſtlike a foole, and illadviz'd : Z 
« Laugh we to lick the ſweet, and thall we lowre, 4 
« Tf he be pleas'd toſend a little ſowre? Y 
« Am 1I ſo weak, one blaſt or two, ſhould chill me ?; 
« Vie truſt my Maker, though my Maker kill me, '.: © 7 
When theſe ſad ridings fill'd thoſe irching eares ' ' - 
Of earths black babling daughter(ihe that heares /. "7 
And vents alike, ' both eruth and forgeries, BN, | 
And utters, often, cheaper then ſhe buyes ) ||! 1/7. 8 
She ſpred the pinions of her nimble wings, 41 
Advanc'd her 'Frumpet, and away ſhe iſ ga tl 17 
And fils the whiſp'ring aire,which ſoon polfelk «; -- 
The ſpacious borders'of rhi'enquiring Eaft; -! 3:1 7.5 0,8 
Vpon the ſummons of ſach folemne News,'.- | 3174 8 
Whoſe truth malignant/Fame conld not abuſez!i#. , ' 3 
His wofalt friends:came to him; to the'end of 
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Meditat, 5. 


I $4 15 not Satan juſtly ſtyled than, 

*: -empter, and an enemy to Man ? 

t ia could he more ? His with would not extend 

To death left his aflaults with death ſhould end : 

Then what he did, what could he further doe > 

His hand hath feiz'd both goods and body too. 

The hopefull iſſte of a holy train, 

In ſach a dearth of holineffe is flain * 

Whar hath the Lazar left him, but his griefe, 

And (what might beſt be ſpar'd |} his fooliſh wife ?. 

Nall miſchict bia more hard,(though more in kind) 

To nip the flewers, and leayvethe weeds behind ? 
> Woman was made a helper by Creation, 

| AHelper, not alone for Propagation, 
Or fond Delight, but ſweer Society, 
Which Man (alone ) ſhould want, and to ſupply 

| -* Comfortstohim for whom her Sex was made, 

” > Thateach'may joy in cithers needfull aide : 

= + Burfaireſt Angels had the fonleſt fall; - 

Gs ; And bcit things (once abus'd ) prove 'worſt ofa, 
Elſe had not Satan been fo foule a Fiend, X 
Elfe had not Woman proy'd ſo falſe a Friend;.. 

Evy'n as the treacherous Fowler, to intice 
His'filly winged Prey, doth firſtdeviſe 
To make a Bird his ſtale, at whoſe falſe call, 
Others may chance into the > "url 
Even ſo, thar crafry ſnarer of M 

Finding Mans/righteous Palate nj T od þ- 

Totaſterhe ſweerneſfe of his ih —_ Wb 4 
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Jon Miltan. 9 | 
nthe weakneſle of ſome boſomefrjend, :, .,  /\; 
Fro whoſe enticement he expects ns * 
Ah righteous Fob, what croſſe was be erinknown? 
What griefe may be deſcrib'd,but was thine own'>.. 
Is thisa Iuſt mans cafe > What doth befall X 
To one man, may as well betide toall. 
The worſt I'le look for, that I can projed, 
If better come, 'tis more then I hw 
If otherwiſe, I'me arm'd with Preparation ; 
No ſorrow's ſudden to an expeQtation. 
Lord, to thy wiſdome1 fabmit my Will, 
I will be thankfull ſend me good or ill ; 
» | Ifgood, my preſent ſtate will-paſſe che ſweeter . 
1d) | 1F:1l, my Crown of glory ſhall vo Snrnnys | 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Orcwhbela d wit bgriefs, Tob breaketh Wa. 


Into im mpatience : Bans bis birth, 


"ai rofelſes that hrs heart did doubt 
F Te And Va what ſince hath falles oat- 


Seft. 6. 


4 Orn bare withgriefe, the patient F4b bewnid 7 
| wW His evi day {ada his day; and ——_ 
- « O:that my'dayet birch had never bin, ©) 


": cent which I was brought forth i un L. 
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« Not a diffe or 'twixric Night's 8 
«Letgh ades Ei 1 death more be) paſſe / 03 
« VpC ow fatall 'twas : | Ph 
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«« Let Clouds o'r-caft it,and as hatefull make it, 
« As life's to him, whom Tortures bid forfake it: 
« From her next day,letthat black Night be cut, 
« Nor inthe reck'ning ofthe Months be put : 
« Let Dcſolation fillir,all night long, 
« In it,be neyer heard a Bridall ſong: 
« Let all ad Mourners that docecurſc the night, 
| -» eo Whenlight's drawne im, begin to curſe this night : 
'5 « Her evening Twilight,letfoule darkneſle Raine, 
'«« And may her midnzght expect light in vaine; 
« Let her infant Day(but newly borne ) 
« Suffer't to ſee the Eye-lids of the morne; 
« Becauſe my Mothers Wombe it would not cloze, 
> e Which gave me paſlage to endure theſe Woes: 
F « Why dyed Inot in my conception,rather? 
« Or why was not my birth,and death together? 
« Why did the Midffife rakeme on her knees? 
«« Why did I ſuck, to.feel ſuch griefes as theſe? 
« Then had this body never been oppreſt, 
« Thad enjoy'd th'eternall ſteep of reſt: 
5, « With Kings,and mighty Monarchs,that he crown'd 
> —. « Withſtately Monuments,poore I had found 
> _« Aplace of Reſt, had borne asgreata ſway, 
« Had been ashappy.,and as rich as they: 
« Why was not I as an abortive birth, 
« That ne'r had knownethe horrors of the earth? 
.«« The filent Grave is quiet from the feare 
--, wOf Tyrants: Tyrantsare appeaſedthere: 
. « The rinded Pris ner heares not{there) the noyſe, 
3 « Nor harder threatnings ofth'Oppreſforsyoyce: 
e: Both rich and poor are equal'd mthe Grave; 
7 « Servants no Lords.and Lords .no.Servants ha 
1 « What needs there light to him-that'scomfortlef 
* - « Orlife to ſuch as languiſhingiltrel } 
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« Andl1ong for death, which if it come by leiſure, | 


« They ranſack for it, as a hidden treaſure ? 
« What needs there Life to him, that cannot haye 


| « A Boon, more gracious, then a quiet Grave ? 


« Or elſe ro him, whom God hath wall'd about, 
« That would, but cannot finde a paſſage out ? - 
« When I but taſte, my fighes return my food, 

« The flowing of my teazs have rais*da flood 3; 
« When my cſtate was proſperous, I did feare, 
« Leſt by ſome heedlefſe flip, or want of care, 

« 1 might be brought ro miſery, and (alas ! ) 


« What [ did then ſo feare,is come to paſſe : 


« But though ſecure, my ſoule did never flumber ; 
« Yetdo my woes exceed both Weight,and Number, 


Ky mmm 


AMeditat. 6. 


| yo poore a thing is Man: No-Fleſhand blood 


Deſeryes the-ſtyleof Abſolmely good: 
The righteous man fins oft ; whoſe power's ſuch 
To fin the leaſt, fins ( at the leaſt) roo: much-; 
The manwhoſe faith.diſdain'd his [ſaacks life, 
Diſſembled once, a Siſter,for a. Wile : 5 
The righteous Lot, being drunk, did makeat (once) 
His daughters borh halfe ſiſters to:their ſons : 
The Royall Fayorite of heayen, ſtood 
Not guiltleſſe of Adultery and Blood: 


' Prom mudled Springs, canCryſtall water come > 
| In ſome things all men fin ; in all things, ſome. 
Even as the ſoyle, ( which Apri/s gentle howres 

Have fill'd with ſweetnefle, and enricht with flowres) 
Rears yp her ſuckling planes, ſtill ſhooting forth 
The tender bloſſomes of her timely Birth, 

But, if deny'd the beams of chearly Aſqy, 

They hang their withered heads, andfade away : 
So man, affiſted by th Almighties hand, 

His faith doth flouriſh, and ſecurely ſtand, 

But left a while, forſook (as in a ſhade ) 

It languiſhes, and nipt with fin,doth fade. 

No Gold is pure from Drofle, though oft refin'd - 
The ſtrongeſt Cedar's ſhaken with the wind ; 
"The faireſt Roſe hath no prerogative 

Againſt the fretting Canker-worm ; The Hive 
'No Honey yeelds unblended with the wax: 

The fineſtlinnen hath both ſoyle and bracks : 
The beſt ofmen have fins ; nonelives ſecure, 
In Nature nothing's perfe&, nothing pure. 

Lord, finceT needs muſt fin, yet grant that I 

Forge no adyantage by infirmity- : 

'Since thatmy Veſture cannot want a ſtain, 

Afﬀiſt me, leſt the tinture be in grain. 

To thee (my great Redeemer )doe I flie, 

Itis thy Death alone, can change my Die z 

Tears, mingled with thy Blood,can ſcower ſo 
[That ſcarlet fins ſhall rin as white as mow. 


Ton Militant. 
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's THE ARGuMENT. 


Ss) Raſh Eliphaz reproves, and rates ; 
LAnd fall rel 6h Iob 5 Relates 
Fils Viton : ſhews him the event 


, 


Of wicked men . Bids him repent. 


—————— _ 
tA 


Seft. 7. 


Hen Eljphaz his pounded tongue repliev'd, 
And ſaid, Shouldi corend,thou wouldlt be griey'd; 

Yet what man can refrain, but he muſt break 
His angry filence, having heard thee ſpeak > 

O ſudden change | many haſt thou direQed, 
And ſtregthned thoſe whoſe minds have bin dejeted, 
Thy ſacred Thews, and ſweet Inſtructions, did 
Help thoſe were falling, rais'd up ſuch as flid : 
But noW it is thy caſe, thy ſoul is vext, 
And canſt not help thy ſelfe, thy felfe perplext ; 
Thou lov'ſt thy God but baſely for thy profit, | 
Fear ſt himin further expeRation of it; - 1 
Indge then :Did Record ever round thine care - : 
That God forſeok the heart that was ſincere ? 
But often have we ſeen, that ſuch as plow 
Lewdneſſe, and miſchiefe, reap the ſame they ſow : 
$0 haye proud Tyrants from their Thrones bin caſt, 
With all theig off- ſpring, by th'Almighties Blaſt ; _ 
And they wheſe hands have bin imbrew'd in blood, 
Have with their [flue died for want of Food : I 

A viſion lately appear'd before my 7 0 
Ja depth of darkneſſe, and the dead ofnight, 4 
Vawonted fear uſurp'dme round about, 


/ trembling bones were ſore, from head to foot : | 
= : - 6D < WES Forth- 
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Forthwith 4 Spirit glanc'd before mine eyes, 
My brows did ſweat, my moiltned haire did riſe, 
The face 1 knew not, but a while itſtaid, 

And in the depth of filence, thus it ſaid : 

© 1s man morejnſt, more purethen his Creator ? 

Amongſt his Angels ( more upright by nature 

Then man) he hath found Weakneſie ; how much 

S hall he expeCtin him, that's walled o'r (more 
With mortall fleſh and blood,founded, and floar'd 
"With Duſt, and the Wormes to be deybyr'd ?. 

Theyriſe ſecurely with the Morning Sun, 

An Fi (unregarded ) die e'r Day be done ; 

T heir glory paſſes with them as a breath, 

They die (like fooles ) before they think of death; 

. Rage then, and ſce who will approve thy rage, 

What Saint will give'thy railing Patronage ? 

Anger deſtroyes the foole, and he that hath 

A wrathfull heart, is ſlain with his own wrath ;- ©: 

_ _Yethavyel ſeene, that fooles have oft been able 
* To boaſt with Babel, but havefaln with Babel : 
Their ſons deſpairing, roare without reliefe 
| Tnopen 1uine, on the Rocks of Griefe : 

Their harveſt (though but ſmall ) the hungry eat, 
 __ And robbers ſeizetheir wealth,though'ne'r fo-great: 
6. But wretched man, were thy Condition mine, 
© T'denotdeſpaire asthou doſt, nor repine, 

But offer up the broken Sacrifice ' * 

Ofa fad ſoule, before his angry eyes; ' 

Whoſe works are Miracles of Admiratton, 

He mounts the meek, amidſt their Deſolation, 

Confounds the worldly wiſe, that (blindfold)they 

Grope all in darkpeffe at the noon of day 7 ' | 

But guards the humble from reproach of wrong, 

And ſtops the'cnrrent of the ay T ongue-- ch bf 
+ | rc 


t 


* That buyethall things, but is never ſold, 
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Thrice happy is the man hishands coireR: 
Beware leſt tury force thee torejet 
Th'Almighties triall;He that made thy wound 
In Iuftice, canin Mercy make it ſound : 
Feare not though muluply'd Aflitions ſhall 

Beſtege thee ; he, at length will rid them all : 

In Famine he ſhall feed, in Warre defend thee : 

Shield thee from flander, and in griefes attend thee : 
The Bealts {hall ſtrike with thee kternall peace, 

The Stones ſhall not diſturb thy fields Encreaſe ; 

Thy Houſe ſhall thrive repleniſhe wich Content, 

Which thow ſhalt rule in proſp'rous government ; 

The number of thy Ofſpring ſhall abound, 

Like Summers Grafle upon a truitfull Ground : 
Like timely Corn well rip ned in their Eares, 

Thou (halt depart thy life firuck full of yeares ; 

All this Expenence tels, Then ( Fob) adviſe, 

Thou haſt taughr many now thy ſelfe be wile, 
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j | He perfe& modell of true Friendſhip's this : {72 
A rare affeQion of the ſoule, which 1s "=> 

Begun wath ripened judgement ; doth perſever 

With ſimple Wiſdome, and-concludes with Never." 
'Tis pure in ſubſtance, as refined Gold, ” 3 


It is a Coyn; and molt men walk without it ; 

True Love's the Stamp, Jehovah's writabout it 3 

It ruſts unus'd, but uſing makes it brighter, | | 
'Gainſt Heay'n high T reaſon 'tis to make it bybrer: 
"Tis 
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'Tisa Gold Chain, links ſoul and foul together 
In perte& Vnity , ties God to Either. 
Affliction 1sthe Touch, whereby we prove, 
Whether't be Gold, or gilt with fained Love. 
1 he wiſeſt Moraliſt that ever diy'd 

Into the depth of Natures bowels, ſtriy'd 

With th'Augur of Experience, to bore 

Mens hearts ſo far, till he had found the Ore 

Of Friendſhip, bur deſpairing of his end , 

My Friends (ſaid he) there is no perfett Friend. 

Friendſhip s like Muſick ; two ſtrings tun'd alike, 

Will both ſtirre ; though but onely one you ſtrike. 

It is the Quinteſſence of all perfeRion 

ExtraQed into one : A ſweet connexion 
Of all the Vertues morall and Divine, 

Abſtracted into one, It is a Mine, 

Whoſe nature is not rich, unleſſe in making 
The ſtate of others wealthy, by partaking. 

It blooms and bloſſomes beth in Sun and ſhade, 

Poth (like a Bay in Winter ) never fade: | 
It loveth all, and yet ſuſpeeth none, 

Ts provident, yet ſecketh not her own : 

"Tis rare it ſelf, yet maketh all things common; 
- Andis judicious, yet judgeth no man. 

- The noble I heban, being asked which 
OFthree (propounded ) he ſuppos'd moſt rich 
n Vertues ſacred treaſure, thus reply'd : 

Till they be dead that doubt cannot be try'd. 
© Tris no wiſemans part to weigh a Friend, 
* Without the gloſſe and geodnefle of his End : 
* Forlife,without the death conſidered ,can 
Afﬀord but halfe a Story of the Man. 

*Tis not my Friends aflition that ſhall make 
Meeicther Wonder, Cenſure, or Forſake : 


Iadge- 


Tudgement belongs to Fooles ; enough that I 
Einde hee's afflicted, not enquier, why : 
It is the hand of Heaven; that ſelf-ſame ſorrow 
Grieves him to day,may make me groan to morrow. 
Heaven be my comfort; in my higheſt griefe 
I will not truſt to Mans, but Thy reliefe, 


CO —— 


THE ARGUMENT. 


lob counts his ſorrows, and from thence 
Excuſes his impatience ; 

Deſcribesthe ſhertnefſ of Mans Time, 
And makes confeſſion of his Crime, 


Seft $. 


BV* wretched Fob ſigh'd forth theſe words, & ſaid; 
Ah me ! that my impatience were weigh'd 
With all my ſorrows, by an equall hand, 7” _ 
They would be found more ponderous therithe ſand 
That lies upon the new-forſaken ſhore : 
My griefes want utterance,and have ſtopt their door: 
And wonder not; heay'ns ſhafts have ſtruck me deady 
And God hath heapt all miſchiefes on my head : 
Will Ales bray, when they have graſſe to eat? 
Orlowsthe Oxe, when as he wants no meat ? 
Can palates finde a reliſh-in diſtaſte ? $5 
Orcan the Whites of Egges well pleaſe the taſte » * _ 
My vexed ſoule is daily fed with ſach 5 A | 
| Corruptions, as my hands diſdain to touch; FS MY 
Alas ! that Heav'n would hear my hearts requeſt; 
And ſtrike me dead, that I may finde ſome reſt 3 aw 
| | &---/::3 
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| What hopes havel to ſee my end of oriefe | 
'And to what end ſhouldI prolong my life > 


* -. Why ſhould not I with death ? My ſtrength [alas ) 


Is it like marble, or my fleth like Brafle > 
What power have | to mitigate my pain? 
 Ife'r | had; that power now is vain ; 
My friends are like the Rivers that are dry 
In heat of Summer , when neceſſity 
Requireth water, they amazed ſtand 
To ſee my griefe, but lend no helping hand. 
Friends, beg I ſuccour from you ? Crayed [ 
Your goods, to ranſome my Captivity ? 
Shew me my faults, and wherein 1 did wrong: 
My patience, and 1 will hold my tongue ; 
The force of reaſonable words may moye, 
But what can Rage, or Lunacy reprove ? 
Rebuke you (then ) my words to haye it thought 
My ſpeech is frantick, with my griefe diſtraught ? 
You take a pleaſurc in your friends diſtrefle, 
That is more wretched then the Fatherleſle : 
Bchold theſe ſoares : Bejudg'd by your own eyes 
If theſe be counterfeited miſeries + 
Ballance my words,and you thall finde me free 
| From theſe foule crimes wherewith ye branded me, 
And that:my ſpeech was not diſtain'd with fin, 
Onely the language ſorrow treatedin. 
Is not mans day prefixt, which when expird, 
Sleeps he not quier, as a ſervant hir'd ? 
A ſervants labour doth,at length, ſurceaſe, 
His day of travell findes a Night of peace ; 
. But (wretched } I with woczam ſtill oppreſt, 
My Mid-day torments ſee no Even of Reſtz 
My nights (ordain'd-for fleep) are fill d with gricte, 
I look (in vain) for the next dais reliefe : ET: 
: it 


Jos Miltan. 
With duſt and wormes my fleſh is hid, myſorrowes 
Have plow'd my skin, and filth lies in her furrowes; | 
My dayes of joy are in a Moment gone, 

And ( hopelefle of returning ) ſpent and done : 
Remember ( Lord) my life is but a puſfe, 

I but a man, that's miſery enough ; 

And when pale death hath once ſeal'd up my fight, 
I ne'r ſhall ſee the pleaſures of the light; * 

The eye of man ſhallnot diſcover me, 

No, nor thine ( Lord, ) for I ſhall ceaſe to be; 

When mortals die, they paſſe (like Clouds before 
The Sun) and back retvrn they never more ; 

T'his earthly houſe he ne'r ſhall come agin, 

And then ſhallbe, as if hene'r had bin : 

Therefore my tongue ſhall ſpeak,while ic hath breath, 
Prompted with griefe,and with the pangs of death: 
Am not weak and faint ? what needſt thou ſtretch 
Thy direfull hand upon ſo poorea wretch 2 

When as 1 think that night ſhall ſtop the ſtreams 

' Ofmy diſtrefle, thou fright'lt me then with dreams ; 
So that my ſoule doth rather chooſe to die, 

Then be involved in ſuch miſery ; 

My life's a burthen, and will end : O grieve 

No longer him, that would no longer lye, 

Ah ! what is man, that thou ſhould'ſt raiſe himſo 
High at the firſt, then fink him down fo low ? 
What's man? thy glery's great enongh without:him: 
Why doſt thou (thus ) diſturb thy mind about him ? 
Lord,I have finn'd (Great Helper of Mankinde) 

I am bur Duſt and Aſhes, Thaveſinn'd 

_H+gainſt thee : (as a mark) why haſt thou fixe me > 
How havel treſpaſt,that thou thus affliQ!ſt me ? 
Why, rather, didſt thou not remove my fin, 

And ſalve the ſorrows that I raved in ? 


206 Jo Militant. 
' For thou haft heapt ſuch vengeance on my head ; 
That when thou ſeek'ſt me,thou wilt finde me dead. 


—— 
—— 
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T7 H'Egyptians, amid'ſt their ſolemne Feaſts, 
Vſed to welcome, and preſent their Gueſts 

Wath the ſad fight of Mans Anatomy, 

Serv dn with this loudMotto, Allmnmſt die. 

Fooles often goe abour, when as they may 

Take better vantage of a nearer way. 

Look well into your bolomes ; doe nor flatter 

Your known infirmities : Behold, what matter 

Your fleſh was made of: Man caſt back thine eye 

Vpon the weakneſle of thine infancy ; 

See how thy lips hangon thy mothers Breaſt, 

 -Bawling for help, more helplefſe then a Beaſt. 

Liv'ſt thou tochildhood ? then, behold, what toyes 

Doe mock the ſenſe, how ſhallow are thy joyes. 

Com'ſt thou to downy years ? See,how deceits 

Gull thee with Golden fruit, and with falſe baits 

Slily beguile the prime of thy atfeion. 

Art thou attain d at length to full perfeRion 

Ofripened yeares ? Ambition hath now ſent 

Thee on her frothy errand, Diſcontent 

Payes thee thy wage-, Doe thy grizly haires 

Begin to caſt account of many cares 

Vpon thy head ? Theſacred luſt of Gold 

Wow fits thy ſpirit; for fleſhly luſt too cold, 

Makes thee a flaveto thine own baſe deſire, 

Which melts and hardens at the ſelf-fame Fue. EL 
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Art thou decrepit ? Then thy very breath 
Is grievous to thee, and each oriefe's a death. 
Look where thou liſt, thy life 1s but a ſpan, 
Thou art but duſt, and to conclude, A Ay, 
Thy life's a Warfare, thou a Souldier art, 
Satan's thy Fo-man, and a faichfull Heart 
Thy two-edg'd Weapon, Patience thy Shield, 
Heaven is thy Chiefetain,and the World thy Ficld, 
To be afraid to die, or wiſh for death, 
Are words and paſſions of deſpairing breath : 
Who doth the firſt, the day doth faintly yeeld; 
And who the ſecond, baſcly flies thy field, 
Man's nota lawfull Stearſman of his dayes, 
His bootleſſe wiſh, nor haſteas, nor delayes : 
We are Gods hired Workmen ; he diſcharges 
Some, late atnight, and (when he liſt ) enlarges 
. Others at noon, and in the morning ſome : ; 
Nene may relieve hinaſelf, till he bid, Come : | 
If we receive for one halfe day, as much 
As they that toyle till evening, ſhall wegrutch ? 
Ourlife's a Road, in death our Iourney ends, 
We goe on Gods Embaſlage, ſome he ſends, 
Gall'd with the trotting of hard Miſery, 
Andothers, pacing on Proſperity : 
Some lagge, whileſt others gallop on, before; 
All goean-end, ſome faſter, and ſome ſlower. 
Lead me that pace(great God)that thou think'ſt beſt, 
And I will follow with a dauntleſfſe breſt : 
Which ne'rthelefſe ) If I refuſe to doe, 
I ſhall be wicked, and yer follow to, 
Aſliſt mein my Combate with the fleſh, 
Relieve my fainting Powers, and refreſh 
My feeble ſpirit : I willnot wiſhto be  _- - 
- Caſt from the World, Lord; caſt the World from ge. 
TH 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Bildad, wars either ſtate expreſſes, 
Gods Mercy and Jiſtice leb confeſſes ;. 
He pleads his cauſe, and begs reliefe, 


Poil 'd with the burt hen of hs griefe, 


— _— ——_ 


Seft. Wy 


O Bildads filence (great with tongue) did break, 


Andlike a heartleſte Comforter did ſpeak : 

' How long wilt thou perfiſt to breathe thy mind 
In words that vaniſh as a ſtorme of wind > 

. Will Godforſake the innocent, or will 

His Iuſtice ſmite thee, undeſerving il ? 

Though righteous death thy finfull fons hath rent 
From thy fad boſome, yer it thou repent, 

And waſh thy wayes with undifſembled tears, 
Tuning thy troubles to th' Almighties eares, 

The mercy ef his eyes ſhall-hine upon thee, 

And ſhowre the fweetnefle of his bleſſings on thee * 
And thongh a while thou plunge in miſeey, | 
At length hee'l crown thee wich-proſperity : 

Run back and learn of ſage Antiquity, 

- What our late births, ropreſent times deny - - 
See how, and'what(in the worlds downy age ) 
Befell our Fathers in their pilgrinuge; 

If Ruſhcs have no mire, and Grafle no rain, 


They ceaſe to flouriſh; drosptheir heads,and wain' : 


So fades the man, whoſe heart is not upright, 
So periſheth the double Hypocrite ; | - 
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His hopes are like the Spiders web, to day 
That's flouriſhing, to morrow ſwept away : 
But he that's juſt, is like the flouring tree, 
Rooted by Cryſtall Springs, that cannot be 


Scorcht by the noon of day, nor ſtirr'd from thence; 


Where firmly fixt 1t hath a reſidence ; 
Heayen never failes the ſoule that is upright; 
Nor offers arme to the baſe Hypocrite: 
The one he blefles with eternall joyes, 
The other his ayenging hand deſtroyes. 
I yeeld it for a truth, (ſad Fob reply'd) 

Compar'd with God,can man be juſtify'd ? 
If man ſhould give account what he hath done, 
Notof a thouſand can he anſwer one : 
His hand's all-Power, and his heart all pure, 
Againſt his God, what mancan ſtand ſecure > 
He ſhakes the mountaines, and the Sun he bars 
From circling his due courſe, ſhuts up the Stars, 
He ſpreads the Heavens, and rideth on the Flood, 
_ works may be admir'd,not underſtood : 

0 eye can ſee, no heart can apprehend him, . 
Liſts he to ſpoile ? what's he can reprehend him 2? 


His Will's his Law, The ſmootheſt pleader hath 


No power in his lips to flake his wrath; 

Much lefſe can I plead faire immunitie, 

Which could my giltleffe tongue attaine, yet I 
Would kifle the footſtep of his Iudgement ſeat: 
Should he receive my cry , my griefe's ſogreat; 

It would perſwade me that he heard it not, 

For he hath torn me with the five-fold knot 
Ofhis ſharp Scourge ; his plagues ſucceſſive are, 
That Ican finde no ground, bur of Deſpaire. 
Ifmy bold lips ſheuld dare to juſtific | 
My felfe, my lips would give my lips the lie. 
Ti P | 


on Miltr, 20, © 


- God 


9 


God owes his mercy,nor to good, nor bad ; 
The wicked oft he ſpares, and oft does adde - 
Griefe to'the juſt mans griete,woes after woes : 
We mult not judge man as his Market goes. 
But might my prayers obtain this boon, that Ged 
Would ceaſe thofe ſorrows, and remove that Rod 
Which moves my patience; I would take upon me 
-  Timplead before him your CIPREn on me, 
| qe my tender Conſcience doth perſwade me, 
; I'm not {o bad as your bad words have made me. 
My life is tedious, my diſtrefle ſhall break 
Into her proper Voyce, my griefes ſhall ſpeak : 
( luſt Indge of Earth) condemne me nor, before 
Thou pleaſe to make me underſtand wherefore : 
Agrees it with thy luſtice, thus to be 
| Kind to the wicked, and ſo harſh to me ? 
' _  Seeſtthou with fleihly eyes ? or doe they glance 
By favour? Are they clos'd with Ignorance ? 
Liv'ſt thou the life of man > Doft thou deſire 
A ſpace of time to ſearch, or to enquire 
My fin ? No, in the twinkling of an eye 
Thou-ſfeeſt my heart,ſ{ceſt my immunity (pleaſure 
From thoſe foule crimes, wherewith my friends at 
Taxe me, yet thou afflidt'ſt me in this meaſure: 
Thy hands have form'd, and fram'd me what I am, 
When thou haſt made, wilt thou deſtroy the ſame ? 
Remember, Fam built of Clay,and muſt 
Return again (without thy help }to Duſt, 
Thor did'ſt create, preſerve me ; haſt indu'd 
My life with gracious bleflings; oftrenew'd 
Thy precious favours on me : How wert thou, | 
. Once ſo benigne, and ſo cruell now ? 
Thou hunt'ſt me like a prey, my plagues increaſc, 
Succeed each other and they neyerceale. _. 
eB y 


y 


Why was born ? Ot why did not thy Tefibe 
Receive me ( weeping ) ffomi thy nio 


To » Malta. 


rs womibe 8 


1 have notlong to live; Lord grant that [ 
May ſee ſome cottifort tharam ſoon to die. 


— 


| HE E that's the trueſtMaſter of his own, 
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Is neyer lefſe alone, then when alone ; 


His watchfull eyes are plac'd within his heatr | 
His skill, is hew to know Hhimfelf : his Are 
How tocommand the pride of his AﬀeRions, 
With ſacred Reaſon: hew fo give direftions 


Vnto his wandring, Will ; his conſcience checks his 
More looſer tho 
With frights ; ar 


$; His londer fits, the vexes 
feares, within herow!1i preciafts 


Ar fmalleſt fanks-like as a render Mether - - | 


(How?'r ſhe loyes her darling 


) wilt nor finother 


His childiſh fault; but ſhe Cher ſelfe ) wilkrather 


CorreR, ther: truſt hins to hysan 
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Eyen {o the tender Conſcience of the wiſe, 
Checks her beloved ſoule, and doth'chaſtiſe 
And judge the crime it ſelfe, leſt it ſhouldſtand 
As liable to a ſeyerer hand. | 


Fond ſoule beware, who e'r thou art, that ſpies 


An6thers fault, that thou thine own chaſtiſe, -- 


Leſt like a fooliſh man, thou judge another, 


In 


Who undertakes to drain his brotherseye 


Of noyſome Humours, firſt, muſt clarific 


P z Hig 
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oj — (they, 
thoſe ſelfe-crimes, which in your breſt you-ſmo- * 
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His own; leſt when his brothers blemiſh is 
Remoy'd, he ſvie a fonler Blain in his, 
Tt is beyondth'extent of mans Commiſſion, 
To judge of man : | he ſecret diſpoſition 
Of ſacred Providence is lockt,and ſeal'd 
From mans conceit, and not to be reyeal'd, 
Vatill that Lamb break ope the Seale, and come 
With life and death, to. give the world her doome; 
| _ Theground-work of our faith muſt not rely 
On bare Events ; Peace and Proſperity 
Are goodly fayours, but no proper mark 
Wherewith God brands his Sheep : No outward 
Secures the body to be ſound within ; ( bark 
The rich man liv'd jn Scarlet, dy'd in fin. 
Behold ch*afflited man; affiition moves 
Compaſſion; but no confuſion proyes, 
A gloomy Day brings oft a glorious Eyen : 
The poore man dy'd with ſoares, and lives in heaven, 
To good and bad, both fortunes Heaven doth ſhare, 
That both, an after-change, may hope, and feare, 
I'le hope the beſt, (Lord) leave the reſt to thee, 
Leſt while I judge another, thou judge me ; 
It's one mans work to haye a ſerious ſight 
Of his own fins, and judge himſelfe aright. 


Jon Mares. 


— __ 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Zophar blames lob; Iob equallmakes 
His wiſdome unto theirs ; Hetakes 
In hand toplead nith God, and then 
Deſcribes the fraile eſtate of men. 


—_— — 


i Sect to, 

T Hen Zophar from deep filence, did awake 
His werds with lewder language,and beſpake: 

Shall Pratlers be unanſwer'd, or ſhall ſuch 

Re counted juſt,thart ſpeak,for babling much > 

Shall thy words ſtopour mouths,he that hath blam'd 
? And ſcoft at others, ſhall he die unſham'd > 

Our cares have heard thee, when thou halt excus'd 
| Thy ſelfe of evill, and thy God accus'd : 

But if thy God ſhould plead with thee at large, 

Thou'dſt reap the forrows of a double charge. 

Canſt thou, by deep inquiry, underſtand 

T he hidden Iuſtice of th'Almighties hand ? 

Heavens large dimenſions cannot comprehend him 

What e'r he doe, whar's he can reprehend him > 

What refuge haſt thou then, but to preſent 

A heart, inricht with the ſad complemenc 

Of a true Convert, on thy bended knee, 
'E | Before thy God, tatone thy God and thee ? 
Then doubt not, but he'll rear thee from thy forrow, 
Diſperſe thy Clouds, and like a ſhining morrow, 
Make cleare the Sun-beamesef Proſperity, 7; ©, 
And reſt thy ſoule in ſweer Security. Be. 
PP 3 But 
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But he, whoſe hearr, obdur'd in fin, perſiſts, 
His hopes ſhall vaniſh as the morning miſts, 
was Fs , even as a Ball againſt the ground 

Banded with violence, did thus rebound : 

You are the onely wiſemen, in your breſts 
The hidden Magazen of true VViſdome reſts, 
Yet {though aſtun'd with ſorrows ) do I know 
A little, (andperehance) as much as you ; 
I'm ſcorned of my Friends, whoſe proſp'rous ſtate 
Surmiſes me (that have expir'd the date 
Of earths faire Fortunes ) to be calt away 
From heavens regard,think none beloy'd but they ; 
I am deſpiſed, like 8 Torch that's ſpent, 
VVhiles that the wicked blazes in his Tent : 
., VVhat have your wiſdomes taught me,more the that 
VVhich birds & beaſts (could they but ſpeak) would 
Digeſts the ſtomach e'r the Palat taſtes * (chat? 
© weigh my words, before you judgemy caſe. - 
Byt you referre me to your Fathers dayes, 
To be inſtrued in their wiſer Layes. 
True, length of dayes brings wiſdome ; bur, I ſay, 
T have a wiſer teacheth me, then they : 
For I am taught,and tutor'd by that Hand, 
VVhoſe unrefiſted power doth command 
The limies ofthe Earth, whoſe Vviſdome ſchools 
And trains the ſimple, makes thelearned fools: 
His hand doth raiſe the poor,depoſes Kings ; 
On him, both Order, and the Change of things 
Depend; he ſearches, and brings forth the light 
From out the ſhadows,and the depth of night. 

All this, mine own experience hath found true, 
Andin all this I know as much as you. 
But you averre, 1f I ſhould plead with God, 
Thar he would double his ſeyerer Rod. 


Your 


ir 


He, He's my Towre of ſtrength ;No hypocrite 
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Your tongue belies his Iuftice, you apply 

Amiſſe your medicirie to my malady; - 

In filence, you would ſeem more wiſe,leſſe weak : 
You having ſpoke, now lend me leave to ſpeak, 
Will you dee wrong,to do Gods Iuſtice right 
Are you his Counſell ? Need you =—_— fighe 


His quarrels ? Or expe@ you his applauſe, 

Thus (brib'd with ſelf-conceit) to plead his cauſe ? 
Iudgement's ow fee, when as you take inhand , 
Heavens cauſe to plead it, and not Heay'n command, 
If that the foulneſſe of your cenſures could 

Not fright you, yet,me thinks, his greatneſfſe ſhould, 
Whoſe Inſtice you make Patron of your lies; 

Your ſlender Maximes, and falſe forgeries 2 
Are ſubſtanc'd like the dult that lies befides me; _ , 
Peace then, and 1 will ſpeak, what e'r betides me : © - 
My ſoule is on the rack, my rears have drown'd me,” 
Yet will I truſt my God, though God confound me 


Stands unconfounded in his glorious fight : 

Ballance my words ; I know my caſe would quit 

Me from your cenſures, ſhould I argue ir, 

VVho takes the plaintifes pleading *Come, for I 
Muſt plead my right, or elſe'perforce malt die. 

VVith thee (great Lord of Heaven ) | darediſpure, 

If thou wilt grant me this my double Sure: 5. 
Firſt, that thou flake theſe ſorrows that ſurround me $5 + .. * 
Then, that thy burning face doe not confound me; *. 
VVhich granted, then take thou thy choyce,let me” *:.*.- _ © 
Propound the queſtion, or elſe anſwer T hee, 
VVhy doſtthou thus'purſue me like thy Foe ? 
For what great fin doſt thon afMi& meſo *? 
Break'ſt thou 2 wither'd Leafe, thy Iuſtice doth 


Summe up the reckonings - my finfull y ouch BE 


"- 2.6 _ Jon Milan, 

Thou keep'&me pris'ner, bound infetters faſt, 

- And, like a thred-bare garment, doe l ywaſt, 

. . Man bornef Woman, hach but a ſhort while 
Toliye, his dayes are fleet, and full of toyle ; 
He's like a Flower; ſhooting forth and dying, 
His life is as Shadow, ſwiftly flying. ' (him? 
Ah ! b'ing ſo poore a thing, whatneedſt thou mind 
The number of his dayes thou haſt confin'd him F 
Then adde not plagues unto his Griefe, © giye 
Him peace, that hath ſo ſmall a timeto live : 
Trees that are fell'd, may ſprout again, man never 4 
- Bis dayes are numbred, and he dies for eyer : 

He's like a Miſt, exhaled by the Sun, 
His dayes once done, they are for ever done. 
O that thy hand would hide me cloſe, and coyer 
Me in the Grave, till all thy Wrath were over ! 
My deſperate ſorrows hepe for no reliefe, 
Yet will I wait my change. My day of gricfe 
Will be exchang'd for an Eternall day 
Ofjoy : but now thou doſt not ſpare to lay 
Full heaps of vengeance on my broken ſoule, 
And writ'ſt my fins upon an ample ſcrowle : 
As Mountaines (being ſhaken ) fall, and Rocks 
(T hough firm are worn and rent with many knocks: 
So ſtrongeſt men are batter'd with thy ſtrength, 
Loſe ground, retyrning tothe ground at length; 
So martals die, and (beingdead) ne'r mind 
The faireſt fortunes that they leave behind. 
While man is man (untill that death bereaye him 
Ofhis laſt breath ) his griefes ſhall neyer leave him. | 


Meaitat. 
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Meditat 19; 


DD Oth Hiſt'ry then, and ſage Chronology, 
( 1 he Index, pointing to Antiquity ) 
So firmly iy 9p endcep Iudgement, guarded 
And kept by ſo much Miracle, rewarded X 
With ſo great glory, ſerve, but as ſleight Fables, - 
To edge the dulnefle of mens wanton Tables, 
And elaw theiritching eares ? or doe they rather, 
Like a conciſe Abridgement, ſerveto gather 
Mans high Adventures, and his tranſitory 
Atchicyements, to expreſſe his Makers glory ? 
; AQts that have blown the lowdeſt Trump of Fame, 
Are all but humours, purchas'd in Hisname, 
Is he,thart ( yeſterday ) went forth, to bring 
His Fathers Aſſes home, (to day ) crown'd King ? 
Did he, that now on his braye Palace ſtood, 
Boaſting his Babels beauty, chew the cud 
An hower after ? Hayenot Babes been Crewn'd, 
And mighty Monarchs beaten to the ground > | 
Man undertakes, heaven breathes ſuccefſe upon it ; 
What good, what evill is done, but heaven hath done 
The 1aztowhom the world was not aſham'd (it? 
To yeceld her Colours, he that was proclam*d 
A God in humane ſhape, whoſe dreadfull voyce 
Did ſtrike men dead like thunder, at the noyſe ; 
Was rent away, from his 1mperiall Throne, 
Before his flower of youth was fully blown, 
His Race was rooted out, his Iſſiie ſlain, 
And left his Empire to another ſtrain. : 
'Who that did e'r beheld the ancient Rome, 
Would raſhly give her glory ſach a doome, PR 


L 
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Or thought herſubje& to ſuch alterations, 

That was the Miſtrefſe, and the Queen of Nations ? 
Egypt, thatin her wals had onceengroſt 

Mare wiſdome then the world beſides, hath loſt 

Her ſenſes now : Her wiſeſt men of State 

Are turn'd, like Puppets, to be pointed ar: 

If Romes great power, and Egypts wiſdome ean 

Not aide themſelves, how poore athing is Man ? 

God plaies with Kingdomes, as with Tennis-Balls, 

Fells ſome that xiſe, and raiſes ſome that falls : 

Nor pokcy can prevent, nor ſecret Fate, 

Where heaven hath pleas'd to blow upon a State : 

If States be not ſecure, nor Kingdomes, than 

How helplefſe, ( Ah ! ) how poore a thing 18 man! 

Man's like a flower, the'while hehath tolaſt, 

He's nipt wfth froſt, and ſhook with every blaſt, 

He's born in ſorrow , and brought up in teares, 

Helives a while in fin, and dies 1n feares. . 
Lord, | le not boaſt, what ere thou give unto meg 

Leſt e'rmy brag be done, thou take it from me. 

No man may boaſt but of his own 1can 

Then boaſt of nothing, for I am a man, 


THE AR GuMENT. 


Raſh Eliphaz doth ag gravate 

The ſinnes of lob,nalign's his ſtate; 
Whom lob reproving, juſtifies 
Himſelfe:bewailes his miſeries. 


Sect, 11, | ; 
D Oth vaine repining (E /jphaz replies) (wiſe? 
Or words like winde, beſeem the man that's Y 


Ah ſure, thy faithleſſe heart reje&s the feare 
Of heav i, doth not acquaint thy lips with pray'r: , 
1hy words accuſe thy heartof Impudence, 
Thy tongue(notT )brings in the Evidence: 
Art thou the firſt of men? Doe Myſteries 
. Vnfold to thee? art thou the onely wile? 
Wherein hath wiſdome been more good to you 
Then us? What know you that we never knew? 
Reverence, not Cenſure,fits a young mans Cy&5, 
yu are your Ancients,and mou ef 31; wile; 

s$'rnot enough, your Arrogance derides 4. 7 
Our Counſals.hur muſt Co ouhy God beſides? , | 
Angels (if God wquier ſtrictly }mulſt WY, 
Not plead Perfe&ion: then can man be juſt? 

It 35 a truth receiv'd,theſe aged eyes 

Have ſcen't,and is confirmed by the wiſe, 
T hat ſtill thEwigked man is void of reſt, 
Is alwayes fearfull;fals when he feares leaſt; 

In trouble he deſpaites;and is dejeted, 
He begs his bread, his death comes unexpected, 
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Tn his adyerſitic,his griefes ſhall gaule him; 
And, like a raging Tyrant,ſhall inthrall him; 
He ſhall adyance againſt his God,in vaine, 
For Heayen ſhall cruſh and beate him downe againe; 
What if his Garners thriye,and goods increaſc? 
They ſhall not proſper,nor he live in peace, 
Eternall horrour ſhall begirt him round, 
And vengeance ſhall bota him and his confound, 
Amidſt his joyes,deſpaire ſhall ſtop his breath, 
His ſonnes ſhall periſh with untimely death: 
> Thedouble ſoule ſhall dic,and in the hollow (low, 
> Ofall falſe hearts,falſe hearts themſelyes ſhal ſwal- 
 _Thenanſwered Fob, All this, before,l knew; 
+ They wantno priefe, that find ſuch friends as you; 
*  Ah,ceaſe your words,the fruits ofill-fpent houres! 
If heay'n ſhould pleaſe ro make my fortunes yours, 
I would not ſcoffe you,nor with taunts torment ye, 
My lips ſhould conifort,and theſe eyes lament ye : 


What ſhall I doe? Speak not, my griefes oppreſfe 
My ſoule, or ſpeake( alas)they'r ne*rtheleſle; 
Lord1am waſted,and my pangs have frac me, 


My skinis wrinckled, for thy hand hat 
Mine enemies have {mit me in diſdaine, 
Laught at my torments,jeſted at my paine: 

I ſwell'd in wealth, but{now)alas,am poore, 
And{feld with woe lic groveling on the floore,. 

In duſt and ſackcloth I lament my ſorrowes, | 
Thy hand hath trench't my cheeks with water-fur- 
Nor can comprehend the cauſe,that this (rowes, 
My ſmart ſhould be ſo grievous as it 1s : 

Oh earth! If then an Hypocrite I bee, 

Cover my cries, as I doe coyer thee; 

And witneſſe Heaven,that theſe my Yowes be true, 
(Ah friends! ) I ſpend my teares to Heay'n,notyou. 
ka | My 


rent mes 


 Þ Mighttry my canſe with God before die, 


"ee on Militant. 
My time's bu tihhort,(alas! )would then that I 
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Since then I languith,and net farre from dead, 
Let me a while with my Accuſers plead 
(Before theludge of Heaven and earth)my right: * 
Have they not wrong'd,and vext me day and night > 
Who firſt layes down his Gage to meet me? Say, 
] doubt not(Heaven being Iudge)to winne the day: | 
You'll ſay perchance, wee ll recompell your word, 
E re imple truth ſhould unawares afford 
Yourdiſcontent; No,no,forbeare,far [ 
Hate lefſe your Cenſure,then your flattery; 
] am become a by-word;anda Tabor, 
To ſet the tongues,and eares of men in labour, 
Mine eyes are dimme, my bodie's but a ſhade, 
Good men that ſce my caſe;will be afraid, - 
But not confounded; They will hold their way, 


bl 


And in a bad they'll hope a bettex.day: 

Recant your errors,for I cannot ſeg _ 

One man that's truly wiſe among you Three: 
My dayes are gone,my thoughts are miſpoſleſt, 
T he ſilent night,that heaven ordainigfor reſt, 
My day of travell is,but I ſhall have 
E'relong,long ! 19u punk nan: my welcome grave: 
My neareſt kindred are the wormes,the earch 
My mother, for ſhe gave me firſt my birth: 
Where are my hopes then? where that futurejoy, 
Which you falſe-propheſt'd I ſhould enjoy > 
Both hopes, and 1 alike,ſhall travell thither, 
Where,clos'd induft, weſhall remain together. 


THE 
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Meditant, 


'J He Morall Poets,(nor unaptly )faine, Fa 
That by lame Yulcans helpe,the pregnant braite 

Of ſoveraigne 7ove, brought forth,and at that birth, 

Was borne Mmmerva, Lady of the Earth, 
© ſtrange Divinitie! but ſung by rote; 


* Sweetis the tune,but in a wider note. 


> The Morall ſayes; Al wiſdome that is given 
© To hood-wink d mortals, firſt proceeds from heayen; 
Mxuch's errour, Wiſdothe's but wiſe infolence, 
And light's bue darknefſe,nor deriv' d from thence. 
” Wiſdome's 4 Rraine tranſcend Moralitie, + * 

" No Vertye's abſent; Wiſdome being by. 

Vertue bFconflane prifiice is acquir'd, 

This (this by (wear nnpurchas'd)is iofpir'd: 

The maſter-piece 6f knowledge is te know 

But what is gopd, from what is go6d in ſhow, 

And there it reſts: Wiſdome proceeds,and chuſes 

The ſeeming evill,th'apparent god refuſes; 

Knowledge deſcries alone5Wiſdome applies: 

That makes ſome fookes;this,maketh none brit wiſes 

The curious hand tht doth bur picke | 

Bare ſimples, wiſdome pounds them for the ficke: 

Inna ns knowledge appretiends 

Whois the Author, what the Canfe,and Erids; 

Tt findes that Patience ts my (ad relicfe, 

Andthar the and that cars'd can care my griefe : 


__ _  Toreſtcontentedhere,is but to bring 


Clonds without raine,and heate without a Spring * 
| What hope ariſes hence? The Devils doe 

*T he yery ſame: They know and tremble too; 

| But 


| SY 14 oO B Militant, 
 Burf icrec Wiſdomedoth apply that good, 
© Which fimpleknowledge barely underſtood: 
|} Wiſdomeconcludes,and in concluſion proves, 
F That whereſoever God corre&s,he loves: 
F Wiſdome digeſts what knowledge did bur taſt; 
That deales 1n futures; this,in things are paſt: 
_ Wiſdome's the Card of knowledge, which, without 
+ That Guide,at randome's wreck'd on eyery doubt: 
Knowledge, when wiſdome is too weak to guide her, 
Is like a head-ſtrong herſe that throwes the rider: 
Which made that great Philoſopher avow, * 
Heknew ſo much,that he did nothing know. 
Lord, give me wiſdome to dire my wayes, 
I beg nor riches,nor yet length of dayes: 
O grant thy ſervant Wiſdome, and with it, 
I ſhall receive ſuch knowledge as will fit | 
To ferve my turne: I wiſh not Pheabus waine, 
Without his skillto drive it, leſt I gaine 
Too deare an Honour : Lord, will not ſtay 
To pick more Manna,then will ſerye to day. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Bildad,the whil'/t he makes a ſhow 
Toſtrike the wicked,gives the blow 
To lob;lobs miſery and faith; A 
Zophar makes good what Bildad ſaith; 
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þ-. C4aid Bildad then, When will ye bring to end 
= The ſpeeches whereabour ye ſo contend? 
” Weigh cithers words,leſt ignorant confuſion 
Debar them of their purpoſed concluſion: 
We came to comfort, fits it then that we . 
Be thought as Beaſts,or fooles accounted be? 
But thou, Z46,{like a mad-man)wouldſt thou force 
God,to deſiſt his order,and ſet courſe 
Of luſtice? ſhall the wicked, for thy ſake 
(That would'ſt not taſte of eyill)in good partake? 
No,no,his.Lamp ſhall blaze and die,his ſtrength 
Shall faile,and ſhall confound it ſelfe,ar length 
He ſhall be hampred with cloſe hidden ſnares, 
And dog'd,where er he ſtarts,with troups of fears: 
Hunger ſhall bite,deſtruMion ſhall attend him, 
His skin ſhall rot,the worſt of death ſhall end him: 
His feares ſhall be a thouſand lincket together, 
His branch above, his root beneath ſhall wither, 
His name ſhall fleep in duſt,in duſt decay, 
Odious toall,by allmen chac'd away, 
No Sonne ſhall keep alive his Houſe, his Name, 
And none flaall thrive, that canalliance clame, 
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- The after=ipe ſhall ſtand amaz'd, to heare 
His fall, and they that ſee'r, ſhall ſhake for feate + 
' Thus ſtands the fate of him thar doth amifſe, 


|. And (Fob )whatother is thy caſe, thenthis ? * 


But Fob reply'd;How long (2s with ſharp ſwords) 
Will ye tormene me with your pointed words 3, * * 
How often haye your biting tongues defam'd 

My apple Innocence, and yet unſham'd ? 31 
Had I deſery'd theſe plagues, yet ket my griefe ' 
Expreſls it felfe, though irc finde nio reliefe ; 

But if you needs muſt wears your tongues upon me; 
Know, tis the hand of God hath overthrown me ; * 
I roare, unheard ; his hand will nor'teleaſe me ; 

The moreT grieve, the more my griefes oppreſſe me; 
He hath deſpoil'd my joyes, and goes about 

(My branches beinglopt ) to ſtroy the Root : 

His plagues, like ſouldiers, trench within my bones; 
My friends, my kindre@Weme all at'once, I 
My neighbours, my fa have forgone me, - 
My hopſhold ſtares with ſtrangers eyes upon me'3 

I call my ſeryant, but his lips are dumbe, 

I kumbly beg his kelp, but hee11 not come 2 

My own wife loathesmy breath, though I did make 
My ſolemne ſuit, for our dead Childrens ſake : 

The poore, whoſe wants T have ſupply*d,deſpiſe me; 
And kethar liv'd within my breaft, denies me * 
My bones are hide.bound, there cannor be found 
Onepiece of skin (nnlefſe my gams ) that's ſound * 
Alas ! complaints are barren ſhadowes, to 
Expreſle, or eure the ſubſtance of my woe. 

Have pity,( oh my friends ) have pity on me, 
'Tis your Gods hand and mine, that lies upon me 3- 
Vexe me no more, O'letyour anger be ; 
(1flhave wrong'd you) _ with what ye {ce - 1 
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O ! thatmy ſp 


ſpeec| 16S Were ingrayeng then . - 
In Marbles Tablets, with an yron Pen ; 

For ſure Lam thatmy Redeemer lives, 

And theugh pale death conſume my fleſh, andgiyes 
My Corkals ORC RIrmcg pes am 1 fure - *. 
Clad with chis ſelf-fame fleſh (but made more pure ) 
I ſhall behold his glory; Theſe fad eyes _ 
Shall ſee his Face, how-e'r my body lies 
Mouldted in duſt 5 Theſe feſhly.eyes, that doe 
Behold theſe Sores, {hall ſee my. Maker too. 
Vnegquall hearers of unequall griefe, 

Y are allingag'd to the felf-ſame beliefe, 

_ Know there's a Iudge, whoſe yoyce will be asfree 
To judge your words as you haye judged me. 
Said Zophartheo, I purpos'dto refrain _ 
From ſpeaking, but thou moy'ſt me back again : 
For having heard thy hevghty' irit break 

Such haſty termes, my ſpirit bids me ſpeak: 

Hath not the —_—_— Ages, and of Climes, 
Taught us, as weſhall our ſucceeding times, | 
How vain's thetriumph, and how ſhort the blaze; 
Wherein the wicked {weerten out their dayes ? 
Thbugh for 2'whale his Palmes of glory flouriſh, 
Yer, in concluſion they grow ſcre, and periſh ; 

His life is like a dreame; that paſſes o'r, 

Theeye that ſaw him, ne'r ſhall ſee him more : 
The Senſhallflatter, whom the Syre oppreſt, 
Andi (poere } he ſhall return, what he did wreſt 1 
He fhall be baited with the fins, that have 

= mo uponhis open" 4 "= : 

Vis plenty (purchas d by oppreſſion 

Bc honey, taſted, buc digeſted, Gall : 

Tr ſhall not blefle him with prolonged ſtay; 
Bureyily come, ic ſoon ſhall paſſe away ; 


he 


| Squeeze him, and leave hi di 


Ton Militint, top 
The mati whoſe griping hath che pore opprett\. . > 


- Shall neither Av oig Thee hol yet finde reſt 


In ſoule, nought ofhis fulneſſe thall remain, 
His greedy heire thall long expe&tin vaſn ; 
Soak't with extotted plenty; othersſhall * 

iſPoſfelt of I © hv 
And when hisjoyes doe in their het = oIR "ow 


Vengeance ſhall ſtrike him groaningto the gr ky : 
IfSwords forbeare to wound him, Arrows 


Returning forth anoynted with his Gall ; | 

No ſhade ſhaKFhide him, And an utiblown Fyer-. 
Shall burn both Himh and his. HeaV'n like a fp 
Shall blaze his ſhame, and carth ſhall and: his toes. 
His wandring Children ſhall no dwelling! know:”, 
Behold the mans eſtate, whot God'denijes;- 

Behold thine own, pourtraictedto thine Eyes. - 
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(© An mercy come from bloody Cali ? Or hack»: 
His angry brow a ſnule'? or can hiswrath'! // | / 
Be quenche with:ought but righteous :Abef;. blood 0 
Can guilty Pris'ners-hope for any.good = © 7 
From the ſeveterIudge, whofe difmall breath» 
Pooms them toidie, breathes nothing elſe bur dk 
Ah righteoushid, el whereih hath man to Wee 
Man hath offended; andthy-Laws are juſt;; : | 1:71: « 
Thou frowneſb like a hudge; but 1 rather, : | 
That thou would'ſt fmile upon me like a. Fatherj: bþ 
What if thy Efzebe auftereand rough > ' .' >? 
'Thon haſt a Fatobthat is ſmoathienough +> -*! - 
nt Q: Th 
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Thy Jacobs tender Kid brings forth a bleſſing, 
while Eſans tedious Ven'zon is a drefling. 

Thy face hath ſmiles, as well as frowns, by turns ; 
Thy ker giverh light, as well as burns . 

* What ifthe Serpent ſtung old Adam dead ? 

* Young Adamlives, to break that Serpents head, 
Juſtice hath ſtruck me with a bleeding wound, 

But mercy powresin Oyle to make it ſound. 

The milk-white Lamb confounds the roaring Lyon; 
Blaſted by Sinah, I am heal'd by Sion : 

The Law findes guilty, and Death Iudgement gives, 
But ſure I am that my Redeemerlives,-. 

How wretched was mans caſc in thoſe dark dayes 
When Law wasonely read : Which Law diſmayes, 
And taking vantage, throughthe breach ofit, * 
The Letter kils, and can no way admit 
Releaſe by pardon ; for by Law we die. 

Why then hop'd man, without a reaſon why > 
Although there was no Sun, their morning eics 
Saw by the twilight, that the Sun would riſe. 
The Law was like a miſty Looking-glafle, 
Wherein the ſhadow of a Saviour was, 
Treats.n a darker ſtrain, by Types and Signes, 
And what ſhould paſſe in after-dayes,divines. 
\ The Geſpell ſayes, that he is come and dead z 
And thus the Riddle of the Law is read. 
Goſpellis Law, the Myſt'ry being ſeal'd ; 
And Law is Goſpell, being once reveal'd. 

tence tels us, when as birth denies 
To man (through Natures over-ſight) his cies, 
Nature (.whoſe curious works are neyeryain ) 
Supphes them inthe power of his Brain : 
So they, whoſe eyes were barr'd thatglorious ſight 
Of the H:ſhiah's day, receiv'd more __; | 


Inſpir'd 
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(Tnſpir'd by the breath of Heaven) then they, 
That heard the tidings of that happy day. 

The man, that with a ſharp contraQted eye 
Looks in a cleare perſpeQtive-Glaſſe, doth ſpic 
Objects.remore, which to the ſenſe appeare 
(Through help of the PerſpeQtive) ſeeming neare: 
So they that liv'd withzinthe Laws Dominion, 

Did heare farre off, a bruit and buzz'd Opinion, 
A Saviour one day ſhould be born; but he 

That had a PerſpeCtive of Faith, might ſee 

That long expobil day of joy as cleare, 

As if the triumph had been then kept there. 

Lord, ſo dire me in thy PerfeA Way, 
That I may look, and ſmile upon that Day : 
O ! bathme in his blood, ſpunge every ſtain, 
That | may boldly fue my Counter-pain : 

O ! make meglorious in the doem he giyes, 
For ſure I am that my Redeemer lives, 


_ %” _- * - * 


THE ARGUMENT, 


Earths happineſſe ts not Heavens brand : 
A raſh recounting of lob's crimes : 

Tob truſts him to th* Almighties hand : 
God ties his Judgements or to Times. 
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TJ Hen Job reply'd : O, let your patience prave, 
You came (not toaffliQ me, but) in Love, ; 
O ! beare with me, and heare me ſpeak atleaſure, q 
My ſpeechonee ended,mock.and ſcoffe your plealures = - | 
Qz \, HMylrics 
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Myſt ries I treat, not T.oyes; If then;Lrange 
A thought beyond Leif 1t.13.not ſtrange ; 
Behold my caſe, and'{and amaz'd, farbeare me: 
Be ſtill, and in your deeper filence heare me, | 
Search you the hearts of men, (my friends ) or can 
Youjudge the Ihward by the Outward Man ? 
How haps the wicked then, ſo ſound in health, 
So ripe 1n yeares, ſo proſperous in wealth ? 
They multiply. their houſe is fill'd with Peace, 
They paſſe unplag#d, their fruitfull flocks increaſe, 
T heir Childretirhqzve in joytull melody, 
Proſperoug they live, and peacefullythey die ; 
Renounee'us ( God) Gay they (if God there be, ) 
Fhatneed we knowledge of thy Wordor T hee ? 
What is th' Almighty, chatweſhouldadore bim#? 
What boots our prayer, or us to fall ogjere him 2... |- 
'T15 not by chance, their vain Proſperity þ 
Crowns che with or ; or Heay n.not KnOWING | 
But you affirme, "That inconclufionthey (why + | 
Shallfall; But not ſo ſadden as you ſay : 
But can ye limit forth the ſpace, confine 
How long, or when'their lamps ſhall ceaſe to ſhine ? 
Will any of you undertake to teach... 
Your Maker, thingsfo farreaboveyqur reach ? 
The bad man lives.in.plenty, diesin\peace; ' 
The good,/as dac his houres, his griefes increaſe : 
Yet both the good and bad alike ſhall have, 
Though lives much differing, yet one common grave, 
I know your mining thoughts ; You will demand, 
Where rs the wickeds power ? And where ſtand 
T heir lofty buildinps? Are they vo befeen ? 
Enquire of wandrie piterims thathave beene 
Experiencidin'the Roade : and theyIlrehte 
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Live any more ſecure then they ? Or who 

Dare once reproye them'for their deeds they doe ? 

He lives in power, andin peace he dies, 

Attended in his pompeous Obſequies, 

How vain are then the comforts of your breath; 

That cenſure goodnefle, or by Life or Death ? 
Said Eliphaz, What then remains > Thy rongue 

Hath quit thy ſelfe, accus'd thy God of wrong. 

Gains he by mans uprightneſle 2 Can manadde 

To his perfetion, what he never had ? 

Fears he the ſtrength of man ?Doth he torment him 

Leſt that his untam'dpower ſhould prevent him > 

What need I waſt this breath ? Recall thy ſenſes, 

And take the Inventory of thy' offences : 

Thoutook'ſt the poore mans pawn, nor haft thou fed 

Thy needy Brother, with thy preſp'rous Bread; * 


' Thy hands perverted Iuſtice, and have ſpoil'd 


The hopelefſe Widow, with her helplefſe Child. 
Hence ſpring thy ſorrows ( Fob; )' Tis Iuſtice then 
Thou ſhould'ſt be plagu'd, that thus plagu'd other 
Is heaven juſt ? Can pope juſt Creator (men'; 
Let paſſe (unpuniſht)Sins of ſo high a nature > 
Hath not experience tanght, that for a while, 
The Wicked may exalt their Creſts, and ſmile, 
Blown up with Infolence : but in concluffon 
They All, and ood men laugh at their confuſion ? 
Job, addenot fin ts fin, ceafe to beguile 
Thy ſelfe, thinking ro quench thy fire with Oyle : 
Return thee to thy God, confeſle thy crimes ; : 
Return, and he will crown thy after-times 
With former bleffings, and thy Riches ſhall 
Be as the ſand : for Gad is all in all; 
His face ſhall welcome thee, andſmiile upon th@, + 
And ceaſe that miſchief his juſt hand hath done thee, 
Q 4 He 
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He ſhall bepleafed with thy holy Fires, 

And grant the iflue of thy belt Deſires. 
Fobanſwer'd then': Although my ſoule be faine, 

And griefes weigh down the ſcale of my complaint, 

Yet would 1 plead my cauſe, (which you defam'd) 

Before my Maker, and would plead, unſham'd 

Could [ but finde him; I would take upon me 

To quit the cenſures you have paſſed on me. 

His luſtice hath no limits, 15 extended 

Beyond conceit, by man unapprehended 

Let Heaven be Vmpire, and make Arbitration 

Betwixt my guiltlefſe heart. and your taxation : 

My Embryon thoughts, and,words are all inroll'd, 

Pure will he find them, as refined Gold ; 

His ſteps I followed, and uprightly Road, 

Kis Laws have been my guide, his werds my food; 

Hath he but once decreed 2? ( alas ! ) there's none 

Can barre : for what he wills,muſt needs be done ; 

His Will's a Law : If ke have doom'd that I _ 

Shall Rill be plagu'd, tis bootleſle to reply. 

Hence comes it, that my ſore afflicted ſpright 

Trembles, and ſtands confounded at has fight ; 

His hand hath ſtruck my ſpirits in a maze, 

For I can neither end my Griefes, nor dayes. 

Why ſhould not times inall things be forbid, 

When ts the juſt, their time of ſorrow's hid ? 

Some move their Land-marks, rob their neighbours 

Others ingape ,receivethe widows oxez , (flocks; 

Some grind the poore, while others ſeek the prey ; 

They reap their harveſt, bear their grain away ; 

Men preſſe their Oyle,and they diſtrain their ſtore, 


And Sp the gleanings from the hungry poore. 


T heytic roares the blood which they haye ſpent, 
Cnes( unreveng'd, for equall puniſhment ; 
| ET ONE D. Early 


Early they 
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murther, and rob late'at night, 
T hey rrade in Darkneſſe, for they hate the Lighe ; 
They fin (unpuniſh'd ) thriving, uncontrol'd, 

And what by force they got, by force they hold. 

O friends ! repeale your words, your ſpeeches bring 
No lawfull iſlue, prove not any thing : 

Your deeper wiſedomes argue (in effe) 
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' 71 hat God doth, er not know, or elſe negle& : 


Conclude with me, or prove my words untrue, 
I muſt be found the liar, orelſe you. 


—_—_— — —_— ſi _— 
— ———— _—_ 
g—_—_—_ ———__— ID —_— "> — 


 Mediat.n;. 


T** wiſcſt men that Nature e'r could boaſt 

For ſecret knowledge of her power, were loſt, 
Confounded, and in deep amazement ſtood, 
In the diſcovery of the Chiefeſt Good : 
Keenly they hunted, bear 1n every brack, 
Forwards they went, on either hand, and back 
Return'd they counter ; but their deep-mouth'd art, 
(Though often challeng'd Sent, yer )ne'r could ſtart 
In all th'Encloſures of Philoſophy, 
That Game, from ſquat, they terme, Felicity : 
They jangle, and their Maximes diſagree; 
As many men, ſo many minds there bee, 

One digs to Plato's Throne, thinks there to find 
Her Grace, rak'd up in Gold: anothers mind (nor, 
Mounts to the Courts of Kings, with plumes of ho- 
And feather'd hopes, hopes there {cize upon her ; 
A third, unlocks the painted Gate of Pleaſure, 

And ranſacks there, to find this peerleſſe Treaſure; 


As 
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 Afourth, more ſage, more wiſely melancholy, 
Perſwades hiniſelfe, her Deitie's too holy 
For common hands to touch, he rather chuſes 
To make along dayes journey to the Muſes : 
To Athens (gown'd )he goes,and from that 5 choole 
Returns unſped, a more inſtructed foole. 
w Where lies ſhe then ? orlies ſhe any where ? 
Hopours are bought and ſold, ſhe reſts not there ; 
Much lefſe in Pleaſures hath ſhe her abiding, 
For they are ſhar'd to Beaſts, and eyer fliding : 
Nor yet in Vertue, Vertue's often poor, | 
And (cruſht with fortune) begs from door to door : 
Nor is ſhe fainted in the Shrine of wealth ; 
That, makes men ſlaves, is unſecur d from ſtealth : 
Conclude we then, Felicity conſiſts 
Not in extenour Fortunes, but her liſts 
Are boundleſſe, and her targe extenſion 
 Out-runs the pace of humane apprehenſion 
Fortunes are {cldome meaſur'd by deſert : 
The fairer face hath oft the fouler heart ; 
Sacred Felicity doth ne'r extend 
* Beyondit ſelfe : In it all wiſhes end: 
The ſwelling ofan outward Fortune can 
Create a proſp'rous, not a happy man : 
A peacefull Conſcience is the true Content, 
And wealth is but her golden Ornament, 
I care not ſo my kernell reliſh well, 
How ſlender be the ſubſtance of my ſhell ; 
My heart b'ing vertuous, letmy face be wan, 
I am to God, I onely ſeeme to man. 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Bildad ſpowes mays impurities; .' 
lobſerterhforthth' Almig htzes power, 
Pleads ſtill his owne integrity: | 
Gods Wifdome no man can diſcover. 
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NS Aid Bildad then, With whom doſt thou conteſt, 
But withthy Maker,that lives ever bleſt? 

His pow'r 1s infinite, mans light is dimme, 

And knowledge darkneſſe,not deriv'd from him, 

Say then,who can be juſt before him? No, man 

Can challepge Purity that's borne of Woman. 

The greater Torch of heaven in his fighe 

Shall be aſham'd and loſe his purer light; 

Much leſſecan man,thar is but living Dult,' 

And bat a fairer Worme,be pure and juſt. 
Whereat 724 thus: Doth heav'ns high jugdement 

To be ſupported by thy weaker hand ? Ie (ſtand. 

wants he thy help ? To whom doſt thou.extend 

Theſe, theſethy laviſh lips,and to whatend ? 

No,hee's Almighty ,and his power doth give 

Each thing his Beeing and by him they live: ... 

To him is nothing darke,his ſoveraigne hands 


Whirle round the reftleſſe ©rbs,his power comands * * | 


The eaven-pois'd Earth,the water-pots of heaven 

He empries at his pleaſure, and hath given 

Appointed liſts, to keep the Waters ynder; :.. 

Thetrembling skies he ſtrikes amay'd, wich thunder: 
c 
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Theſe,theſe the Trophees of his Power be, 
Where is there &'r a ſuch a God as He ! (on me, 
 . My friends,theſe eares haye heard your cenſures 
And Heavens ſharp hand doth weigh ſo hard upon 
So languiſhing in gricfte,that no defence (me; 
Seem to remainegto ſhield my Innocence : 
Yet while my ſoulc a gaſp of breath affords, 
. Vlenotdiſtruſt my Maker,nor your words 
Deſerve, which Heaven forfend,that eyer [ 
Prove true, but Ile plead guiltleſle till 1 dies 
While I have breath,my.pangs ſhall ne'r perſwade 
To wander,and reyolt from him that made me. (me 
E'r fuch thoughts ſpring from this confuſed breſt, 
Let death and tortures doe their worlt,their beſt. 
What gains the Hypocrite,although the whole 
Worlds wealth he purchaſe, with theprice on's ſoule? 
Will Heaven heare the yoyce of his diſeaſe? 
Can he repent, and turne,when e'r he pleaſe > 
True, God doth ſometime plague with open ſhame 
The wicked,often blurres he forth his name 
From out the earth, his children ſhall be flaine, 
And who ſurvives, ſhall beg their bread in vain; 
What if his Gold be heapt,the good man ſhal} 
Poſſcſſe it,as true Maſter of it all; 
Like mothes,their houſes ſhall they build,in doubt 
And danger,every houre to be caſt out; 
Befieg'd with want,their lips make fruitlefle moane, 
Yet( wanting ſuccour)be reliev'd by none; 
The worme of Conſcience ſhall tormen: his breſt, 
And he ſhall ro2re,when others be at reſt; 
Gods hand ſhall ſcourge him that he cannot flie, 
And men ſhall laugh,and hiſſe to heare him crie, 
The pureſt metall's hid within the mould, 
- © Withoutis gravell, but within is Gold; 


Man 
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Man digs,and in his toyle he takes a pleaſure; 
He ſeckes,and findes withinthe Turfe,the treaſures 
He nevye1 reſts unſped, but(underneath ) 

He mines,and progs,though in the fangs of Death $ _ 
No ſecret, chow obſcure ſoever )can 

Earths boſome ſmother,that's unfound by man; 
But the Divine and high Decrees of Heaven, 
What mind<an ſearchinto? No power's given 
To mortal man,whereby he may attaine 

The rare diſcevery of ſo high a ſtraine: 

Dive to the depth of darknefle,and thedeepes 
Renounce this Wiſdome: The wide Ocean keepes 
Her not inclos't;*Tis not the pureſt Gold 
Can purchaſe it,or heapes of filyer,told; 

The Pearles,and peerelefſe Treaſures of the Eaſt, 
Refined Gold,and Gemmes,arecall,the leaſt 

Of nothing,if compar'd with it,as which, 
Earths Maſffe of treaſure,(ſumm'd )is not ſo richz 
Where reſts the wiſdome then? If men enquire 
Below,they find not her; or if they( higher) 
Soare with the Prince of Fowles, they ttill deſpaire: 
The more they ſeek,the further off they are, 

Ah friends! how more then men?how Eagle-eyd 
Are you,to ſee,what to the world beſide RES 
Was darke? To you alone( in truſt)was giyen 
To ſearch into the high Decrees of heayen: 

You read his Oracles, you underſtand 

To riddle forth mans fortunes by his hand : 

Your wiſdomes have a priviledge toknow 

His ſecret ſmiling from his ahgry Brow: 

Let ſhame prevent your lips recant,and giye 

Te the Almightiehis prerogative; | 

To him the ſearching of mens hearts belongy _ 
Mans judgement finks no deeper then the tongue, 
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He over-lookes the world,and in one ſpace 
Oftimezhiseye is fixt on every place: 
_ He weighs the Waters, ballances the Ayre, 

What e*r hath Being,did' his hands prepare; 
He wils that Mortals be not over-wiſe, - 
Nor judge his Secrets with cenſorious eyes. 
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T Is Vertuetoflie Vice: there's none more ſtortt 
Then he that venturesjto-picke vertue ont 

Betwixta brace of Vices: Dangers ſtand, 
Threatning his ruine upon either hand; 
His Card muſt guide him, left his Pinnace runne 
Vpon Charybars,whileitSc5l, ſhun: LS | 
In moderation all Vertue lies; | 
'Tis greater fally ro be oyer-wilſe, 
Thenrydelyionorant: The golden meane 
ls but to know enough; ſafer to leane | 

o] 


griazance,then Curiofity; 
For lightsing blaſts the Mountaines that are high 2: 
The firſt df fiten, from hence deſerv'd his fall, 

He ſought for ſecyers,andfound death, withall: 
Secrers are unfit objeQs for our eyes, 

They blind vs in beholding: He that tries 

To handle water,the more hard he ſtrames | 
Andgripes his hand, the leffe his hand retaines: | 
The mindethar's troubled with that pleaſing uch 
Of knowing ſecrets, having flowne x pitch  . 
Beyond it [elfe the higher it aſcends; | 

_ Andfttivesto know, the lefle it apprekends: 


That 
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That ſecret Wiſeman, is an open Foole, | 
W hich takes a Counſell-chamber for a Schoole, 

The eye of mandefires no farther light, 
Then to deſcry theobjeRotf his fight : 
And reſts contented with the Suns reflexion, 
But (lab'ring to behold his bright complexion) _. 
If it preſume r'out-face his glorious lighr, C8 
The beames bereave him, juſtly, ef his fight : 
Evea ſo the mind ſhould reſt in what's reyeal'd, 
But over-curious, if in things conceal'd 
She wades too far, beyond her depth, unbounded, 
Her knowledge will be loſt, and ſhe confounded. 
Far ſafer'tis of things unſure, to doubt, 
Then undertake to riddle ſecrets out. 
It was demanded once, What God did doe 
Beforethe World he framed ? Whereunto 
Anſwer was made, He built a helifor ſuch 


- | As aretoocurions, and would knowtoomuch, 


Who flies with [cars his feathers, ſhall 
Have {car his fortunes, and his fall. 
A noble Prince, ( whoſe bounteous hand was bent 
To recompence his ſeryants faith, and vent 
The earneſt of his favours.) did not proffer, 
But will'd him boldly to prevent his offer : 
Thankfull he thus reply'd, T hen grant untome 
This booye, With-hold thy Princely ſecrets from me, 
That holy Man, in whoſe famihar eare | 
Heay'n oft had thundred, might not come too neare ; 
The Temple muſt have Curtains, martall hearts 
Muſt reſt content to ſee his hinder-parts, 
I care not (Lord ) how far thy Face be off, 
IfI bat kifle thy hang, I have enough. 


©. 6 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Iob wiſheth hzs aſt happineſſe; 
Shewes his Fi. ae eng confeſſe 
That God's the Author of his griefe 
Relates the pureneſſe of his life. 


—_ D 


Sect. ts. 


by O” ! that I were as happy as I was, (face, 
When heayens bright faveurs ſhone upon my 

And proſper'd my affaires,inrich'd my joyes, 

When all my. ſonnes could anſwer to my[voyce; 

Then did my ſtore,and thriving flocks increaſe, 
Offended luftice fonght my hands, for peace; 

Old mien did honour,and the young did feare me, 
Princes kept filence(when I NS heare me: 

I heard the poore, reliev'd the Widowes cry, 
Orphans I ſuccour'd,was the blind mans eye, 
The Cripples foor,my helpeleſfe brothers drudge, 
The poore mans Father,and th'opprefſors Iudge; 
I then ſuppoſed,that my dayes long Leaſe 

Would paſſe in plentie,and expire in peace: 

My Roots were fixed, and my Branches ſprung, \ 
My Glory blaz'd, my Power grew daily ſtrong; q 
I ſpeakingmen ſtood mute,my ſpeeches moy'd | 

: All hearts to joy, by all men were approy'd: 

My kindly words were welcomeas a latter 
Raine,and were Oracles in a doubrfull marrer, 
< _. O ſudden change! I'm turn'dalaughing-ſtock 
- * Toboyes,andthoſe that ſu'd to tend my flock, 


And 
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Andſuch, whoſT hungry wants have taught their 
To ſcrape the earth, and dig the barren lands (hands 
For hidden roots, wherewith they might appeaſe 
'{ heir Tyran'ſtomachs, theſe (even yery theſe) 
Flout at my ſorrows,and diſdaining me, 
P6int with their fingers, andcry, 7 hzs zs he : 
My honour's foyl'd, my.troubled ſpirit lies 
Wide open to the worſt of injuries ; 
Where e'r | turn, my ſorrow, new appears, 
I'm vext abroad with flouts, at home with fears : 
My ſoule is faint, and nights thatſhould give caſe 
To tired ſpirits, make my griefes encreaſe : 
L loathe my Carkaſfſe, for my ripened fore ws 
Have chang'd my garments colour with their cores, 
But what is worſt of worſts, (Lord) often 1 
Havecry'd to thee, a ſtranger to my cry, 
Though perfe& Clemency thy nature be, 
Though kind to all, thou art unkind to me, 
I ne'r waxt pale, to fee another thriye, 
Nor er did let my aſflited brother ſtrive 
With teares alone : but I {poorT ) tormented, 
ExpeR for ſuccour, and am unlamented : 
I monrn in filence, languith all alone, 
As in a Deſart, am reliey'd by none : 
My ſores have dy*d my skin with filth, ſtill turning 
My joyes to griefe, and all my mirth ro mourning. 
My heart hath paſt Indentures with mine eye, 
, Not to behold a Maid, for what ſhouldI - 
Expect from heaven but a deſery'd reward, 
Farn'd by ſo foule a fin ? for death's prepar'd, | 
And flames of wrath are blown for ſuch : Doth He 
Not know my ations, that ſo well knows me ? 
If I have lent my hand to flie deceit, | 
Or if my ſteps have not been purely ſtrait, 
R 


What 


What I have ſown, then ler aſtranger eat, 

And root my plants untimely trom their ſeat, 

If I with Luft have e'r diſtain'd my life, 

Or been defiled with anathers Wife, 

Inequall Luſtice let my Wife be known 

Of all, and let me reap as I haye ſown : 

For luſt, that burneth in a finfull breſt, 

Till it hath burnt him coo, ſhall never reſt, 

If e'r my haſte did treat my ſeryant ill, 

Without deſert, making my power my Will, 

Thenhow ſhould | before Gods Iudgement ſtand, 

Since we were both created by one hand ? 

If e'r my power wrong'd the poore mans cauſe, 

Or to the Widow, lengthned out the Laws : 

Ife'r ( alone) my lips did taſte my bread, 

Or ſhut my churlith doores, the poore unfed, 

Or bent my hand to doe the Orphane wrong, 

Or ſaw him naked, unapparell'd long . 

In heaps of Gold, itc'r I took delight, 

Or gave heayens worſhip to the heavenly Light, 

Or e'r was flattred by my ſecret Will, * 

Or joyed in my Adverſaries 11! , 

Let God accurſc me from his glorious Seats 

And make my plagues ( if poflible ) more great. 
Oh | that fome equall hearer now were by, 

To judge my righteous cauſe : Full ſure am 1, 

I ſhall be quitted wy th'Almighties hand, 

What, therefore, if cenſorious tongues withſtand 

The judgement of my ſober Conſcience > 

Compole they Ballads on me, yet from thence 

My fimple Innocence thall gain renown, 

And on my head, lle weare them, as my Crown : 

To the Almighties eare will I reveale 4 

My ſecret wayes z to him, alone, appeale : 


$1 
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If (to conclude) the earth could findea tongue, 
Tiimpeach my guiltlefſe hands of doipg wrong : 
If hidden Wages (carn'd with ſweat) doe lie 
Rak'r in her furrowes, let her wombe deny - 

To bleſſe my Harveſt, let her better Seeds 

Be turn'd to Thiſtles, andthe reſt, co Weeds. 


_— 


Meditat. 15. 


T He man whoſeſoule is undiſtain'd with 111, 
Pure from the check of a diſtempred Will, 


\ Stands onely free from the diſtratts of Care, 


And flies a pitch above the reach of Feare ; | 

His boſome dares the threatning Bow-mans Arme; 

His wiſedome ſees, his Courage feares no. harme 3 

His breaſt lies opento the recking Sword; 

The darts of ſwarthy /Jaxzrus can afford 

Lefſe dread, then "__ to his well prepar'd 

And ſetled minde, which (ftandingpn her guard) 

Bids miſchiefe doe the work ſhe can,or wil. | 

For he that does no ill, deſerves no ill. 
Would any ſtrive with Sampſon for renown, 

Whoſe brawny arme can ſtrike moſt pillars down ? 

Or try a fall with Angels, and prevaile ? 

Or with a Hymne unhinge the ſtrongeſt layle 2 

Would any from a pris'ner prove a Prince ? 

Or with ſlow ſpeech beſt Orators convince 2? 

Preſerves he then, unſtained in his breſt, 

A milk-white Conſcience let his ſoule be bleſt 

With ſimple Innocence : This ſevenfold ſhield - 

No dart ſhall pierce, no ſword ſhall make it yeeld; 

Ra Thy 
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The finewy Bow, and deadly headed Launce 
Shall break in ſhivers and the ſplinters glaunce 
Afide, returning back, from whence they came, 
And wound theirhearts with an eternall ſhame. 
The juſt and conſtant minde, that perſeyeres 
Vnblemifhe with falſe pleaſurts , never feares 
The bended threatnings of a Tyrants brow, 
Death neither can diſturb, nor change his Vow z 
Well guarded with himſelfe, he walks along, 
When, moſt alone, he ſtands a thouſand ſtrong. 
Lives he in weale, and full Proſperity 2 
His wiſdome tels him, that he lives to die. 
Is he afflifted : Sharp afflictions give 
Him hopes of Change, and that he dies to live, 
Is he revil'd and ſcorn'd ? He fits, and ſmiles, 
Knowing him happy, whom the world reviles. 
If rich, he gives the Poore, and if he live 
In poore eſtate, he findes rich friends to giye : 
He livesan Angel in a morrall forme , 
And having paſt the brunt of many a ſtorme, 
Atlaſt arriveth at the Haven of Reft, 
Where thar juſt Judge,that rambles in his breſt, 
Toyning with Angels, with an Angels voyce, 
Chaunts forth ſweet Reguiermy of Eternall joyes, 


J OB Militant; 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Elihu, Tob yeproves, reproves 
His Friends alike ; he pleads the caſe 
With lob in Gods behalfe, aud moves 
Him to recant, and call for Grace. 


EI on 


_- 
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Set. 16, 


T Hus Job his ilt-defended Cauſe adjournes, 

And ſilence lends free liberty ofcurnes, 
To his unjuſt Accuſers, whoſe bad cauſe 
Hath left them grounded in too largea paule, 
Whereat Elihy, (a young ſtander-by ) 
Whoſe modeſt eares , upon their long reply 
Didwaat, his angry ſilence did awake, 
And (craving pardon for.his Youth ) beſpake: 
Young Standers-by doe oftentimes ſee more _ 
Then elder Gameſters : Y'are too blame all foure : 
T'ones cauſe is bad, but with good proofs befriended, 
The others juft and good, bur ill defended : 
Though reaſon makes the man Heaven makes him 
Wiſdome in greateſt Clerks not alway lies: (wile ; 
Then ler your filence give meleave te ſpend 
My judgement, whit your heedfull eares attend. 
I havenot heard,alone, but ſtill expeRed 
To heare what more your ſpleens might have obje- 
Againſt your woful! Friend, but 1 haye found (Qed 
Your reaſon's built upon a ſandy ground. 
Elouriſh no Flags of Conqueſt : Vaderſtand, 
That he's aſlited by th'Almighties hand : | 
a He 
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He hath not fail'd to croſſe your accuſations ; 
YerTI (though not with your foule exprobrations ) 
Will crofle himtoo, I'm full, and I muſt ſpeak, 
Or:like unvented veſſels, I muſt break, 
And with my tongue my heart will be reliev'd, 
That ſwels, with what my patience hath conceiy'd : 
Be none effcnded, for my lips ſhall tread 
That ground (without reſpe&) as T ruth ſhall lead : 
God hates a flattring language : then how can I : 
Vnliable to danger, flatter any > 

Now, Job, to thee 1 ſpeak, O let my Errant 
Be welcome to thine cares, for trath's my warrant ; 
. They are no flender trifles that I treat, 
Of things digeſted with the ſacred hear 
But an inſpired knowledge ;*Tis no raſh 
Diſcharge of wrath, nor wits coneeited flaſh ; 
Ile ſpeak, and heare thee ſpeak, as free, for I 
Will take no vantage of thy Miſery, 

Thy tongue did challenge to maintain thy caſe 
With God, if he would velle his glorious face: 
Bel the man (thongh clad with clay and duſt, 
And mortalllike thy fclfe ) that rakes thetruſt 
To repreſent his Perſon : Thou doſtterme 
T hy ſelfe moſt juſt, and boldly doſt affirme, 
That Heaven afflifts thy ſoule without a reaſon. 
Ah 7ob ! theſe very words (alone) are treaſon 
Againſt th'Almighties will : thou! oughteſt rather 
Submit thy paſſion to him, as thy Father, 
Then plead with him, as with thy Pecre. Is he 
Botind to reveale his ſecret Will to thee > 
'God ſpeaketh oft to man, not underſtood, 
Sometimes it dreames, at other times thinks good 
To thunder TIidgement in his drowzy eare ; 
Sometimes with hard aflitions ſcourge doth tea - 
*3'S 1S 
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His wounded ſoule, which may atlength give caſe 
(Like ſharper Phyſick ) to his foule Diſcaſe : 
But it ( like pleaſing Tulips ) he afford 
The meek Expounders of his ſacred Word, 


With fweer perſwaſions to recure his gelefe, 


How can his ſorrowes wiſh more faire rehefe? 
Ah, then his body ſhall waxe young and brighe ; 
Heavens face that ſcorcht before, ſhall now delight; 
H1> tongue with 1 riumph ſhall confefſe tomen, 
I was a Leper, but am cleare agen, 
Thus, thus that Spring of Mercy oftentimes 
Dot': ſpeak roman, that man may ſpeak his crimes, 
Conſider, Fob ; my words withjudgement waigh ; 
Which done, ( if thou haſt ought) then boldly fay 3 
If otherwiſe, ſhame not to hole thy peace, 
And let thy wiſdome with my words encreaſe. 

And you, you Wiſemen that are filent here, 
Vouchſafte to lend my lips your ripened eare, 
Let's call a parly, and the cauſe decide ; 
For Job pleads guiltleſſe, and would fain beery'd ; 
Yet hath his boldneſſe term'd himſelfe upright, 
And tax'd th' Almighty for not doing right : 
His Innocence with Heaven doth he plead, 
And that unjuſtly he was puniſhed : 
© Purity by Impudence ſuborn'd ! 


' Heſcorn'd his Maker, and is juſtly ſcorn'd : 


Far be it from the heart of man, that He * 

Who is all Iuſtice, yet unjuſt ſhould be. 

Each one ſhall reap the harveſt he hath ſown, 

His meed ſhall meaſure what his hands hath done. 

Whois'titan claim the Worlds great Soveraignty ? | 

Who raisd the Rafters of the heayens, but He? . 

It God ſhould breathe on man, or take away 

The breath he gaye him, what were man but Clay þ/ : 
_ , 
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O, let thy heart th'unbridled tongue convince ! 

Say, Dare thy lips defame an earthly Prince ? 

How dar'it thou then maligne che King of Kings, 

To whom great Princes are but ptoreſt things ? 

He kicks down kingdoms, ſpurns th'i mperialCrown, 
And with his blaſt puffes mighty Monarchs down. 
*Tis yain to ſtrive wich him, and if he ſtrikes 
QMEPare's to beare, not fondly to miflike, 
(Miſconſtruing the nature of his drife) 

But husband his corrections to our thrift, 

If he aflic, our beſt is to implore 

His Bleffing with his Rod, and fin no more, 

What if out torments paſſe the bounds of micaſure 2 
It unbefirs our wils, to ſtint his pleaſure; - 

ludge then, and lee th'iraparriall world adviſe, 


* *.. How far (poor Fob) thy judgement is from wile : 


Nor are theſe ſpeeches kindled with the fire 


'* / Ofadiſtempred ſpleen, but with defire 


_ T'inrich thy wiſdome, leſt thy ſury tie 
Proſumptian to thy raih infirmity. 


— lpm—_— —_— 
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Aeditat,ns. 


þ or mortals, to be born, wax old, and die, 
Lies .nutin Will, bur bare Neceflity, 
Commoa to beaſts, which in the ſelfe degree, 
Hold by the ſelf ſame Patent,even as we : 
- ,: Butto:be wile is a diviner ation | 
* Ofthe diſcurſive Soule, a pure abſtraQion 
Ofallher powers, unired in the Will, 
Aiming at Good, rcjeQing what is 11]: 


SC 


—— 
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It is an influence of inſpired breath, 
Vnpurchaſed by birth, unloſt by death, 
Enrail'd to no man, no, not free to all; 
Yetgently anſwersto the eager call 
Of thoſe, that with inflam'd affeQtions ſeek, 
Reſpecting tender youth and age alike : . 
In depth of dayes, her ſpirit not alway lies, 
Years make man Old, but heaven returns him Wiſe. 
Youths Innocence, nor riper ages ſtrengch v.Y 
Ca1 challenge her as due ; (Pefired ) length 
Of dayes, produced to decrepir yeares, 
Fill'd with experience, and grizly haires, 
- Canclaim no right; th Almighty ne'r ingages 
His gifts to times, nor is he bound to Ages ; 
Kis quickning Spirit, to ſucklings oft reveales, 
What to their doting Grandhres he conceales ; 
The vertue ofhis birth can unbenumme 
71 he frozen lips, and ſtrike the ſpeaker dumme: 
Who put that moving power 1nto his tongue, 
Whoſe lips did right the chalt Sz{arns's wrong, 
Vpon her wanton falſe accuſers death ? 
What ſecret fire inflam d that fainting breath __ >: 
T hat blaſted Pharo? Or thoſe ruder tongues, = * 
That ſchool 'd the faithlefſe Prophet for the wrongs 
He did to ſacred Iuſtice ? matters not 
How fleight the mean be in it ſelfe, or what 
In our eſteemes, ſo wiſedome he the meſſage ; 
Embaſſadours are worthied in th Embaſſage : _ ny 
God {owes his harveſt to his beſt increaſe, ' 45 (28 
And glorifies himſelfe howe'r he pleaſe, 7. 
Lord, if thou wilt, (for what is hard co thee ? }; 4 © +? 
I may a faQour for thy glory be, | 
Then grant that {like a faithfull ſeryant) I 
May render back thy ſtock with Vſury. 
We . | THE 


—y 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


God reaps no gaine by mans beſt deeds, 
Hans miſery from himſelfeproceeds : 
Gods Mercy ang Juſtice are unbounded, 
{n works of Nature man is oronnded. 


Sect, 17. 


FE L ih, thus his paufiog lips again 
Diſclos'd, and ſaid,{Raſh Job)doſt thou maintain 


_ - Arightfull cauſe, which in concluſion, muſt 


Avow thee blameleſle, and thy God unjuſt 2 
Thy lawlefle words implying, thar it can 
Advantage none to hive an uprighrman?* (would 
My tongue ſhall ſchoole thee, and thy friends, that 
(Perchance) refcll thy reaſons, if they could : 
Behold thy glorious Makers greatneſſe, ſce 
The power of his hand Say they, can He 
Be damag'd by thy fin, or can He raiſe 
Advantage by the uprightneſle of thy wayes ? 

True, the aſflifted languiſh oft in griefe, 
Androare to heayen(unanſwer'd) for rcliefe, 
Yet is not Heayen unjuſt, for their fond cry 
1 heir fin bewailes nor, but their miſery, 
Ceafethento make him puilty of thy crimes, | 
_ And wait his pleaſure, that's not bound to times, 
Nor heares vain words. The ſorrows thou art in 
Are ſlcight, or nothing, ballanc'd with thy fin : FA 

y 
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Thy lips accuſe thee, and thy fooliſh tongue; 
To rightthy ſelte, hath done th Almighty wrong. 
Hold back thine anſwer, let thy lowing ſtreame 

Finde paſſage to ſurround my fruitfull Theame ; 
I'le raiſe my thoughts to plead my Makers caſe 
And ſpeak as ſhall befir ſo high a place : , 
Behold,th'Almightic's meck as wellas ſtrong, 
Deſtroyes the wicked, rights thejuſt mans wrong, 
Mounts him to honour ; If by chance he ſtray, 
Inſtructs, and ſhews him where he loſt his way : 
If he return, his bleflings ſhall encreaſe, | 
Crewning his joyes with plenty and ſweet peace; 
If not, th'intailed ſword ſhall ne'r depart 

His ſtained houſe; but pierce his hardned heart ; 
Ah fiofull Job ! theſe plagues had never bin, 
Had'ſt thou been guiltleſle (as thou boaſts ) of fin: 
But thy proud lips againſt their Maker plead, 

And draw down heaps of vengeance on thy head: 
Look to thy ſelfe, ſeek not to underſtand 

The ſecret cauſes of th*Eternals hand ; 

Let wiſedome make the beſt of miſery, 
Know who inflifts it, ask no reaſon why : 

His will's beyond thy reach, and his Divine 

And ſacred knowledge farre ſurpaſſeth thine. 

Ah ! rather, praiſe him in his works, that lie 
(Wide open to the world ) before thine eye ; 

His meaner AQts, our higheſt thoughts o'rerops, 
He pricks the clouds,ſtils down the rain by drops; 
Who comprehends the lightning,or the thunder 2? 


Who ſees, *who heares them,unamaz'd with wonder? 


My troubled heart chils in my quivering breſt, 
To reliſh theſc things, and is diſpoſſeſt 
Of all her powers : who ever heard theyoyce 
Of th angry heayens, unfrighted at the noyſe ? 


Tie 
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The beaſt by nature daz'd with ſudden dread, 
Seeks out for covert to ſecure his head 2 
 1f God command.thedusky clouds march forth 
Jato a Tempelt z From the freezing North 
He beckens Froſt. and Snow ; and from the South 
He bloweth Whirlewinds with his angry Mouth: 
Preſumptuous Fob ! if thon canſt not aſpire 
So high, to comprehend theſe things, admire- 
Know'ſ|t thou the progrefle of the rambling Clouds ? 
From mortall eyes, when gloomy darknefſe ſhrouds 
The lamps of heaven ? know'ſt thou the reaſon why? 
(Cant thou unriddle Heavens Philoſophy ? 
Know'lt thon th'\unconſtant nature of the weather ? 
Or whence ſo many Windes proceed. and whither ? 
Wert thou made privy, or a ſtandgr-by 
When God ſtretche forth his ſpangled Canopy ? 
Submit thy ſelfe, and let theſe ſecrets teach, 
How farre his Myſt ries doe ſurmount thy rcach : 
For He's Almighty, and his facred Will 
Is juſt, nor renders an unearned ll : 
His works are objeQts for no ſoaring eyes, 
But whercſoe'r he looks, he findes none wile. 
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He World's an Index to Fternity, 
* Andgaives a glance of what our clearer eye 
Intime ſhall ſee atlarge ; nothing's ſo flight 
W hich in it nature ſends not forth ſome light, 
Or Memorandumaothis Makers Glory : 
No _ult ſo vile, but pens'anample ſtory 


/ 
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OB CMiltant, 
Ofthe Almighties power,nor 15 there that, 
Which gives not man juſt cauſe ro wonder at, 
Caſt downe thine eyes,behold thepregnant earth, 
( Ker ſelfe but one)produceth at one birth 
A world of divers natures: Froma ſced 
Entirely one,things hot and coldproceed, 
She ſuckles with-one milke,things moiſt and drie, 
Yet in her wombe is no repugnancy. 
Or thall thy reaſon ramble up ſo high, 
To view the Court of wilde Aſtronomy? 
Behold the Planets,round about thine eares, 
W hirling like fire-balls in their reſtleſſe Spheares, 
Ar one {elfe-inſtant moving ſeverall wayes, 
Still meaſuring out our ſhort,and ſhorter dayes. 
Behold the parts whereon the World cenſfilts, 
Are limited in theit appointed liſts, 
Without rebellion unapt to yary, 
Though being many,divers and contrary : 
Looke where we liſt, above, beneath, or under, 
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* Our eyes ſhall ſee to learne,and learneto wonder; 


Their depth ſhall drowne our judgements, and their 


#Bcſides his wits, ſhall drive the prime conceit:(heighe, 
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Shall then our daring mindes preſume t'aſpire 


To heavens hid Myſt ries?ſhall our thougnt inquire 
Into the depth of ſecrets,unconfounded, 
When in the ſhoare of Nature they were drowned > 
Fond man be wiſe,ſtrive notabove thy ſtrength, 
Tempt not thy barke beyond her Cables length; 
And,like Prometheus, filch no ſacred fire, 
Leſt Eagles gripe thee: Let thy proud deſire 
Suit with thy fortunes; Curious mindes, that ſhall * 
Mount up with Phaeton, ſhall have Phatrons tall, 
Vnbend thy bow betimes,leſt thou repent 
Too late,for it will breake,or elſe tand bent, 


Fe 


Fle worke at home, ne'r croffe the ſcorching Line, 
In unknowne lands,to ſeek a hiddden Mine: 
Plaine Bullion pleaſeth me, 1 nor defire 
Deare Ignots from th'Elixars techy-fire; 
Te ſpend my paines{ where beſt I may be bold ) 
To know my ſelfe,wherein I ſhall behold 
| The world abridg'd,andin that world my Maker, 
Beyond which taskeI wiſh no undertaker. 
| Great God,by whom 1t is, what e*r is mine, 
3 Make me thy Viceroy in this world of thine, 
So cleare mine eyes, that I may comprehend 
My fleight beginning,and my ſudden end. 
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THE ARGUMENT: 


God queſtions Tob,and pr oves that man 
3 Cannot attaine :othings ſo high, 
1% As divine ſecrets ſince he can 

.. Not reach to Natures, lobs reply. 


FE 

| Seft. 18. 

| For from the boſome of a murm'ring Cloud, 
Heayens great Jehovah did atlengrth unſhroud 

His Earths-amazing lavguage, (equally | 


, 

'| © Madeterrible with Feare and Majefty) 

1s (Challesg's the Ducll )he did undertake 
',.-- His grumbl 
| 


ing ſervant, and him thus beſpake, 
Who,who art thou,that thus doſt pry in yaine, 

Into my ſecrets,hoping to attaine, - | 

| With murmuring,to things conceal'd from man? 

Say(poore blinde mortal) Who art thou that can , 
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Thus clear thy crimes,and dar'ſt wich vain applauſe} 
Make me Defendanr in thy ſinfull cauſe? 

Loe, herel am; Engrofle into thy hands 

Thy ſeundeſt weapons: Anſwer my demands: 
Say, whcre wert thou,when theſe my hands did lay 
T he worlds foundation? canſt thou tell me? Say, 
Was earth not meaſur'd by this Arme of mine > 
Whoſe hand did aide me? was I help'd by thine? 
Where wert thou, when the Planets firſt did blaze, 
And in their ſphears ſang forth their makers praiſe? 
Who is'tthat tames the raging of the Seas, 

And ſwathes therh up in miſts when e'r he pleaſe? 

' Didſt thou divide the darkneſſe from the Light? 

Or know'ſt thou whence Arora takes her flight? 
Didſt e'r enquire into the Seas Abyſle, 

Or mark'd the earth of whata bulk ihe is? (ſprings? - 
Know'ſt thou the place whence Light or Darkneſle - 
Can thy deep age unfold theſe ſecret things? 

Know'ſt thou the cauſe of Snow or haile,which are 
My fierce Artill'ry in my time of war ? 

Who is't that rends the gloomy Clouds in ſunder, 
Whoſe ſudden rapture ſtrikes forth fire and thunder? 
Or who bedewes the earth with gentle ſhowres , 
Filling her pregnant ſoyle with fruits and flowres ? 
What father got the raine? from what chill wombe 
Did froſts,and hard-congealed waters come ? | 
Canſt thou reſtraine faire Maza's courſe,or ſtint her; 
Or ſad Or:oauſhering in the Winter > 

Will ſcorching Cancer at thy ſummons come? 

Or Sun-burnt Autumne with her frujtfull wombe? 
Know'ſt thou heavens courſe abaye, or doſt thou. . 
Thoſe gentle influences here below > (know 
Who was't inſpir'd thy ſfoule with underſtanding, 
And gave thy ſpirit the ſpirit of apprehending ? 
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"Jon OMibtar. 
Doſt thou command the Ciſternes of the Skie 
Toquench the thirſty ſojle:or is it I? 


Nay,lert thy practice to the earth deſcend , 
Prove there.how far thy power doth extend: 


From thy full hand will hungry Lions eate? 


Feed'ſt thou the emptic Rayens that cry for meate? 
Sett it thou the ſeaſon, when the fearfull Hind 
Brings forth her paincfull birth? Haſt thou aſſign'd 
The Mountaine-Goat her Time? Oris it 1 ? 

Canſt thou ſabje& unto thy ſoveraigntie 

The untam'd Vricorne? Can thy haxd hand 

Force him to labour on thy fruitfull land - 

Didft thou enrich the Peacock with his Plume? 
Or did that Sreele-digeſting bird aſſume 

His downie Flags from thee? Didſtthon endow 

The noble Stallion with his ſtrength? Canſt thou 
Qnaile his proud courage? See, his angry b1eath 
Puffes nothing forth, but fears ſumm'd up indeath: 
Marke with what pride his hornie hoofes doe tabor 
The hardreſounding Earth; with how great labour ; 


How little ground he ſpends: Burt at the noyſe 
And fierce alar'm of the hoarſe Trumpets voice 


He'breaks the ranks amidft a thouſand Speares 
Pointed with death, undaunted at the fearcs 
Of doubtfull war, he ruſhes like a Ranger, 
Through every Troop,and ſcorns ſo brave a danger. 
Doe lofty Baggards cleaye the flitting Aire, | 
With Plumes of thy deviſing? Then how dare 

Thy rayenous lips thus,thus at randome run, 

And countermand what I the Lord have done ? 
Think'ſt thou ro learn (fond morta!l' thus, by diving 
Into my ſecrets,orto gaine by friving; © 

Plead then: No doubt but thine will be the Day, 
Speak(peeviſh Plaintiffe if th'alt eughr to lay. 


Job 


"i 


_ Jon Milan. 
Job then reply'd : (Great God )I am but Duſt, 
My heart is fiafull, and thy hands arejuft; 
I am a Sinner (Lord ) my wordsare wind, 
My thoughts are vain, ( Ah Father) Thavye finn'd 3 
Shall duſt reply ? I ſpaketoo much before, ' © 
I'le cloſe theſe lips,and never anſwermore. - 
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Glorious light ! A light unapprehended | 

By mortall eyes! O Glory, never ended, 
Nor e'r created, whence all Glory ſprings 
Inheavenly bodres; and in carthly things ! 
O Power immenſe, derived from a Wi 
Moſt juſt and able to doeall, but ill ! 
O Eſſence pure, and full of Majeſty !. 
Greatneſle (it ſelf) and yet no quantity ; ' 
Goodnefſle, and without quality ; producing 
All things from out of Nothing, andreducing 
All things co nothing; paſt all comprehending, 
Both Firſt and Laſt, and yet withantanending, 
Or yet beginning ; filling every creature, 
Ayd not (1t ſelfe ) included ; above Nature, 
Yet not excluded ; of it ſelfe ſubſiſting, 
And with it ſelfe all other things affifiing ; 
Divided, yet without diviſion 
A perfe& Three, yer Three, entirely One; 
Both One in Three, and Three in One, together ; 
Begetting, and begotten, and yer neither ; - 


| The Fountain of all Arts confounding Arr ; 


Both all in All, and all in eyery part ; 
Dd 
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Still exking Glory, and ſtill wanting none, 
Though juſt, yet.reaping, where.thqu ne'r haſt ſown. 
Great Majeſty, ſince Thou artevery where, 
- O, wbyſhould:l;miſdoubt thy Preſence here > 
] long have ſought thee, but my ranging heart | 
Ne'r queſts, and cannot ſe thee Re; ons art ; 
T here's no Defet 1n thee, thy light hath ſhin'd, 
Nor can be hid, (great God ) but 1 am blind. 
O cleare mine eyes, and with thy holy fire 
Inflame my breaſt,and edge my dull defire: 
Waſh me with Hyſſope,clenſe my ſtained thoughts, 
Renew niy fpirit, blurre forth my ſecret faults ; 
Thou tak'ft nopleaſgre 10 a Sinners death, 
For thou art Life; thy Mercy's notbeneath 
Thy facred Iuftice . Givethy ſervant power 
T © ſeek aright, and ( having ſought ) diſcover 
' Thy glorious Preſence; Let my blemiſhe Eye 
- See my ſalvation yer before I die. | 
> ©; then my Duſt.that's bowelFdinthe ground, 
AS 2g withyTriumph at the welcome ſound 
© —Ofmy Redeemers carth-awaking Trump, 


EY ; Vnfris datthenoyſe : no ſullen Dump 
Xf ng Conſcienceſhall affright me, 


© Forhe's my Indge,w 
© I AITTESTN 


Jon Militant. 


T HE ARGUMENT, 


o O D ſpeaks to lob the ſecond tim : 

b yelds has { m,repents his crime : 

D checks his friends,reſteres his health; 
Gus himnew Ihe » donblewealth. 


Sect. 19. 


ON more the mouth of Veave rapt forth a VOIGE, 
The troubled Firmatnent.was 7 with noiſe, 
The Rafcers of the darkned Skie did ſhake, 
For the Eternall thundred thus, and ſpake : . | 
Colle thy ſcattered ſenſes, , and woe... 
Rouze up ( fond man) and anſwer my Rep 
Wilt thou make Cemments on my by. 
I be untighteous, to conclude thee jult ? 
Shall my Decrees belicenſed by thee ? 
What, canft thou throger, with a voyce like Me> wes 
Put on thy Robes of M , Be clad TR" 4 
With as br ight glory! wy ) as can be had; x 
Make Rereer thy frowns a with an angry face... 
Confound the Proud), a0 d his-high thou _ t 
Pound hima'to Duft ; : Doe this, __ F $2.2h 
Thou atta St anc Lhe no oth [0 | 


Behold, tt the Ne gn 


+ 
: \ 4 
. 


260 Jos Milian, 
His knotty finewes are ; Him have I made, 
And given him naturall weapons for his aide ; 
His Mountains beare his food,the ſhady boughs 
His Covers are, greatRivers arc his Troughs, 
Whoſe deep Carouſes weuld to ſtanders-by 
Seeme at 2 watring to draw Tordan ery : (him > 
Whar skilfull huntfman can with ſtrength out-dare 
Or with what Engines can a man enfnare him > 
Haſt chou beheld the huge Leviathan, 
That ſwarthy Tyrant ofthe Ocean ? Can 
Thy bearded hook impierce his Gils, or make him = 
Thy landed Pris'ner ? Can thy angles take him ? 
Will he make ſuit for favour from thy hands, 
Or be enthralled to thy fierce commands > 
Will he be handled as a Bird ? of may 
Thy fingers binde him for thy childrens play ? 
Let men be wiſe, for in his looks he hath 
Diſplayed Banners of untimely death. 
« If creatures be ſo dreadfull, how is he 
'More bold then wiſe, that dares encounter Me ? 
What hand of man can hinder my deſigne? 
Are not the Heavens,and all beneath them, mine ? 
DifſcR the greatneſſe of ſo yaſt a Creature, 
By view of ſeverall parts ſumme up his feature : 
Like ſhields his Scales are plac't, which neither are 
Knows how to ſunder, nor yet force can part, 
His belching rucks forth flamies, his moving Eye 
Shines like the glory of the morning skie z 
His craggy finewsarelike wreathes of braffe, 
' , Andfromhis mouth quick flames of fier paſſe 
_» As from an Oven, the temper of his heart 
Is like a Nether-Milſtone, which no Dart _ 
*. Can pierce, fecuted from the threatning Speare ; 
_ , Aﬀraid ofnone, he ſtrikes the world with feare : 
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The Bow-mans brawny arme ſends ſhaftsin yain, 
They fall like ſtubble, or bound back again : 
Stones are his pillow, and the Mud his Down, 
In earth none greater 1s, nor equall none, 
Compar'd with him, all things he doth deride, 
And well may challenge to be King of Pride. 
So ſaid, thiamazed Feb bent down his eyes 
Vpon the ground, and (ſadly) thus replies : 
I know (great God ) there's nothing hard to Thee, - 
Thy thoughts are pure, and teo too deep for me : 
I am a foole, and my diſtempercd wits | 
Longer out-ſtraid my Tongue, then well befits : 
My knowledge flumbred, while my lips did char, 
And like a Feole, 1 ſpake 1 knew not what. 
Lord, teach me Wiſdome, leſt my proud Deſire, 
Singe her bold feathers in thy Sacred fire ; 
Minecare hath oft been-rounded with thy Story, | 
But now theſe very eyes have ſcen thy glory, 
My finfull words 1 net (alone ) lament, 
But in the horror of my ſoule repent ; 
Repent with Tearcs in Sack-cloth, monrn in Duſt ; 
] am a finfull man, and Thou art uſt, 
Thou E liphaz, that nfak'ſt my ſacred Word 
An Engine of Deſpaire, (ſaid then the Lord) 
Behold fall vials of my wrath attends 
On thee, and on thy two too partiall Friends ; 
For you hayc judg'd amiſſe, and haye abus'd_. 
My Word to work your ends, falfly accus'd 
My righteous Servant ;'Of you all there's none 
Hath ſpoke uprightly, as my Fob bath done, 
Haſte then ( before my kindling firebegin 
To flame ) and each man offer for his fin 
A ſacrifice, by Job my ſervants band, kl $0 
And for his ſake your-ONIEgh ſhall withſtand E " | 
3 | _ 


PF. % 


 _ The wages of your fins, for whatcan 1, 

[\. © Tf Job, my ſeryant, make requeſt, deny » 

So ſtraight they went, and (after ſpeedy pardon 
Deſir'd and had) the righteous Fob (for guerdon 
Ofhis fo tedious Griefe ) obrain'd the health 
Ofa ſound body, and increaſe of wealth ; 

So thatthe ſecond harveſt of his ſtore, 

Was double, that which he enjoy'd before. 

E'r this was blazed in the Worlds wide Eares, 

{The frozen breaſts of kis familiars, 
And cold Allies, bring now'difloly'd in Griefe ) 
His backward friends came to him with relicfe, 

| To feed his wants, and with {ad ſhouring eyes, 

#| To moane his (yet ſuppoſed ) Miſeries : 

[! Some brought him Sheep to bleſſe his empry Fold, 
Some precious Eare-rings;others, rings of Gold: 
God bleſt his loynes,from whence there ſprang again 
The number of his children thae wereflain ; 

© Nor was there any in the Land forare 
In vertue as his daughters, oro faire. 

+ Longafterthis heliv'd in peace, to ſee 

| + Hischildrenschildren, to the fourth degree, 

| Till at the cod; cut ſhork by Him that ſlayes 

For none, hedy'd in peace, and full ofDayes. 
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Vill's the defet of Good, and as a ſhade; 

That's batthe ruines of the light decay'd ; 
It hath no'bceing, nor is underſtood, 
But by the oppoſition of Good. | 
what then is man? whoſe pureſt thoughts are preft 


| ) 
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For Satans warre, which from the tender breſt, With 
Ly | it 
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With Infant filence have conſogted to 


Such ſinfull deeds, as'(babes) they could not dee ? < 


What then is man, but Nothing, being Evill; 

His Lunarike affe@ions doe unlevell " 
What Heaven created by juſt weight and meaſure z 
In pleaſures fink, he rakes a ſwine-like pleaſure ;'. 
His ſpan of l:ife,and beautie's like a Flower, 

Faire flouriſhing, and fading in an hower, 

_ - He breaks into the world with reares; and rhen 
Departs with Griefe, not knowing how, nor when; 
His life's a bubble, full of ſeeming Blifle, 

The more it lengthens, the more thortit is ; 

Begor in darkneſſe, he's brought forth, and cries 
For ſuccour, paſſes o'r the Stage, and dies; 

Yet; like a Moale; the carth he undermines, 

Making the World the Forge of his defignes : 

He plots, complors, foreſees, prevents, diredts, 

He hopes, he feares, hedoubts, purſues effetts : : 
Each hath his plot;cach one his courſe doth bend, - 
Each hath his project, and each one his end. 

Thus reſtlefſe man doth ftill his ſoule moleſt = 

To find out (that which hath no beint ) Reſt ; 

Thus travels finfull man in endlefle toyle , 
Taking a pleafure m his own turmoile. 
Fond man, firſt ſeek to purchaſe that divine 

And ſacred prize, and all the world is thine: 

Great So/omw9% made ſnitfor Wiſdome,and he found 


— 


Not (barely) Wiſdome but that Wiſdame crown d 


With Diadems of wealth, and faire encreaſe 
OfPrineely Honour, with long dayes of Peace, 
» (With ſafe reſpe&, and awfull reverence 

To Myſt'ries) Meditation doth commence 

An earneſt doubt : Was Job: diſpoyled Hlock 
Reſtored double > Was his formet Stock = 
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Renew'd with double vantage ? Did heayen adde * 
Toall his fortunes double what he had > | 
| Yet thoſe ſweet Emblems of his deareltt love, ” 
(His ſons) whom death untimely did remoye 
From off the facc of the unthankfull earth, | 
Why likewiſe ſprang not they in double birth > 
Bruit beaſts that periſh once, are loſt for eyer, 

Their ſubſtance, and their All conſymes together, 
Once having given a farewell to the light, 
They die, and with them 1s perpetuall night : 
But man, (unorgan'd by the hand of Death, 
Dies not, is buttranſplanted from beneath, 
Into a fairer ſoile, or as a ſtranger (ger : 
Brought home ſecure, from the worlds pleaſing dan- 
Fobs flocks were loſt,and therefore double given, [ 
His |fſue's equall ſhar'd 'twixt Earth and Heayen, 
One halfe in heay'n are glorious in their doome, 
Ivgag'd as Pledges till the other come, 
| Great God ! my Time's but ſhort, and long my way, 
My heart hath loſt her Path, and gone aſtray, 
My ſpirit's faint, and fraile, my ſoul's 1mbolt, 
If thou help'not, I am for ever loſt ; 
Though Duſt, and Aſhes, yet Iam thy Creature, 
Howe'r my ſins are great, thy Mercic's greater : 
Of nothing didſt thou make me, and my fin 

Hath turn'd\me backto nothing, once agin : 
Create me a new heart, (great God ) inſpire 
My cold affeftions with thy ſacred fire : 
Inftru&t my Will, and reQihe my Wayes, 
O teachyne (Lord) to number out my Dayes. 


THE 


HYSTORY. 


1 tn Proſperity, (with ſtore, 
T Hou, whole /anke forrunes heav'n hath ſwell'd 
Make not thy ſelfe, by over-wiſhing, pooxe: |. 
' Husband that goad, which elfe abuſe makes bad, 
Abſtraing; where thy baſe defirewould Mde: 
Lines flowing from a Sophocleanquill 
Deſerve no P/audi, being ated i1l, 


2» In Advert. 


Hath heav'n withdrawn thera/enthe hath giv'nthee? | 


Hath envious Death of all thy Sons bereavyen thee ? 
Have foule Diſcaſes foil'd thee on the floore ? 
He earnes no {weet, that never taſted ſowre: 
Thouarta Scholar: if thy-Tutor doe 
Poſe thee too hard, he will inſtru thee too. 


; 4; Temptation : 
Art thou oppos'd to thy unequall Foe ? 
March bravely on, thy Generall bids thee Goe ;_ 
Thou art heavens Champion to'maintain his righe ; 
Who cals thee forth, will give thee ſtrength to fight, 
God ſeeks by conqueſt, thy renown ; for He 
Wull win enough, Fight thou, or Faint; er Flee. 


4 1z Slaviger.” 
If Winter fortunes nip thy Summer friends, 
And tip their tongues with Cenſure, that offends 
Thy tender Name, deſpaire not, but be wiſe, 
Know Heaven ſ{eleterh, whom-the world vous | 
| Ou 


? 


The Digeſtion of the whole 


i 
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we” Thou haſt a nailk-white Th&6y that's within thee, 
Will take thy part when all the world's agin thee. 


5 In re-advancement. 
Art thou adyanc'd to thy ſupreme defier ? 
Be ftill the Game ; Feare lower, aime no higher : 
' Mans Play hath many Sceanes, bur in the laſt, 
Heaven knits up all ; toſweeten all thar'ſt paſt : 
Afﬀiftien is a Rod, to ſcourge us home, 
An'a painfall earneſt ofa Heaven to come. 
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To the Reader. 


- He ryrannie of my af. 
-faires was never yet ſo 
al! imperious,but Icould 
\ ro_ ſome howres to 
2 private Meditati- 
ons; the Friis of which ſtolnetime 
I here preſent thee with, in in the Hi- 
ſtory of Sampſon : Wherein if thy ex- 
treame ſeverity checke at any thing 
| which thou conceiveſt may not 
{ fAand with the Majeſty of this' ſa 
. cred Subjeat, know,that my inten- 
tion was not to offend my brother: 
Fhe wiſeſt of Kings inſpired by the 
King of Wiſdome,thoughtit no dey 
traction from the gravity of his Ho- | 
ly Proverbs, to deſcribe a Harlot' 
like a Harlor Her whoriſh Attire; | 
her 
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'. *Tothe Reader | 
;enmodeſt Geſture; her bold 
- Countenance; her fattering tongue; 
> herlaſcivious Embraces, her unchaſt 
| Kiſſes; her impudent invitations: If 
 'my deſcriptions i in the like kinde,of- 
fend ; I make no queſtion bur the 
validity of my Warrant will give a 
reaſonable ſatisfaion : He that lifts 
- nothisfect high enough, may eaſily 
*  flumble: Buronthe contrary, if any 
o bee, whole werlethen facrilegious 
mitdes ſhall prophane our harme- 
A kelle intentions With wanton con- 
- - Celts, .coſuchT heartily wiſh, a Pro- 
oilite. Let none ſuch looke farther 
- then this Epiſtle, at their owne per 
- rils: It they doe. ler them put oft 
| their Rnd for than boly E ound : 
Foule hands  vvill muddle the clea- 
| "eſt. ans and baſe. mindes will 
= IE corrupt 


PEI h 
© corrupt the pureſt Text: If any of- 
|; fence betaken,itis err he of Aealth, 

' forthereis none willingly given : 
write to Bees , and not to Spiders, 
they will ſucke pleaſing honey from 
ſuch flowers :theſe may burft with - 

 'their owne poyſorcbut you, whole - 
well ſcaſon'd hearts'are not diſtem- 3 
pered with cither of theſe extremi- 
ties, burhave the beterxclifh ofa Sa- 


cred underſtanding:draw neare;and 
reade. 
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| Hs barren ray _— os Truts::- 5 #7 : | 
a4 both their loines, T he Angels chargs, 
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VW' thinthe Tents of Zoarah dwelc i 
Of Jacobs ſeed, andof the Tribe 
| -Known 5y Jace of Monoab: tow 


Heaven haddeny non 


His Wife was barrea'; and her Yrayers 
Remoye that great-rep or clea 
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_ No Joube had hes tortur'd ber defire 
' 'Vpon a Rack compos'd of froſt and fire : 

But heaven was pleas'd to turn his deafned eares 
= thoſe prar'rs,madeſtrong with fighs & teares: 
oftch pray 'd ; butpray'rs could not obtain : 

Alas, ſhepray'd, the wept, the ſigh'd in vain: 
She pray'd, no doubt, but pray rs could find no room: 
They prov'd, alas, as barren as her womb. 


we "A aadnop atim gon when her unanſ{wer'd pray'r 


AID of deſpaire, 
rid Faich was grown ſo fraile, 
IT) thope Srvok t heartlefſ: to <> ) 
dan Angellto her In his face 

rr. Nod ſweerneflc. labour'd for the place : 'E 
- Sometimes his $un-bright cyes would ſhine ſo fierce, 
As if their pointed beams would even pierce 

Her ſoule, a and firikerh*'amaz'dibeholder dead : 
irnes'their glory would diſperſe, and ſpread 
*- Merc esfic flamgs; and, like the Star that ſtood 
Of Bethlem, iſe and portend ſome good : 
was his bright aſpe&; as if his breath 

- Had [equall errands both of life and death : 
and Mildneſle ſeerhed to contend 
_ faire eyes, ſo long, till in the end, 
Woriops mildnefſe, and in milder glory, 
Fes alutes her with this pleaſtngſtory : (not - 
£ omansy 

\ « Forbea rthy faichleſſe rremblings ; Sa not 
28. Chainrh Veſtments of conſuming fire; | 
_— 1 have no-watrant to eh 


bs », 


©: eli I have no Vials here; ' 
rdreadfull Thunderbolrs to make-thee'ſeare': : 
26 16 j pligu=s rinflidt; nor 1s thy bfeath/ 


LAOS «NO, 


; Heaven greers thee well: Riſe up & fear | 


Es Ch ar ag ith defrutionz or my hand with death 
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e«: No,no; chearGupTtorie not 20 deſtroy, 

« I come to bring thee tytings of great joy: 

« Rouze up thy dull beliefe ; tori > 

ec 7 © exerciſe thy Faith, and i not thyKare : 

« 1 he Guide, and great Creator things, 

«« Chicfe Lord of Lords, and Supreme King of Kings; 

« To whom an Hoſt of men are but a ſwarta - 

«« Of murm'ring Gnats z whoſe high prevailing 

« Can criiſh ten thouſand worlds ,and at one bll 

« Can ſtrike the earth to nothing, ahd o'rthrow © ©. 

«« The Lofts of Acaven; Hethar hath the Keyes 

«« Of wombes.to ſhar,and ope them when he pleaſe: 

«« He that can all things, that he will, this day 

« Is pee d to take thy lon reproach away ? |» 

«: Behold, thy 'omb's inlarg#d./and thy lefires”. 

« Shall finde ſuccefle : | Before Fogg ee expires, 7. ®- 
ve months _ 7s 


« Thou ſhalt conceive: Ere twi x 
a: Be thou the joyfull mother of a ſon ; > % 
« But ſee thy wary palate doe forbeare- +. £5 ; oY 
« The juyce of the bewitching Grape 3 Bewarez :/: ,; 7 87 
«: Leſt thy deſfiers tempt thy lips to Wine; © ops 4 


« Which muſt be faithfull ſtrangers to the Vine, YI Sk 
« Strong drink thou muſt not taſte,and alt AY CN 
« The Law proclaims unclean, refrain to eargo 74%; The  £ 
« And when the fruit of thy reſtored 'Wombe-” Bhs 15G 
« Shall ſee the light, take heed no Razorcome-: + % I Ft 
« Vpon his fruitfull Nee; = from his birth... "Þ" 4,3: 00 8 
«« Soone asthe womne 
« The child {hall be aj 
« By whoſe 2 
« To ſcoure 
e POoOre ſuffi n 
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Ow impudent 1s Nature to acconnt 

& £Thoſe ads her own, that do ſo far ſurmounr 
Her cafie reach ! How burblinde are thoſe eyes 
Ofſtupid mortals; that haye power to riſe þ 
No higher then her Laws, who takes upon her ; 
Tlie work; and robs the Aathor of his honour ! G 
Sceſt thou the fruitfull 7Yombe ? How every yeare 

© * It moves thy Cradle ; tothy flender cheare 

;-  -Jovices another Gueſt, and makes thee Father 

{© Toancw Son; who now,perchance, hadft rather 

-. Bring tip the old; cſteeming propagation 

- _ A thanklcfſe work of Supererogation : 

Perchance the fortnall Mid-wife ſeeraes to thee 
Lefſe welcome now, then ſhe was wont to bee : 
-. Thouſtandſtaniaz'd to heare ſuch needfull Toy, 
.-  Andcarſtas little for it, as the Boy 
& * Tharsnewly born into the world; nay worſe, 

” _ "Perchancethon gtumbleſt, counting it a curſe 
©  Vntothyfainreftate, which is notable 
*. Tincreaſethe bounty of thy ſlender Table : 
Poore miſerable man, whar e'r thou bee, 
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Wherewith your Goddefle Nature bath indoy'd 
Their well-diſpoſed Crpary ; and areproud; . | 
And here your Goddeſle leayes you'to deplare, - * 5. 
That ſuch admir'd perfeftions ſhould be poore : 
Advance thine eyes, no lefſe then wilfull blinde, 

And with thine eyes,advance thy drooping minde : 
Corredt thy thoughts ; Let not thy wondringeye 
Adore the ſervant, when the Maſter's by: 

Look on the God of Nature : Frem him come © 

Theſe underprized bleſſingsof the wombe : 

He makes thee rich in children;when his ſtore (poor? 
Crowns thee with wealth, why mak'ſt thou thy ſelfe 
He opes the womb ; why then ſhouldſt thou repine? 
They are his children, morcall, and not thine : 

We are but Keepers ;and the more he lends 

To our tuition, he the more commends 

Our faithfull cruſt; It isnot eyery one 

Deſerves that honour, to command his Son, 

She counts it as a fortune, that's allow'd 

Tonurſe a Prince; ( What nurſe would not be proud 
Of ſuch a Fortune ? ) And ſhall we repine, « 
Great God, to foſter any Babe of thine > i 
But *tis the Charge we feare : our ſtock's but ſmall; = 
If Heaven, with children, ſend us wherewithall” +.” - = 
To ſtop their craving ſtomachs, the! WE Care io 4% Vo 
Great God ! Sa 5 
How haſt thou crackt thy credit, that we dare'not _. 

Truſt thee for bread ? How is t, we dare nat venture 
To keep thy Babes, unleſffe thompleaſe to enter . 
In bond for paiment ? Artthou grown ſopoor, , ._. 
To leave thy famiſhe Infantsat our door g, . -\.' © 
And not allow them food ? Canſt thou ſupply ©. 4 
The empty Ravens, andlet thy children Ww'7.. = 4 Y 

Send me hain, cy wldome hike, | 
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_- Thy pleaſure is my will; and I ſubmit : 
Make me deſerve thathonour thou haſt lent 
Tomy fraile cruſt, and 1 will reſt contenr. | 
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THE ARGCuMENT. A 


TheWife of Manoah attended 

With fearfull Hope, and hopefull Feare, 
T he joyfull tidings recommended 

Toher amazed Husband: earg. 
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3 Hus, when the great Embaſſadour of Heaven 
= Had done thar ſacred ſervice which was given, 
And truſted to his faithtull charge, he ſpred 
His atre-dividing pioions, and fled : 
ut now; th affrighted woman apprehends 
the ſtrangeneſlſe of the meſſage ; recommends 
Both it, and him that did it, to her feares ; 
Thengys was welcome to her grateful cares, 
| Butwhar the news-man was did fo encreaſe ( peace 
3% Her.doubts, that her ſtrange hopes could finde no 
; For when her hopes would build a Tower of joy, 
©, then her fearcs would ſhake it, and deftroy 
\ The main foundation What her hopes 1n vain 
L, D141 raiſe, her fer! es would rtinate again * * 
3» One while the thonghe, [t was an Angell ſent; 
Ardrthen her feares would teach her to repent 
That frizht&:1l rhonght;but when ſhe deeply weigh d 
The jovfull mefſage, then her thoughts obey'd © 
Her firſt conceit.- Diſtrafted with confuſion, 
Sometimes ſhefear'd it was a falſe deluſion, 
7, 0 __*__. Suggeſied 


* | 


- A”: AY Y 4 


> SV of , . 
AS 4 57 - ASS & , 
% o # # , 4 $ <. IO = » 
= 4a 


Suggeſted in her too beleeviog eares;; "IT 
Sometimes ſhe doubts it was a Dreamethat beares. 
No weight, but in aſlumber,cillatlaſt, _ | 
Her feer, adviſed by her theughts, made haſte 
Vato her husband ;in whoſe care ſhe brake Iz 
This mind-perplexing ſecret, thus, and ſpake :. +. 
S1r, F 
« As my diſcufiye thoughts did lately muſe 
« On thoſe great bleſhings wherewithheavedoth uſe 
« To crown his children here z among the reſt, 
« Me thoughts no one could make a wife more bleſt, 
« And crown her youch, her age with greater meaſure 
« Of truc content, then the unprized treaſure 
«« Of her chait womb : but as my thoughts were bent 
« Vpon tius ſubject, being in our Tent, 
« And none but, appear'd before mine eyes 
« Aman of God, his habit, and his guiſe - 
« Was ſuch as holy Prophets uſe to weare, | 
« But ja his dreadfull looks there did appeare -# 
«« Something that made me tremble; in his eye 
« Mildneſſe was mixt with awfull Majeſty : age 
« Strange was his language, and I could not chuſe:.- 
« But feare the man, althongh 1 lik d hisnews: + 
Woman, {ſaid he.) Chear up, and doenot feare; + >... 
I have no Vials, nor no judgements here : "SY 
My hand hath no Commiſſion, to enquire / + (= _ 
Into thy fins; nor am-l.cladn fite : 
I come to bring thee tidings offuch things, _, 
As have their warrant from the King of Kings 4, . 
Thou ſhalt conceive, and when thy time iscome,.. - 
Thou ſhalt enjoy the bleſſings of thy wombe s ....« 
Before the ſpace of twice five months berung; .. _-: - 
Thou ſhalt become the Parent of a Son 3... 
Till then, take heed, thou neither drinknor-eate,,: 
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E- : * Wines, or fron arbie! or Law-forbjdded: meat, 
-  Fot whenthis promis'd Child ſhall ſeethe light, 
+, Thou ſhalt bemother to a Nazarite. 


__ « Vſurprt my geverny heart ; onely mine eare 


= : Ofour loath'd fins z How doth he 


= Do OS A" with his bounty, to {ſupply 


_ On | 


« While thus he ſpake, Itrembled : : Horrid feate 


« Was plcas'd to be the Veſſell of ſuch newes, (uſe 
« Which Heayen make good , and give me ſtrength t@ 
« My better Faith : The oly Prophets name 
«I was efraid renquire, or whence he came, 


Meditat. 


Nd doſt thou not admier 7 Can ſych things 
O brain lefle priviledge,then a Tale, thar brings 
The audience wonder, entcrmixt with pleaſure : ? 


*. 1s'ra ſmall ching, that Angels can finde leiſure 
-_ Toleave their bleſſed ſeats, where Face to face 


They ſee their God, and quit thar heavenly place ; 
The leaſt conception of whole joy, and mirth, 
Tranſcends th'united pleaſures of the earth > 
Muſt Angelsleave their Thrones of glory thus, 
To watch our footiteps, and attend on us ? | 
_ How good 2 God have we | whoſe eyes can wink, 
For feare they ſhould diſcover the baſe ſink | 
ſtop his eare, 
when they call for Tuſtice, he ſhould heare ? 
How often. ah how often doth He ſend 
Vis willing Angels, hourly to attend | | 


Icty? 


gar helpl eſſe WAS, af our falſe-he 
3 'Fhe 


The' Hiſtory of SAMP $0, 

The bounteous Ocean with 2 liberall hand, - \ 
Tranſports her laden treaſure ro the land = \ 
Enriches every Port, and makes ay of 4 AY 
Proud with that wealth, which now ſhe cals her ewnz | * 
And what return they for ſo great a gain, * grks 
But finks and noiſome gutters, back again ? | 
Even ſo (great God ) thou ſendſtthy bleflingsin, 
And we return thee Dunghils of our fin : 

How are thy Angels hackney'd up and down: 
To viſit man ? How poorly doe we crown + 
Their bleſſed labours > They with Ioy diſmount 
Laden with bleſfings, but return th'account 

Of filch and craſh ; They bring th'unyalued prize 
Of Grace and promis'd Glory, while our cies 
Diſdain theſe heavenly FaRours, and refuſe * 

T heir proffer'd wares ; affeQting, more, to chuſe 
. Agrainof pleaſure, then a lemme of glory ; 

\ Wefinde no Treaſure, butin Tranfitory $270 
\ Andearth-bred toyes, while things immorrtallſtand- 
Like garments, to be fold at ſecondhand : © _— 
Great God, Thou know'ſt weare but fleſhand blood; 7} 
Alas ! we can interpret nothing, good, © 01.5.8 
But whats evill, deceitfull are our Ioyes ; 
Weare bur children, and we whine for Toyes- 
Of things unknown therecan benodefire z\® 
Quicken our hearts with the celeſtiall fire * 
Of thy diſcerning Spirit, and we ſhall know ; 
- Both what is good, and good defier too. " - "ow 
 Vouechſafe rolet thy blefſed Ange] come; + 7 
And bring the tidings, that the barren womb” 1 
Of our affeRions is inlarg'd; O! when BES 
That welcome news ſhall be reyealed, then 
Our ſoules ſhall ſoon corceive,and bring thee® * 
The firſtlings of a new, and holy birth- © © + © A Io - 5 
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THE AR GUMENT. 


Manoah's wonder turns to zcale ; 
hrs z.eale, ts pray'r : his pray'rs obtain: 
The Angeliha did late reveale 


the joyfull news, returns again, 


—— _ — 


Sect, z. 


Ow when th'amazed woman had commended 
* Her tongue to filence, and her tale was ended ; 
Perplexed 47anoah, raviſht at the newes, 
Within himſelfe he thus began to mule : 
« Strange 1s the meſſage ! and as ſtrangely done ! 
« Shall Manoab's loins be fruitfull ? Shall a Son 
« Blefſe his laſt dayes ? Or ſhall an Iſſue come 
«« From the chill ( loſet of a barren wombe ? 
«Shall /4no2h'; wife give ſuck ? and now, at laſt, 
-« Finde pleaſure, when her prime of youth is paſt > 
« Shall her cold womb be now, in age reſtor'd > 4 
« And was't a {an of God, that brought the word > ;; 
« Or was't ſome falſe deluſion, that poſſeft b, 
« The weakneſle of a lonely womans breſt ? 
- e« Or was'tan Angell, ſent from heaven, to ſhow 
 « Whatheaven hath will, as well as pow'r, to doe. 
 _Tillthenthou muſt refrain to drink, or cate, 
Wines and firong drink, and Law-forbidden meat : 
« Evill Angels rather would inſtru@ to Riot, " 
«« T hep ufenotto preſcribe ſo trick a Pict ; 
«:No, no, 1 wake no further queſtion of it, 
«Twas ſome good Angell, or ſome holy Prophet 
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The Hiſtoryef SAmÞs ox. 273 © © 
e: Thus having mus'd a while,he bow'd his face 
«« Vpon the ground; and; proſtrate in the place, 
« W here firſt he heard the welcome tydings)pray'd 
« ( His wonder now transform'd to zeale)and faid : 
« Great God, thou haſt ingag'd thy ſelfeby Vow, 
« When e'rthy little Iſrael begs,to bow 
e« Thy gracious care, O hearken to the leaſt 
«« Ot |ſracl's ſonnes,and grant me myrequeſt: 
« By thee live and breath: Thou didſt become 
«« My gracious God, both in,and from the wombe ; 
Thy precious fayours I have ſtill poſſeit, 
« And haye depended on thee from the Breſt; 
« My ſimple Infancy hath been protected 
«: By thee, my Child-hood taught, my youth corre- 
« And ſweetly chaſtened with thy gentle Rod; (ed, 
«: | was no ſooner, but thou were my God : 
«« All times declare thee good; this very houre 
e« Can tcſtifte the greatneſle of thy payre, 
« And promptnefle of thy mercy which haſt ſent * 
«: | his blefſed Angell to us,to augment = 
« The Catalogue of thy fayours,and rettore- : 
« Thy ſervants wombe, whole hopcs had > given 
« T expect an Iſſue: what thou haſt begun, «(o're 
« *roſper,and perfe&, till the worke be done: 
« Letnot my Lord be angry. if i crave Y 
« A boone,too great for me to beg or have : 
«: Let that bleſt Angel.that thou ſent ſt,of late, © £8 
« Re-bleſfſe us with his preſence, and r: late © ay 
«« Thy Will at large.and what muſt then be don',. 93 
« When time {hall bring to lighe this promis'd fonneg” 2 
About that rime, when the deciming Lampe ., 2 
Trebles each ſhadow: when the Evening.dampe- . . . - 3 
Begins to moiſten,and refreſh the land, 4 1 
The Wifeof Manyoahyunder whoſe commadd: Th , + 
| py he. 
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> The weancd Lambes did feed )bcing lowly ſeated 
js © wn a Shrub{ where ofcen ſhe repeated ' 

*. That pleaſing newes, the-ſubjeQ ofher thought) 
--. Appear dthe Angel: he,that | war broughe 
Ihr2 bleſſed eydings to her:up ſhe roſe; 
©, Her ſecond feare had warrant to diſpoſe 
= Hernimble footſteps tounwonted haſte; 
Sheerunnes with ſpeed,(ſhe cannot runnetoo faſt) 
- Atlength ſhe findes her husband; In her eyes 
— Werejoy and Feare; whil'ſt her loſt breath denies 
= Her ſpeech to him, her trembling hands make ſignes; 
She puffes and pants;her breathleſſe tongue disjoynes 
> ooken words: Behold,behold,( ſaid ſhe ) 
Fhemar of God,(ifman of God hebe ) 
Appear d aps: T heſe very eyes beheld 
© The manef Gad: 1 !eft him in onr field. 
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Medunat,;. 


Eav'n is Gods Magazen;wherein he hath 
*-=Stor'd up his Vialsboth of love,and wrath, 
Juſtice and Mercy wait upon his Throne; 


Favours and Thunderbolts attend upon "x. 
His acred Will and Pleaſure; Life and Death * * 
Doe both receive their influence from his breach; - © 
Tudgements attend his left;ar his right hand © oY 
Bleſſings and everlaſting Pleaſures ſtand; "Fel 


| Heay'n is the Magazen; wherein he purs = 
z, Both good and evill; Pray ris tleKey,thar ſhines 8 

And opens this great Treaſure; 'Tis aKey. oe 
Whoſe Wards are Faith,and Hope,and Charity, 1 
Wouldit chou prevent a judgement due to finne? "ol 
« Turne but the Key,and thou. mailt lock itin: | 
2 Or wouldſt thou have a Bleſſing fall uporr thee? 

\ 


Open the doore, and it will ſhowre on thee. ; 5 + 55. "oi 
Can heay'n be falſe? or can th'Almighties congiiey/.. \- 
A 1 hatis all yery.truth,do truth that wrong, E272 
þ Not to performe a yow? His lips have ſworne,” 7 
| | . 


Sworne by himſelfe; that if a Sinner turns + (57 
To him by pray'r, his pray'r ſhall not beJoſt' 7 07 
For want of eare,nor his defier,croft: | * "6 
How is it then we often aske and have net's- - % 4, 
We aske, and often mifſe, becauſe we crayenor 
The things we ſhould: His wiſdome canforeſee 
Thoſe bleſſings berter,that we wanr,then we. 
Haſt thou not heard a peevith Infant baule, 
To gaine poſſeion of a Knife? And thall .. 
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: = 1 Sadagen: Nurſe be conteſt; kinde, 
| If the be movy'd to pleaſe his childiſh minde : 
IN Ts in no greater wiſdome to deny | 
> Thetharp-edg'd knife,and to preſent his eye f 
With a fine harmelefle Puppit* We require 
*" Things of unfit; and our too fond deſire | 

on goods,that are butglorious 11s; 
7 Whil RHeav ns high wiſdome contradicts our wils, 
P 04 more advantage, for we oft receive 

| pt that are farre more fit, for us,to have: 
per >rels;. we ſecke, and cannot finde : 
Sapdofien want, becauſc we binde 
6 >pi\ *rto.our times: Heknowes we want 
enceand therefore he ſuſpends hisgrant, | 
Fe ws cxeaſe our faith,that ſo we may depend 
=. ni his us hand;he loves to heare us ſpend 

Ds F.C childiſh mouthes:; ; Things eaſily obtain'd 
Ate lowly pris'd:; but what our prayers have gain'd 

I rates Sand groans chat cannot beexpreſt, 
moredeare,and ſweetergthen poſleſt. 
3 | whoſe powe! hath ſo oft eve d 
eſtrengrh of Prince3,and haſt quay 
Fouder fomachs; with thy breath dif@pwn'd 
(£1 ow a s,& throwne their Scepters to:th- ground, 
IKINST eir ſwelling hearts with cold- deſpaire, 
wartthon conquer dand o'rcome by Pray'r! 
pirit,Great God, into my heart, a 
(7 jp Netfig ere wepatrt, | 
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V V! th that the Danite roſe,and beings 
By his perplcxed wife,they both Seidel 

Their heedlefle paces till they hadattain'd. br | 
The field, wherein the Man of God remain 8:7 TI 
| - And,drawing nearer to his preſence,ſtay'd ©. 17 58 
His weary ſteps,and, with obeyſance ſaid : {5.48 
« Artthou the man,whoſe bleſſed lips foretold © —&0 
« 7 hoſe joytull ridings? > hall my rongnebebeld; 7! - = 
« Without the breich of manners, to'requie! -, 2 
 « This boone, Art thou that Prophet thatpolleſF?. 
« This bafyM woman, with a hope,that the | © . 
«: Shall beate a ſonne? He anſwered, « [ arg He 

Said Manoahthen; « Let not a word of t 45M 
« Be loſt; let them'continue ro divine A is _,” W202 
«« Our future happineſle; let them be ot '; I 4 | 
« With truth,and thou with honours befs ny” b " 
«+ A holy Prophet; Ler performance bleſſe- he EE. "WY 
« Andſpcedthy ſpeeches with a faire fucceliag.n1-? ©, © 
« Buttell-me. Sir; when this great:Wot ee done: Fs Y 
o« And tune ſhall briwg to hight this{P a: RE 
« Ver cred Cercro iesſhallwe uſe 


TAP DIY he Ig ” —— —  —— — ot 5 ; 

| | DES | 
þ THE AR GCUMEN T. Peak | 
| 9 » 4 F = | | 
Manoah defres fo know the faſhion. > th op } hey be | p 
And breeding of his promis'd ſanngz».* ©. | 
Towhomthe Angell makes relation ©: o 34 - il 
Of all things necdfull tobe done. i 4 
Sect. 4. . | 
| 


' Tobſerve? What ny; courſe of life ſhall he 7 
Rertained in? Whar ſhall his office be? * | 
"Whereatth'attentive Angell did divide © 
eportall of his lips,and thus reply'd: - 
« The Child, that from thy fruitfnll loyns ſhal come, 
« Shall bea holy Nazarite from the wombe z 
>, o Take hted;that womb,that ſhall incloſe this child, 
© o In no caſt be polluted or defil'd 
””  « With Law-forbidden meats:Ler her forbeare 
” - «To tafte thoſe things that are forbidden there, 
. *o The bunch-backe Camell Thall be no repaſt 
© For her; her palate ſhall forbeare to taſte 
= «& The durrow-haunting Coney;and decline ' 
7 -  «« The ſwift-footHarezand mire-delighting Swine; 
” . e« Theftriping Goſhawke;and the rowring Eagle; 
©: * « The pRticoloured Pye mult not inveagle 
- * « Herlips to move; the brood-devouring Kite; 
®  o Thecroaking Ravenzth' Owle that hates the light; | 
”  « TheSteele-digeſting bird, the lazie Snaile; 
=o The Cuckow,ever telling of one tale; 
> The fiſh-conſuming Ofprey,and the Wane 


”  « That undermines;the greedy Cormorantz | | 
- > « Thrindulgent Pelican; the preditious Crow; 

ZE arts Stork, and theEravenous Vulter too; 
« The thorne-backe Hedgehog,and the prating lay, 


bs, ; wr he Lapwing,flying ſtill the other way ; 
ing Falken,and the Mouſe, 


oe Tha ihe" ; 
Fo The ſuck-egge Weaſclhand the winding Swallow, 
-* *  « Fromtheſe 


es no pleaſure in a poore mans houle; 


2 the ſhall AUG. ry: unhallow . 
”-/ « Her op'nedlips with their polluted fleſb;,, |. 
Ef « Strong drink ſhe muſt forbeareand ge 


5 « Herlingring Palate,withluſt-breeding Wine; 
Le EOTBs. 
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6 She ninſt i not araſte; for foe ſhe be deft, 
« And ſo pollute her womb-encloſed child: Wy 
« When time ſhall make her mother ofa Son; -. . 11 
«« Beware no keen-edg'd Razor come upon. '- = 
« His hallowed Crown : the haire upon his head: 
«« Muſt not be cut: his bounteous locks muſt ſpread .- 

« On Nis broad ſhoulders : Fro his firſt: draybrenh | 4. 


« The Child ſhall be a Nazarite; to his- c__ 


HMeditat 4. 4; ><$:. & - | 
VV ſhallow judgementzor what eafie braidt | 
Can chooſe but laugh at thoſe that Reavgio-\ | | 
To build a Tower, whoſe ambitious Spire: . :/(vaitj {| 
Should reach to heaven ? what foole odd ace ad--; 44 

To ſee their greater folly, who _ raiſe ' (ip : $M 

A Tower, to perpetuatcthe SETTE: 8 

And laſting glory'of their pang name ?-:; 7 
What ho they lefr; but Monuments =} = - 6 
How poor and ſlender are the enterpriſes. "+ 208 

Of man; that onely whiſpers and adviſes; -,; 
Wruth heedlefle fleſh and blood, and never 
His God, of counſell, where he undertakes? .j; ;:- * - 
How is our God and we of late falne out 1; $25) I 5117, Bon 
We rather chooſe to (hin our doubt, «1797 RSS. 
Then be reſoly'd by him : We rather !. 1. 
Ls. eo hell-bred wizzards, that abuſe... 
ſtyle of wiſe men, then to have recourls 
Tohinrtha 1sthe Fountain and the ſourſe.  -- - 
Fall gpod Counſcls, and from whom proceeds 
Spri 126 water all our neg: ive 
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How willingare his Angels to deſcend 

From off-their Throne of Glory, and attend 

Vpon our wants | How oft returnthey back 

gs Heavyen,as if they griev'd for lack 

Ofour iniployment | O how pronearethey 

To be alliſtant tous, every way ! 
 Hayewejuſt cauſe to joy ? they'l comeand fing 

 About.6ur beds : Does any judgement bring 

Iuft cauſe of griefe ? they'll fall a grieving too 5 

Dogwe triumph ? their joyfull mouth will blow If 

Their louder Trumpets; Or doe feares affe us ? 

They'll guard our heads from danger, and proteQus: * 
Are wean priſon, or in Perſecution ? 

They'll fill our hearts with joy, and reſolution : 

Or doe we languiſh in our fickly beds ? 

They lcome and pitch their Tents about our heads ; 

See they afinger penitent, and mourne 

Fer his be ney En. returne ? (ces, 

They clap the: $, and joyne their warbling yoy- 

They fing, and all the Quireof heaven aye. : 

> Whatisinus pooreDuſt and Aſhes, Lord, ' 

_ > Thattliou ſhouldft look upon us, and afford : 
- . Thy precious favours ro us, and impare 

' Thy gracious Counſels ? What is our deſert, 

Fe” Death'and Horror > What:can we mere clame 

” Thenthey, thatnow are ſcorching in that flame, 

*.” . Thathathinor moderation, reft, nor end ? 


How does thy mercy, above thought extend 
To them thowlov'ſt | Teach me (great God )to prize . 
: Thy ſacred Counſels, open my blinde eyes, 
I ThatI may ſeoto walk che perie@way; © 
Z —— atn, Lord;1 amaptcoflray: 2-1 
An 3 | tothe feof en woe's ©: L. . 
| Teachme wha: waſtbe doney and belpuo doe: 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Manoah deſires townderſtand, =|. 
but 15 deny'd the Angels Name. 214 

He offers by the Angels hand: | 
the Angel vaniſhes in a flame- oy 
|: 


Sef. 5. 


& O ſaid, The ſon of Iſrael, eafly apt 
To credit, what his ſoule dcfir'd, and 
With better hopes, which ſerv'd bim " agvide 
To his beliefe,o'rjoy*d)he thus reply'd 
« Let not the Man lr God, whoſch heavenly voyce 
« Hath bleſt mine eare, and niade my ſoule ed dad 
« Beyond expreſſion, now refuſe to come 
« Wichin'my Tent, and honour my poor hoo: Pp: 
« With hisdeſired preſence ;there ro talk - ; 
« His ſervants flender diet, and repaſt . : - 1 + 
«« Vpon his Rurall fare : Theſe hands foal ks rs; bY 
« A tender Kid from out the Flocks, anibinake: - "2 
« ( Without Jong tarriance) ſore delightfull | 
« Whichmay invite the Man of God wo rf ” ; 
« Come, come(my Lord ) and what defe& of 
« Shall be, thy: ſervants pd, vey Wa Ag £1 
Whereto the Angel (whoryer hg AN Wd 
Himſelfe unknown )re-anſwer'd thus; atdfaie;)! 
« Excuſe mie: though thy boſpitableloye- >:r:5 {+0 ” 
«: Prevailero' make ing ſtay ,it'cannormbye.> /' >" F.!, ? / 
« My chankfull lips torafte thy liberall chedre go »: acl i'-' 
" Let not yr my ; Forbeare" | co 
Pr 


y -? 


-u$ _ The Hijtoryof SAMPSON, 
« Toſtrive with, whom thy welcome cannotlead 
« T ocatethy Kid, or taſte thy proffer'd bread ; 
«« Conyert thy bounty to a better end, 
« And let thy undefiled hands commend 
« A burnt oblation to the King of Kings ; 
«c* Tis he deſerves the thanks , his ſeryant brings 
« But that bate meſſage, which his lips enjoyne ; 
« His be the glory of the AR, notmine, 
Said then the Iſraclite ; « 1f my defire 
e« Be not too oyer-raih, but may conſpire 
« With thy good pleaſure, let thy ſervants eare 
« Be honour'd with thy name, that whenſoe'r 
e«« Theſe blefſed tidings (that poſſefle my heart 
« With firme beliefe ) ſhall in due time impart 
« Their full perfeftion, and defir'd ſucceſſe * of 
« To my expeding eye, my ſoule may bleſſe 
 « The e that brought the meſſage,and proclame * 
' «« An equall honour to his honour'd name. | 
To whom the Angel (whoſe ſeyerer brow 
Sent forth a frown ) made anſwer ; « Do not thou + 
- « Trouble thy buſte thoughts with things that are 
« Aboye thy reach ; enquier not too farre ; 
« My name 1scloth'd in miſts ; *tis notmy task 
« To make it known to thee ; nor thine, to ask. 
With that the Danite took a tender Kid, 
Andſaid, my Lord, « The Tribe of Dan's forbid 
« To burn an offering; onely Levites may, 
«« And holy Prophets; if thou pleaſetolay 
e«« The ſacrifice on yonder ſacred Stone, 
« I'le-fetch thee fire, for fire there is none : © 
. « Forbeare thy needleſſe pains, (the Angelfaid ) 
« Heaven will ſupply that want ; Withthathe laid 
The ofering on ; and, from the ſtone;;there:came 
A ſudden fire, whoſe high-aſcendingflame 


Burns 


Burnt and conſum'd th'acceptable Sacrifice ; 
WNow whiPſt th'amaz'd beholders wondringeyes 

: Were taken Captives with ſo ſtrange a ſight, 
And whil'ſt the new-wrought miracle did affrighe 
Their trembling hearts,the Man of God (whoſe name 
Muſt not b'inquired ) vaniſhtin the flame, 
And left them both unable to expound 
Each others feares ; both groveling onthe ground. 
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"2 A Thankful heart hath earn'd one fayvur twice ; 
Þ= Bur he that is ungratefull, wants no vice : 
" The beaſt, that onely lives the life of Senſe, 
Prone to his ſeverall ations and propenſe 
To what he does, without th'advice of will, 
Guided by Nature, (that does nothing ul) 
In praftick Maximes, provesita thing hatefull, 
T accept a fayour, and to live ungratefull : 
1]: Bur man, whoſe more diviner ſoule hath gain'd 
*. A higherſtep to reaſon ; nay, attain'd 
A higher ſtep then that, the light of grace, 4 
| Comes ſhort of them, and in that point, morebaſe! | 
Then they moſtprompe and perfe& in that rude, . , 
*. Vaonaturall, a 1 kiok £n, 1n atirude : " 
1-- Theſtall-fed Oxe,that is grown fat,will know. |, . . | 
His carefull feeder, and acknowledge too: . © 
The prouder Stallien will at lengtheſpie_ 2 
- His Maſters bounty, in his beeparf off; TEWBE LL SS) 
3 Theaire-dividing Faulkon will requite . 
& © Her Faulkners pains, with a well-p gar: 
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200: ry of AMPgSON, my | 
The generous Spaniell loyes his Maſters eye, *"/ 
And licks his fingers, though no meat be by ; 


' But Man, ungratefull Man, that's born and bred 

By Hedy'ns immediate pow'r ; maintain'd and fed 
By his providing hand ; obſery'd, attended 

By his indulgent grace ; preſerv'd, defended 

By his prevailing arme ; this Man, I ſay, 

Is moreungratefull , more obdure then they ; 

By him we live and move, from him we have 

What prongs he can give,or we can crave : 

Food for our hunger, Dainties for ourpleaſure ; 
Trades, for our buſinefſe, Paſtimes, for our leaſure ; 
In griefe he is our loy in want. our Wealth , 

In bondage, Freedome ; and in ficknefle, Health; 
Tn peace, our Cotinſell ; and in warre, 7 —— : 
Ar Sea, our Pilot ;and in Suits, our Plea er 

In pain, our Help? in triumph, our Renown 3 
In life, our Comfort ; and in death, our Crown; 
Yet man, 6 moſtungratefall Man, can ever 

Enjoy the gift, but never minde the Giyer ; 

And like the Swine, thouph pamper'd with enough, I. 
His eyes are never higher then the Trough : F 
We ſtill receive; our hearts we ſeldome lift | 
To Heayen ; but drown the Giver in the Gift ; 

We taſte the Skollops, and return the Shck : 

Onr ſweet Pomegranars want'their filver Bels : 

We take the Gift ; the hand that dil preſent it 
We oft reward ; Forget the Friend that ſentir, 
A bleſſing giyen to thoſe, will not disburſe. - 

- Some thanks, is little berrer then a curſe. 
Great Giver ofall bleſſings ; thou that art 
The Lord of Gifts ; give me a grateful heart + 
© give methac, or keep thy fayours fremme: 
Iwiſh no bleffings, with 2 Vengeance to me, 
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THE ARCUuMENT. 


Affrighted Manoah and his wife _ 
bothproſtrate onthe naked earth * *. 
Both riſe : The man deſpaires of fe 

the woman theares him © Saraplons &irth, ' © 


Sect. 6. 


{216 weares , 
1\ / Hen time (whoſe progrtefſe mod'rates & out. 
V " Thextreameſt pafſions of the hi 


gheſ fears). -,. 


By his benignant power, had re-inlng 

Their captive ſenſes, and at length difcharg'd 
Their frighted thoughts, the trembling couple roſe 
From their unquiet, and diſturb'd repoſe; -. 
Have you beheld a Tempeſt,how the waves, 

( Whoſe unreſiſted tyranny out-braves 

jf. And threats to grapple with the darkned Skias). 

F Howlike to moving Mountains they arife 

| From their diſtempred Ozean,and aflaile ; 
Heavy'ns Battlements ; nay, when the winds do faile , -? 
To breathe atiother blaſt, with their own motion, - , . 


a _ > ING " wer ths L IN V » 5 | 4, , 4 A 
390  TheHiftmyof Savivso x. 
« Our ſcatteringthoughts?whar did our eies beholds + 


| "I | feare our laviſh tongues have been too bold : - BY 
| « What ſpeeches paſt betrweenus ? Can't recall 

|-© oc The words we entertain'd the time withall ? | 
«It was no man; It wasnofleſh and blood z 4 


|  @ Me thought mine eares did tingle, while he ſtood 
| 


| © e: And commund with me: ateach word he ſpake, 
t'  « Methought,my heare recoyl'd ; his voyce did ſhake 
| « My very ſonle; but when as he became 
 « Soangry, arid ſo dainty of his name, 
« O, how my wonder-\{mitten heart began _ 
« To faile ! ©, then I knew it was no man: 
« No, no, it was the face of God ; Our eyes 
' ec Haveſfeecn his face : (who everſaw't,but dies? ) 
-  « Weare but dead; Death dwels within his eye, 
« And we have ſeen't, and we ſhall ſurely die ; 
Whereto the woman (who did either hide, 
Orelſchad overcome her fears) teply'd: 
« Deſpairing Man ! take courage, and forbeare 
« Theſc falſe prediQtions ; there's rio cauſe of feare : 
« Would heayen accept our offerings,and receive i 


« Our holy things ; and, after that, bereive 
« His ſervants of their lives > Can he be thus 
«« Pleas'd with our offerings, unappeas'd with us ? | 
« Hath he not promis d that the time {hall come, $1 
»« Wherein the fruits of my reſtored wombe 
« Shall make thee father to a hopefull ſon ? 
« Can heaven befalſe ? or can theſe things be done 
« When we are dead ? No, no, his holy breath 
« Had ſpentin vain, i they had meant our death : 
T Recall thy needleſſe feares ; Heaven cannot lie ; 
« Although we ſaw his face, we ſhall-not die. - : 

- . Sofaid, they brake off their diſcourſe, and went, 

__ -, He tothe ficld, and ſhe into her Tenet.” ' 
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The Hiftaryof SAMÞS'o x, 291 © 
Thrice forty dayes not full complear,being come, 
Within th'encloſure of her quickned wombe, 
The Babe began to ſpring z and with his motion 
Confirm'd the faith, and quickned the deyotion 
Of his beleeying parents, whoſe deyour 
And heayen-aſcending Orizons, no doubt, 
Were turn'd to thanks,and heart-rczoycing praiſe, 
To.holy Hymnes, and heavenly Roundelaies : 
The child grows ſturdy, every day gives ſtrength 
Vnto his womb-fed limmes ; cill at the length 
Th'apparent mother having paſt the date 
Of her accompr, does onely now await 
The happy hour, wherein ſhe may obtain 
Her greateſt pleaſure, with her greateſt pain. 
When as the faire direQreſle of the night 
Had thrice three times _— her wamiog light, 
Her wombe no longer able to retain 
So great a gueſt,betraid her to her pain, 
And forthe toylſome work that the had done, 
She found the wages of a new- born Son:  ® 
 Sampſonſhe call d his name : the childencreaft, 
And hourly ſuckt a blefſing with the breaſt, 
Daily his ſtrength did double : he began 
Togrow in fayour both with Godand Man : 
His well-attended Infancy was bleſt 
With ſweetneſle ; In his childhood he expreſt 
True ſeeds of honour ; and his youth was.crown'd 
With high and brave adyentures, which renown d 
Hs heriour'd name ; his courage was ſupply'd 
With mighty ſtrength : his haughty ſpirit defi'd 
An hoaſt of men ; his power had the praiſe 
*Bove all that were before, or ſince his dayes : 
- And to conclude, Heavy'n never: yet comjoyn'd 
So ſtronga body, with ſo ſtout a mind, - 
"1 ;  Mediat; 
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Ow precious were thoſe bleſſed dayes, whereia 

*&=Seulcs never ſtartled at the name of Sin ! 

When as the voyce of death had neyer yet 

A month to open, or to claime a debs ! 

When baſhfull nakedneſſe forbare to call 

For needlefſe skins to cover ſhame withall ! 

When as the fruit-encreaſing earth obey'd 

The will of man, without the wounding ſpade, 

Or help of Art ! when he, that now remains 

A curſedcaptive to infernall Chains, 

- Sate ſinging Anthems inthe heavenly Quire, 

* Among his fellow Angels ! When the Brier, 
The fruitleſſe Bramble, the faſt growing weed, 

And downy Thiſtle had, as yet, no ſeed ! 
When labour was not known, and man did eat 
The cart fair fruits, unearned with his ſwear ! 
When wombs might have conceiv'd, without the ſtain 
Of fin, and brought forth children without pain ! 
When Heaven could ſpeak to mans unfrighted eare 
Without the ſenſc of Sin-begotten feare! 
How golden were thoſe dayes | How happy than 

' Was the condition, and the ſtate of Man |! 
But Manobey'd not : and his proud defire 
Sing'd her bold feathers in forbidden fire : 
But Man tranſgreſt ; and now his freedome feeles 
A ſadden change : Sin follows at his heeles : 

The voycecals Adam; but poor Ada flees, 

* And, trembling, hides his face behind the trees : 

The voyce, while-e'r, that raviſhe with delight 

- His joyfull eare,does now, alas,affright $40 
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His wounded Conſcience with amaze and wonder : / 

And what of late was muſick, now isthunder. 

How haye our fins abus'd us ! and berray'd | 

Our deſperate ſoules | What ſtrangeneſſe haye they 

Betwixt the great Creator, and the work (made 

Of his ownhands ! How cloſcly doe they lurk 

To our diſtempred ſouls, and whiſper feares 

And doubts mto our-frighted hearts and eares ! 

Our eyes cannot behold that glorious face, 

Which is all life, unruin'd in theplace: _. 

How is our nature chang'd, that every breath 

Which gave us beeing, is become our death! 

Great God ! O, whither ſhall poor mortals flie 

For comfort ? if they ſce thy face, they die z 

And if thy life-reſtoring count'nance give 

Thy-preſencefrom us, then we cannot live. 

How neceſſary is the ruine than, 

And miſery of ſin-beguiled Man ! 

On what foundation ſhall his hopes relic ? 

See we thy face, or ſee it not, we die : | 
O let thy Word (great God ) inſtrutthe youth, 

And frailty of our faith ; thy Word is truth: 

And what oureyes want power to percelye, 

O let our hearts admier, and belceye. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Sampſon at Timnah fals in love 
and fancies a Philiſtian maids : 
He moves bis Parents : T hey reprove 


hes finfull choyee : drſuke ,diſſmaae. 
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N Ow whenas ſtrong limb'd Sam9pſox had diſpos'd 
- . = * His trifling thoughts ro children,and diſclos'd 
=. His bud of child-hood, which being over-grown, 

©  Andbloſſome of his youth ſo fully blown, 

-  Thatſtrength of nature now thought good to ſeek 
-_ Herentertainment on his downy cheek, 

-- And with her manly bouncy did begin 

F . Touneffeminate his ſmoother chin, 

E Hewentto Timnah; whither did reſort P 
[-, Apgreat cancourlſe of people, to diſport 

| Themſelves with paſtime ; or pexchaace, to ſew 

|. - Some martiall Feats(as they were wont todoe; ) 

}- *Scatfolds were builded round about, whereon 

-- The crown of eye-delighted lookers on 
Wereclolely pil'd : as Sampſons wandring eye 

- Was ranging up and down, he did eſpie 
 Acomely Virgin, beautifull, and young, 

-, Where ſhe was laced midſt the gazing throng : 
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The more he view'd&} the more his eye defir 
* Toview her face, and as it view'd, admir'd; 
- Hizheart, nflam'd ; his thoughts were allon fire b. 


His paſſions all were turn'd.into deſire; Coy 
Such were his looks, that ſhe mighe well deſcry 
A ſpeaking Lover in his ſparklingeye : 
Sometimes his reaſon bids his thoughts-beyare, 
Leſt he be catcht in a Philiſtian fnare ; *; | 
And then, his thwarting paſſion weuldreply, 
Feare not to be a priſoner to that eye : 
Reaſon ſuggeſts ; 'tis vain to make a choyce, 
Where parents hayean over-ruling yoyce : 
Paſſion replies, That feare and filiall duty 
Muſt ſerveaffetion, and ſubſcribe to beauty : 
Whil'f reaſon faintly mov'd him to negleR, 
Prevailing paſſion urg'd his foulet'affe& : 
Paſhon cencludes ; Let her enjoy thy heart: 
Reaſon concludes ; Bur let thy rongue impart 
Thy affeQtion to thy parents, and diſcoyer 
To them, thy thoughts : With that the wounded Lo- 
( Whoſe quick divided paces had out-run [Es + 
His lingring heart ) like an obſeryant ſon, | 
Repaires unto his Parents ; fully made | 
Relation of his troubled thoughts, and ſaid ; 

IF | 
« This day, at Tinmah,to theſe wretched eyes, 
« Being taken captive with the novelcaes . 
« Which entertain d my pleaſed thoughts, appear'd 
« A fairer obje ; which hath ſo endear'd 4 3it 
« My very ſoule,( with ſadneſle ſo diſtreſt) fy 2irg 
e That this poor heart can finde no eaſe;noteſt;;: ;/- 
« It was a Virgin ; in whoſe heayenly face, me 
e: Vnpattern'd Beauty, and diviner Grace 
« Were ſoconjoyn'd, as if they both canfpir'd-- . 
« To make one Angel ; whenthe KeyeS-enq ir'd 
« Into the excellence of her rare perieftion,- _ 
« Phey could net chuſe butlike, and tnpraffeRti 
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 « Is ſo inflamed with defire, thatT + 
« Aminow become cloſe priſoner to her eye z 
« Now if my ſad petition may but finde 
« A faire ſucceſſe to caſe my tortur'd minde - 
« And if your tender hearts be pleas'd to prove 
« As prone to pity mine, as mine to loye, 
« Let me, with joy, exchange my ſingle life, 
« And bethe husband of fo faire a wife. 
Whereto th'amazed parents, (in whoſeeye 
Diſtaſte and wonder percht) made this reply : 
«« Whar ſtrange defire, what unadvis'd requeſt 
« Hath broken looſe from thy diſtrafted brelt > 
« What ! are the Daughters of thy brethren grown 
«« So poote in Worth, and Beauty ? 1s there none 
 « To pleaſe that oyer-curious eye of thine, 
« But th'ifſie of a curſed Phihiſtine ? 
« Can thy miſwandring eyes chooſe none, but her 
« That is thechilde of an Idolacer » 
« Correchy thoughts, and let thy ſoul rejoyce 
«In lawfull beauty : Make a wiſerchoyce. 
How well this counſell pleas'd the tired eares 
Of love-ſick Sampſon : O, let him that beares 
A croſt afeQion, judge: Let kim diſcover 
- The wofull caſe of this afflited Lover: - 
Whar eafie pencill cannot repreſent | 
His very looks ? How his ſtern brows were bent : 
| His drgoping head : his very port and guiſe ; 
|» His bloodlefſe cheeks, and deadneſſe of hiseyes ; 
| Till, at the-length his moving tongue berrard 


| - , His fullen lipsto language, thus, andfaid 2. +; Sir, 
”  _« ThrextreameaffeQtion of my Raga 5coan os 6 
| ee My tonfue{that'$quickned with my ;to/plead; 
| «« What if her Parents be'not circumas'd'? -* - 

_ « HerIffyeſhall; andthe, perchance; adyis'd | 
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To worſhip Thee, God, and to forger | 


« Her fathers houſe ; Alas, ſhe is as yer 

© But yorg; her downy years are green, and tender : 

** She's buta twig,and time may eas'ly bend her 

« Tembrace the truth: Our Counſels may controule 

<« Her finfull breeding, and ſo ſave a ſoute, 

*f Nay ; whocan tell, but Heaven didrecommend 

*« Yer beauty to theſe eyes, for ſuch an end 3 

« Q loſe not that Which Heaven is pleas'd to ſave, 

© Let Sampſon then obtain, as well as crave: 

«« You gave me beeing, then prolong my life, 

« And make me husband to ſo fyre a wife. 

With that the Parents joyn d their whiſpring heads 3 

Sampſon obſerves, and, in their parley, reads 

Some Characters of hope; The mother ſmiles ; 

The father frowns; which, Sampſon reconciles 

With hopefull fears ; She ſmiles, and ſmiling crowns 

His hopes; which he depoſes with his frowns : +: - 4 

The whiſpring ended, joynely they dif lay'd. Tf ; 

A halfe reſolved countenance, and vie | | 
« _ on, ſuſpend thy troubled mind 2 while; 

ec Let not thy over-charged thoughts recoyle : 

« Take heed of Ship wh ;Rocks are nearthe Shore; 

« Wee'll ſee the Virvin, and reſolye thee more.” * 


AMediat, 7. 


[, Ove is a noble paſſion ofthe heart ; 
That with 1t very eſſence doth impare 

All aeedfull Circumſtances, and effefs 

Vnto the choſen parry it affets 3 | 

In abſence, it enjoyes; and with an eye 


Fill d with celeſtiall fier, doth eſpie 
ObjeQs remote : Itjoyes, and ſmiles 1n griefe ; 
It fweertens poverty ; 1t brings reliefe ; 
Tt gives the feeble, ſtrength ; the coward, ſpirit z 
The ſick man, health; the undeſerving;merit; 
It makes the proud man, humble ; and the tour 
kt oyercomes, and treads him under foot ; 

Tt makes the mighty man of watre to droop ; 
And him to ſerve, that never, yet, could ſtoop: 
Itisa fire, whoſe Bellowes are-the breath 
Ofheaven above, and kindled here beneath : 
'Tis not the power of a mans eleion 

To love, heloyes not by his own direQion ; 

It is not beauty, nor benigne aſpe& 
Thatalwaies moves the Lover, to affe; 

Theſe are but meanes : Heayens pleaſure is the cauſe: 
Loye is not bound to reaſon, and her Lawes. 
Are not ſubjected to th'imperious will 

Of man: 1tlies not in his power to nill : 
How is this love abus'd ! That's onely made 

A ſnare for wealth, or to ſet up a trade 
Tenrich a great mans table, orto pay 

'. Adeſperate debt; or meerly to allay 


Ns Mer of SXRDS IN 
A baſe ind wanton Juſt ; which done, no doubt, 
The loye is ended, and the fier out : FIC 
No ;he that loves for pleaſure, or for pelfe, 
Loves truly, none 3 | ang; falfly,, but hinaſelfe : - 
The pleaſure paff, the weale fd a 
Love hath no ſubje&nowtoworkupoi . 
The props being falo, that did ſuppore the rode, 
Nothing buerubbiſh, awd Gulf,” 
Like a wild Chaos of Confuſion, ies 
Preſenting uſeleſſe ruines to our eyes : 
The Oyle that does maimamoves ſacred fire, 
Is vertue mixt with mauruall defire 
Of ſweet and bred 
I'tſonle, nor end mehe marriage dee | | 
Thisisthe dew of Hermon, that does fill - 7 DOA, 
The ſoule wir fweernefſe; warring $wns = 
This is that holy fire, that burns.and lads, 
Till qtencht by death ;the-other So be bits 
Thar faintly blaze like Oyte-forfakere ſauffeo, | 
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Which every breath Ce : v1 | 
And quite ifſhes ; and'Teaves us-1 ga 
But an nofenrefaben cages IT 42 
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AG , THE ARGUMENT. 


; He ves zoTimnah : As he went 
ty k 6m Phe ey. 


He nes; obtainsthe maids conſent +./ .. 


aud they appoint the Mariage day. 


= Inn" 


b—— 


VA7 Hen the next day had with his.morning light 
--*F.Y Redectn'd the Eaſt from the dark ſhades of 
god with his golden rayes; had oyer-ſpred, .. (night; 
e mel br Mountains ; from his loathed Bed 
 Sick-chaught 


Sampſon roſe, whoſe watchfull eyes 


Morplagrs that night had, with his leaden keyes, 


Not powerto cloſe : his thoughts did ſo incumber 


His le, his Js uld never ſlumber; 
Whoſe language.by degrees did wake +: 


. 


| bo ! 5 'Visfathers eafned Cares, and ſpake. : 


«Sir, Let yolirearly bleſſings light upon 
 « Thetender boſome of your proſp'rous Son, 
« Andlet the God of ſrae/ repay 
« Thoſe bleſſings double, on your head, this day : 
« Thelong-ſince baniſhrſhadowes make me bold 
« To let you know,the — T_” old ; ; (? hiew 
= won esare grown ſtrong ; their ter 
_—_ ke the Miſts, and dry'd L; des. dew 3 
 « The ſweerneſle of the ſeaſon does invite 
« Your ſteps to viſit Timah, and acquite 
« Your laſt nights promiſe. 
With thag the Dante and his wife aroſe, 
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They went; and when their travell kad attain'd '- 
Thoſe fruicfull hils, whoſe cliſtersentertain'd 
Their thirſty palats,with their ſwelling pride, 
The muſing lover Þþeing ſtepr aſide ; 

To gain the pleaſure of : lonely thought, 
Appear'd a tull ag'd Lyon, wko had {ought 

( But could not finde ) his long-defired prey ;- 
Soon as his eye had given'him hopes to.pay 
His debt t6-nature, and to mend that faule 

. Higenipty ſtamach found;he made aflault 
Vpon th'unarmed Lovers breaſt; whoſe hand 


S. . Had neither ſtaffe nor weapon, to withſtand :.. m— 1 


His greedy rage; but he whoſe mighty ſtrength, 
Or ſudden death muſt now appeare at length... 
Stretcht forth his brawny arme, (his armeftupplide 
With power from heaven) and did with eale diyid 
His body limme from limme, and did betray 

His fleſh to fowles, that lately ſought his prey* 


This.done, his quick'redoubled paces make - ------ 


His ſtay amends ; his ninible ſteps o'rtake 
H1sleading parents, who by this, diſcover | 
The ſmoake of Timnah : Now the greedy Lovet 
Thinks every ſtepa mile ; and every pace 
A'med{utd league, untill he ſee that face, 

And fiade the treaſure of his heart, that lies 

In the faire Casket of his Miſtreſſe eyes ; 
Bur all this while cloſe S amzpſor made not 


Þ vatohis Parents, whar his frands had done: = 
-  Bythus the gate of Timnahentertains - 


The welcome travellers: The parents pains 


#4 eb 
| \, 8-1 
Scarce:Fetreſoly'd,;arlaſt they did diſpoſe :'/ 2:17 
Their don btfull paces, to behold:the prize - . /4- 
Of Satpſons heart, and pleaſure ofthis eyes ; |. 17 
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' Arg iow rewatded with their ſons beſt pleaſure * 
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irgi his eyes can finde no leiſure; 
objeR: Q, the greeti ; 
at their firſt as 


| peaks ; ſhe anſwers; he replies 
She bluſhes ; he demandeth \ the dates 3 


! 


He pleads qary Veabr ray, he ſues 


For nyptiall love”, 


equeſtions ; he 
| Lk queſtions ; he renewes 


arentzare agreed ; all parties pleas'd ; 
The day's ſer down; the Lavecs downs arccas'd : 
Netking difpleaſes now, but the long ſtay 

Berwixt th'appointment and the marriage day, 
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T Is too ſeyere a cenſure : If the Sonne 
Take him a wife the mariage fairly done, « 
Withour eenſent of Parents (who perchance 4 
Had rais'd his higher price, knew where tadyance , *\* 
His better'd fortunes to one hundred more ) 
He lives .a Fornicator.;z ſhe, a Whore : 
Too hard a cenſure | And it ſeemegtome, 
The Parent's moſt delinquent of the three : 
What if the better minded Son doe aiine 
At worth ? What if raxe vertues doe inflame 
His rapt affeftion? Wharf the condition 
Ofan admir'd, and dainty diſpoſition 5. 
Hath won his ſoule ?. Whereas his covetous Father + 
Findes her Gold light, and recommends him, rathery\ 
Tan old worn widow, whoſe more weighty purſe % 
Is fill'd with Gold, and with the Qrphanscurſe , 
The ſweet exuberanceof whoſefull-mouth'd portion 
Is but the curſed iſſue of extortion z 
Whoſe worth, perchance, lics onely in her waight 
Or in the boſome of hergreat eſtate z 
What if the Son (that dares not care to buy 
Abundance at ſo deare a rate ) deny 
The ſoule-detefting prof of his Father, 
And in his better judgement chooſes, rather, 
To match with meaner Fortunes, and deſert ? 
I think that Afary choſe the better part, 
\ What noble Families (that have out-grown 1 
4. The beſt records ) have quitebin overthrown by - 
Ts | X 3 wY 
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'By wilfull parents, that will either force 

Theirſons to margh, or haunt them with a curſe 1 

That can adapt their humours, to rejoyce, | 

And fancy all things, bur their childrens Choyce | 

Which makes them, often, timorous te reveale 

The cloſe defiers of their hearts, and fteale 

Such matches; as, perchance, their faire '2dvice 
Might, ii the bud, have hindre&in'atrice-; | 
Which done, and paſt, then their haſty ſpiric-- 
Cafithink of nothing, under Diſ-inherit , * © 

He muſt be quite diſcarded, and exil'd ; © 177 

The furious father muſt renowince his childe;-* 

Nor Pray'r, tor Blefling maſt he have ; bereiyen 

Of all; not muſt he live, nor die forgiven,” 

- When as thefathers raſhneſſe; 6ftentimes, 

Was the firſt cauſer of the Childrens crimes. © 

Parents, be not roo cmielF* Children doe ' 

Things, oft, too'deep for us Cinquire into't' (| 
Whar Father wonld not ſtorme, if his wild Sor 
Should'dee the deed, that Sampſon here had done? 
Nordoet make it an exemplar a& 15 (nn 

- Onely, let parents'nor be roo/exaR _ 

T6 curſe their children, or to diſpoſſeſſe 12 

Them of their bleſſings Heaven niay chance to bleſfo: 

Be noe too ſtrict; Faire Janguage may recure 

A fault of youth; wkiſRtrougher words obdure, 
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phonucginn plates 2: 
THE AR GUMENTs.,,;:.... | 
Sampſon goes downe 4 oc eleby ate T | | 
hs marimge and his 21 tial feaſt X 
The Lyon,which be ſlew of late, | 
hath honey inhis putrid br eſt, wu 
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| VV He as the long expeAed time was come, 

| W herein theſc-lingring Lovers ſhould con- 
The promis'd mariage,and obſerve the rites: (flumme 
. Pertaining to thoſe teſtivall delights; 

Sampſon wene downe to Timmah;there tenjoy 

The ſweet-poſſeſſion of hisdeareſt joys: | hr. | + 
But as he paſt thoſe fruicfull Vineyards, where 

His hands of late,acquithim of that feare;; - ;/. 


(Wherewihthe fierce aflanking Lyon quail'd /// "7 


His yet unpraQtic'd e Jand prevail d | 125-1) /, 
Vpou his life;as by thatplacehe paſt, ' + 1c 14 | 
He turn'd afide,and borrowed of his haſt; //\. + + /** 


A little time, wherein his eyes might view: «:: 
The Carkaſs of the Lyon-which heflew;'!- + 
- But when his. wandring footſteps had drawne neare 

The unlamented herſe, hiswondring carer; 
Perceiv'd a murm'ring noyfe;diſcerningnot 7 -  - 
From whence that ſtrange-confuſion was,or what; | | 
He ſtayes his ſteps,and hearkens;ſhll the yoyge-:. 
Preſents hiseare with a contiriued-noyſe;) -:11:.7, - 
Atlength;his gent 
Their paces torche 


\ 
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Neracs 2 frame of dewplae laden =. 
' their burthensand the painfulll prize 
'Oftheir ſweet labour,in the hollow Cheſt 
Of: the dead Lyon, whoſe unbowell'd breſt 
Became their plenteous ſtorehouſe, where they laid 
The beſt increaſe of their laborious-rade; 
The fleſhly Hive was Afl'd with curious Combes, 
Within whofe.dainty waxe-divided roomes 
Were ſhops oPhoncy whe delicious raſte 
Did recompence th'adjourned haſt 
Oflingring S ampſon,who docs now repay 
>The time he borrow'd from his better way, 
And with-renewed ſpeed Cnags pleaſure, flies, 
Wheredllhs{{oule-delightngtreaſure lies, 
He goes to Timmah, where his heart doth/find 
A greater ſweetnefle, then he left behind; 
His haſty hands-invires hengladder ey %s 
To ſee, and lips to taſte eros prize 
His intexmpted ſay hadlacely rook, 
And as ſhe cafted, his fit eves would look 
Vpon keraapnthelips, dodithere difcover 
A ſweeter ſweernofle coconent a Lover': 
And now the b n6:ar7. preparing = 
Their coſtlySewels, farithenexrdayes wearing ; 
Each Lap is/fild wyirh Blgwers;'to-compoſe 
The nuptiall;Girland,)for the Brides faire __ 
The zoftanegloQin 12YeE NOW'ENCrea 
Their paſtry:dajnties'tondorn the Feaſt ; 
Each witlinghgadislbbingrs provide”! ' 
Tho acedfallornamencsoxrck the ride: 
Burzwoey che ade Phiidifiins; for!feire' © 
Leſt Sampſa ogeh;fahich/ſtarctebevery-care 
With dread and yonder) under thar moe, | 
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The' Hiſforyof Sa wy $0. 
And, through the ſhew of nuptiall devotion, 
Should take adyantages-to breed commoriow; 
Or leſt his-popular power by coaCtion 
Or faire entreats, may gather to his faRtion 
Some looſe and diſcontented men of theirs, 
And ſo betray them to ſuſpeRed feares ; 

They therefore to prevent enſning harmes, 
Gave ſtrit command, that thirty menof armes, 
Vader the mask of Bridemen, ſhoutd attend 
Vntill the nuptiall Ceremonies end. 
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F} Ow bigh, unutcerable, how profound, - | 


(Whoſedepth the line of knowledg cannot ſound) - 


Arethe Decrees of che Eternall God |! 

How fecret are his wayes, and how untrod 

By mans conccit,ſo.deeply charg d with dondt t 
How arehis counſek paſt our finding ourT + 
©. how unlcrucable are his deſignes | 

How deep, and how uoſearchable are the Mines 
Of his abundant Wiſdome |! how oÞþſcure 

Are his eternall judgements | and bow ſure ! 

Liſts he ro ſtrike ? the very Nones {hall lie _ 
From their unmoy'd Foundations,and deſtroy : _ 
Liſts he to puniſh ? Things that have os ſenſe 

Shall vindicate-his Quarrell, on th'Offence : 
Liſts he to ſend a plague ?-rhe winters hear, 


And ſummers damp , ſhall make bis willcompleat: 


as 


Liſts heits 


the ſword? Qecaſion brings -* 
New jedi 


betwixt the hearts of Kings , 
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woe he 1 Canine? heaven ſhall turn to braffo, - 
And eaygh to lron:tillitcomero paſſe: - - - 
Both ſtocks, andtones, attd plants,atd beaſts Falk 
I he ſecret: Counſell of his ſacred will, - - 
Man, onely wretched Man; 1s-diſagreeing - 
To doe that thing, for which he had his beeihg : 
Sampſon mult down to T imnah in the way 
Mult meet a Lyon, whom his hands muſt flay 3 
The Lyons putrid Carkaſs muſt inclofe 
Aſwarme of Bees; and, from the Bees, aroſe 
- *, ARiddle;andthat Riddle muſt be read, 
_ Andby the reading Choler muſt be bred, 
--— And that mult bring to pafle Gods juſt deſignes 
Vpon the death of the falſe Philiſtines : 
Behold the progreſſe, and the Royall Geſts 
. Of Heavens high Vengeance; how it neyer reſts, 
” * Till, by appoiiited(courſes; it fulfill 
oN The-ſccret pleaſure of his ſacred will, 
© Great Saviour of the world; thou Lamb of Ston, 
* That hides our fins; thatart the wounded Lion : 
-- O,in'thy dying body, we have found | 
” _ A world of honey ; whence we may ne 
* Such ſacred Riddles, as ſhall underneath | 
Ove feet; ſubdue the powerof Hell and Death : <- 
Such Myſterits,)4$none but he that plough'd” 
With thy fweer'Hitfer's able'to dacldudy | 
Such ſacred ; yſteries, whoſe eternall praiſe 
Shallmake both Angels, and Archangels raiſe 
' + Their louder yoyces, and iniermmph ſing, 
 Allglory and honour teour higheſt King, 
'* AndtotheLambthar fits upon'the T hrone ; 
Worthy of poweryand-praife is healone, ita 
Whoſe s glory hath advanc'd-onr Key ofgnirth Pp. 
Eo: Glory to God on high,and peace on Earth. - oh . L 
19 #7 +" £2. 
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THEARGUMENT. 


The Bridegr oome at his nuptiall Feaſt 

_ rothePhiliſtansdothpropeund ' '  * 

A Riddte:which they all addreff*** 3 
themſelves in connſell;to expound. 


—. 
—_— — — att 
—  — <—_— _ —_ — —_ — 


Sect. lo, 


{ P N Ow when the glory of the next dayes light 
þ Had chas'd the ſhadowes of the tedious night, 
S Whencoupling Hymen with his nuptiallibands, 
And golden«$erters,had conjoyn'd their hands; Y 
When jolly welcome had to every Gueſt ;- + . £H 
Expos'd the bounty of the mariage Feaſt 4, "2 
Their now appeaſed ſtomachs did enlarge: 
Their captive tongues, with power to diſcharge 
And quite their table-diity and disburfe - 
T heir ſtore of enterchangeablediſcaurſe; - 16 ET? 
Th'ingenious Bridegroonmturn'd his rolling eyes 28 


FI, 
. 
=—= 


Vpon hisgard of Bridemen;and applies it: 
His ſpeech to them;And whilſt that eyery'man 
Lent his attentive eare,he'thus began; | | 
«« My tongue's in labour,and my.thoughts abound. :- ... 
«I have a doubtfull Riddle,to propound; 4119:3 "0 
« Which if your joyned wiſdomes can diſcovery: 
« Before ourſeyen dayes feaſting be paſt over”: 2. 
« Then;thirty ſheets, and thirty new ſupplies. - | 
«« Of Rayment ſhall be your deferved'pnmze = ©. - - 1 * 
« But if the ſeyen dayes feaſt ſhall bediffoly'd; -- © 
«Before my darkned Riddle be reſolv'd,: 117 0, 
CLLIE: OPS «& TC 


& Tiſtory of $ X M'P's 68. 
_ + Yefhall be all ingaged to reſigne 
-. e Theliketome,rhe vi&'ry being mine: 
| Sofaid; the Bridemen, whoſe enchanged eyes 
Found ſecret hopes of conqueſt, thus replies: 
« Propound thy &iddle; Let thy tongue difpatch 
« Her cloudy errand; We accept the march: 
With that the hopefull Challepger convay'd 
His &K;ddle to their hearkning cares, and (aid; 


The Riddle. 
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Our food,inplenty,doth proceed 
from bh1mthat us'dto cate; 


 Axudbe, whoſe oſt wa tofeed, 


| | ors e967 "ut, meate- 
T. ' A thingthat Ididlatelymect, 
: *% of arapaſe along, yy” 
1 Afforde Me A dainty [weet, 
' yetwas both ſharpe and ſtrong, 


+ The doubtfull Riddle being thus propounded, (ded: 
They muſe; the more they mus'd, the more confoun- 
One zounds'his whiſpring:neighbour in the eare, 

. Whoſe lab” ring lips deny him leave to heare: 

_ _ Anothertruſtiog ratherto his owne 
Conceit, fits muſing,by himſelfe, alone: -'- | 
Here twoare cloſely whiſpring,till a third” - 

Comes in,norto the purpole ſpeakes aword: « 

' "Therefitstwo more,and they cannot agree . 

How richthe clothes, how fine the Sheets muſt be: 

Yonder ſtands one chat, muling,ſmiles; no doubt 

But he is neareit,ifnot wout; ry 

To wham anather rudely ruſhes in, /- . 

And puts him.quite befide his thought agin:: - ” : 

_ 7" IY ere; 
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\ The Hiſtory of SAiySoN, - zee. / 
Here three are whiſpring,anda fourths inerufign | | 7 
Spoiles all and puts them all into cenfuſicn: _ 
There fits another in a chaire,ſo dee "IM 
Inth ,that he is nodding faſt afleep: 

The more their buſte fancies doe endeayeur, 

The more they erre; now farther off chen eyer:* 
Thus whentheir wits,ſpurt'd 6n with ſhaipe deſire, 
Had loſt cheir breath,and now began to ryre, 

They ccas dto tempt conceit beyond her ſtrength, 
And weary oftheir thoughrs,their chouphrs ac lework 
Preſent a new exploit: Craft muſt ſapply 
DefeAs of wit;their hopes mult now rely 
ho Jay < mod—mhajurs 
We muſt be mey'd;periwa may atraines 
If not,chen guage muſt hrs s 


Shecanyt didſe he Riddle and diſcover =) | , 
The ſccrecs of her faithfull Lover, pee 


_ 
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Mleditat, ts. 


Frere isacime,to laugh; a time, toturne | 
Ourſmiles to teares: there is a time to mouriie: | 
There is atime for joy, ,andatimefor griefe, | 
A time to want,and a time to finde rejiefe, 
'Atinte te binde,and there's2 time to breake; 
4 "Atime for filence,anda time to ſpeake, 
W.- S. time to labour,and a time to reſt, 
A time to-faſt in,and a time to feaſt: 
Thin g8,thatare lawfull;have their times;and uſe; 
= Crearedy ood;and,onely by abuſe, \ 51:95. 
7: One fiafull uſage: does unfaſhion: , : 
| | Node DR hath made,and makes a new creation: 
Foyis a bleſſing; bur too great exceſle 
_ Makes joy a madnefſe,but does quiteunbleſle 
So ſweet a gift; And \what,by moderate uſe, 
Crownes our deſires, banes them in th'abuſe: 
gaſes 2 blefling; and too eager thirſt 
baving more,makes that we have,accurſt: 
Reſt isa blefling;but when Reſt withſtands 
The healthfull labour of our helpfull hands, 
It proves a curſc,and ſtaines our guilt with crime, 
- Betraies our irrecoverable time: 
Tafeaſt,and to refreſh our hearts -with pleaſure, - - 
- And fill our ſoules with th'overflowing meaſure 
Of heavens bleſt bounty,cannot but commend 
The precious favours of ſo ſweet a friend; 
But when th'abundance ofa liberall diet, 


Meant for a bleſling,is abas'd by Riot, 
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Tiſtory of $425 08; _ . 
Th abiſed bleſſing leavesthe gift, nay, worſe, | 
It is transformed; and turn'd into a curſe : p 
1 hings that afford moſt pleaſurein the uſe, bt 
Areever found mgſtharmtfull in th'abuſe : \ 
Vſe them like Maſters;and their tyraanous hand 
Subjedts thee, like 1 ſlave; to their command:: 

Vie thaw as ſeryants, and they will obey:;thee + 
Take heed, they'll either blefle thee, or betray thee, 
 _ Couldour Fore-fathers but revive, and ſee 

Their Childrens Feaſts, as now adayes they be: 
Their ſtudied diſhes, their-reſtoring ſtuffe, 
To make their wanton bodies ſin re & 
Fheir ſtomach-whetring Sallfts,to Invite": CLE” / 
- Their waſtfull palat to an-appetite ; ak t 
Their.thirſt-procuring dainties,to refirie " 1019" 3 
Their wanton taſts, and make them ſtrongfor wine: * 
Theis coſtly viands,charg'd' with-rich pertarſie; IA 
T heir Viper-Wines,to'make'6ld age preſume" 
To feele new luſt, and youthfull flames agiri; 2 
And ſerye another prentiſkip to fin: ' "7 + 
T heir time-berraying muſick;their baſe boiſe; 
Ofodious Fidlers; with'their ſmooth-£46'd boyes, ' 
Whoſe tonguesare'perfe&if they'can prodainte ©". 
The Quintefſence of baſeniefle, withone ſhame" ' ''/* 
Theirdeep-mouth'd curſes,new-inverited' oathes,” 
Their execrable blaſphemy;thar loathes' i 5 9 4 
A minds think on;their obſcener words; * | 
Their drunken quarrels;their unſheathedſwords'2 - © 
| O how they'd blefſe thernſelves,and bluſh for lhame, F 
In our behalfes,and haſte from whence they came, > 
To kiſſe cheir graves,that hid them from”rhe une h 
Of theſexcrurſed and prodigious times! 4.2% 76 11) 

| Great Qodl'©;can thy:parient eye HULT, 
This height of fine, and'catizhy: gg wo. 
\UK3:7% 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


The Philiſtians cannot wnſolve 
the Riddle: T be corrupt the Bride ; 
She wooes her B yards. to reſolve 
her doubt; but goes away " d. 


li... 


_ 


Sett 11, 


N Ow whentareedayes had run their howers out, 
And left no end for wit-forſaken doubt _ 

2 Le be reſoly'd, the deſp Tate undertakers _ 

Yh Loget yn'd their whiſp og al pars: 
ES A 


yat-adviſers in their new-lad | -ſkers, 
The ti time's concluded : Haye:yenot A 
How the old Tempter, when he firſt began 
To work th*unhappy everthrow of man, - 
Accoſts.the fimple woman ; and reflefs 
 Vpon thefrailey of her weaker ſexe ; ; 
Even ſo theſe. curs'd Philiſtians ( being tanght 
And tutor'd by the felf-fame rake Nis wronght 
The Fx foto way 3 Their ſpeedy ſteps mo _ 
To _ faire wy my yon, 
To theirc t 406, yr ; __ e made 
A little De: ; and 
- 6c Fai rj 6-onaliny Ede init 
« Receive the Crown, due ta ſo faire deſert: -/ 
« bn wy | pour pegs. =: 19; | 
«« Ofthy be an ez 
ir ann | 2 52 
« Of Ong Ghgnenr ; Ifchou undertake, - 


\ 


kedes 


« With 00g langua prevent the lofſe, | 
PY: They "2 ſuſtais, d draw them from the drofle 
« Of their own ruines, they ſhall meerly owe/ -/ 
« T hemſeclyes unte thy goodnefie, and ſhall know / 
«« No other Patron and acknowledge none 
« As their redeemer, but thy love alone > 
« We cannot read the R7ddle, whereunto 

« We have ingag'd our goods,and credits too: 

« Enticeghy jolly Bridegroome to unfold 

« The hidden MyRry, ( what can he withhold 

«« From the rare beauty of fo rare.a brow 2) 
« And when thou know'ſ it, let thy ſervants know; 
« What ? doſt thon frown ? and muſt our cafietriall, 
« Atfirſt, reade Hieroglyphicks of deniall ? 

« And art thou filent too ? Nay, wee'llgive o'r 

« To tempt thy Bridall fondnefle any more: 

« Retray your lovely husbatds ſecrets? No, 

« You'll firſt betray us, and our Land : But know, . 
«: Proud Sampſon; wite,onr furics ſhall make goed 

« Our loſſe of wealth and honour, in thy blood : 
« Where faire intreaties ſpend themſelves in vain, 
« There fer thall conſame, or elſe conſtrain, 

«« Know then, falſe hearted Bride, if our requeſt ._. 
«« Can find-no place within thy ſullen breſt, 

«« Our hands ſhall vindicate our loſt defire, 

« And burn thy Fathers houſe, and thee with fire. 
Thus havinglodg'd their errand in het cares, 
They left the roome; and her,unto her feares: 

Who thus bet ; Hard is the caſe thath | 

Muſtor betray my Husbands cruſt, or dic HE 

I havea Wolfe by th eares * 1 date be bold; - 
Neither wi ,to let gee, for hold: * . 

What ſhall I doe ? T heir minds if 1 fulfillnoc, 

'Tis death 5-and to betray his truſt, L wilt not: 

tlia Y eo Nay, 
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" 316 - The Hiſtorjef SAMPSON. 
Nay, ſhould my lips demand,percharic&his breath 
Wilt nor reſolve me ; then no way but dearh : | 
The Wager is not great ; Rather the ſtrife 
Were cirledia his lofle, then in my life 
- . His life conſiſts 19 mine, ifought amiſſe 

Befall.my life, it may endanger his : 

Wagers muſt yeeld tolife ; 1 hold it be, 

Of neceſſary evils to chuſe the leaſt : 

Why doubt Ithen ? when reaſon bids me doe, 

I'le know the Ridale, and betray it too, 

With that the quits her chamber with her cares, 

Andin her cloſet locks up all her feares: 

And with a ſpeed untainted with delay, 
'» She found that breaſt, wherein her own heart lay: 
Where, reſting for a while, at length did take 
* - Aﬀaire occaſion to look up, and ſpake : 
-. 6; Life of my ſoule, and loves perpetuall treaſure, 
*  « If my deſires be ſuiting to thy pleaſure, 
« My lips would move a ſuit; my doubtrfull breft 
 «« Would fain prefer an undeny'd requeſt: 

«« Speak then(my joy : ) Let thy faire lips expound 
”  « Thatdainty Riddle, whoſe dark pleaſnre crown'd 
” « Qur firſt dayes feaſt ; Enlighten my dull brain, 

- oe That everfince hath mus'd, and mus'd in yain : 

Who, often'{miling on his lovely Bride, 

T hat longsto'goe away reſolv'd, reply'd : 

« loy of my heart, let riot thy troubled breſt 

« Take the deniall of thy ſmall requeſt, 

« Asa defeQofloye ; excuſe my tongue 
« 1 hat muſt not grant thy Suit without a wrong 
TS gon; daring not diſcover 
hemarndlyſt'ry, till the time be over ; 

« Ceaſetoimportunethen, what cannot be'; 
«« My Parents know it not, as well as thee; 


ec In 


| 
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The Hiſtory of SampsoOn; gx: 
« In ought but this, thy Suit ſhall overcome me; * 
« Excuſe me then, and goe not angry from me; 


, -_ 


M1 editat. it, 


3 Ow apprehenſive is the heart of Man 

Of all, and onely thoſe poor things that can 
Lend him a minutes pleaſure, and appay 
His ſweat but with the happineſſe of a day ! 
How can he'toyle for trifles, and take pain 
For fadzng goods, that onely entertain 


z % # $2 


. His pleaſed thoughts with poor and painted ſhowes,, 
' Whoſe joy hath no more truth, then what it owes 
To change! Howare the objeQs of his mufing 
Worthleſſe, and vain that periſh in the uſing |! 

* How reaſonable are his poore deſires, 

' The height of whoſe ambition but aſpires 

To flitting ſhadowes, which can onely crown 

His labour, with that nothing of their own ! 

' We feed on husks, that might as well attain 

The fatted Calfe, by comming home again : * 
And, like to Eſan, while we are ſuppreſſing 

Our preſent wants, negle( and loſe the bleſling : 


} . How wiſe we are for things, whoſe pleaſure cooles 


Like breath ; for everlaſting joyes, what Fooles ! 
How witty, how ingenioufly wiſe 

' To faveour credits, orto win aprize ! | 

We plot ; Our brows are ſtudious : Firſt we try. -.. 
One way; If that ſucceed not, we apply + 
Our doubtfull minds to attempt another courſe : 

| Wetake advice conſult ; our tongues diſeourſe perm 
Y 3 


--.: 218 The Hiſtory of SAMPSON. 
Of better waies, and 'what our failing brains 
Cannor effeQ with faire and fruitlefle pains ; 

Their crooked fraud muſt help, 2nd lie deceic 
Muſt lend a hand, which by the _ fleighr 
Of right-forſaking Brib'ry, muſt betray 
The prize into our hands, and winthe day ; 
Which, ifit faile,(it does but ſeldome faile ) 
Then force and fury muſt preyaile :._ 
When ſtrength of wit, andſecret power of fraud 
Grow dull, conftraine muſt conquer, and appland 
With ill-got vi&t'ry ; which at length obtarn'd, 
Alas, how poor a ttifte kzyewe gain'd! | 
How are our foules diſtempered, to engrofſe 
Such fading pleaſures ! To o'rprize the droffe, 
And under-rate the gold ! for painted Toyes, 

To ſelf the true, and heaven it ſelfe for toyes ! 
Lord carifie mine eyes, that 1 may know 


Things that are good, from what are good in ſhow : 
And pive me wifdome, that my heart may learn 
The difference of thy fayours, and difcern 
. 'Whar's truly good, from what is good in part 3 
| With Martha'srrouble, give me Maris heart. 


de MERA. dn ht. tres Wa_s. OT YI +" —_— 


The Hiſtory of S\MÞ5own, gig 
£4 Pears Th 1 


THE ARGuMENT. 


[ The Bride ſhe begs,and begs invaine : 
bnt like to aprevailmg woeer, 
She ſues, and ſhes, and ſues againe; 


at laſt he reads the Riddle to her. 


Seft. 12, 


WW Hen the next morning kad renew'd the day, 
And th'early twilight now, had chac'd away 
The pride of night, and made her lay afide 
Her ſpangled Robes, the diſcontented Bride, 
- (Whoſe troubled thoughts were tixed with the night, 
| Andbroken flumbers long had wiſh for light) 
43” With adeep ſigh her ſorrow did awake 
 Herdrowfie Bridegroome, whom ſhe thus beſpake : 
| « O, ifthy love could ſhare an equall part 
{ e In the ſad griefes of my afflicted heart, . 
. «, Thy cloſed eyes had never in this ſort, Wh 
« Bin pleas'd with reſt,and made thy night ſo ſhart: 
_ « Perchance, if my dull eyes had flumbred too,,.. _. 
«« My dreames had done, what thoudeny'd tq de ;., . 
« Perchance, my Fancy would have bin-ſo kinde _ ,-. 
« T'unſolye the doubts of my perplexed minde, . - » 
1 «Twas a {mall ſuit that thy unlucky Bride 7, 
| «_ lighe upon: Too ſmall to be denide : |... - 2 
oc Ca love ſo ſoone--- ? But ere her lips could ſ1 pend 
The following words, he ſaid, « Suſpend, ſuſpend, . 
«« Thy raſh attempr -and let thy tongue diſpenſe- ., 
« With forc'd denial ; Let thy lips commence Cs 
| Y 3 « SOme 
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544 "MT 7 br of$ ou To we 
* Some greater Suit, and Samp/02 ſhall mak 
*YThy faire defiers with his deareſt blood : 
© Speak then, my love;thou ſhale not wiſh,and wane; 


* Thou c2nſt not beg, what Sazpſon cannot grant : 
« Oncly 1a this excuſe me, and refrain 


« To beg, what thou, perforce, muſt beg in vain. 


eg00d 


ſ [ nexorabl e Sam plon : Can the tears 


From thoſe farr eyes,not move thy deafned ear? 
| O canthoſe drops, that trickle from thoſe eyes 
Von thy naked boſome, ws ps: phy 
| T hy nei hb'ring heart, and /orce it to obey? 
LO car thy heart not melt as well 45 they? 
d T how little ehiak' ſt thy poore a liked wife 
i /mportunesrDee, and wooes theetor her | f: : 
1 Her ſuit's 5 ereat a Riddle to thine eares, 
© 4 As thine, to hers; O, theſe diſtilling teares 
| Are ſilent pleaders, and her moiſtned breath 
Would fiin redeem; ber from the gates of death: 
3 Maynother teares prevaile? Al, thy ſtrife 
Ls bet for wavers ; Hers; poor ſoule, for life. 


Now when this day had yeelded up his right 
To the ſucceeding Empreſle of the night, 
Whoſe foon-depofed raipn did re-convay 
Her Crown and Scepter to the new-born day, 
The reftleffe Bride (fears cannot brook.deniall) 
Renewes her ſuit, and attempts further rriall 
Entreats, conjures; ſhe leaves no way untry'd 2. 
he will nor, no; ſhe muſt nat be-deny*d: 
znt he (the portall of whoſe marble heart 
Was lockt and barr'd againſt the powerfull art 
| Of oft repeated tEares) ſtood deafeand dumb ; 
"RD He muft not/no;/he will nor be o'rcome: -7 1 1. 
ELEITPR - 23 | Poore 
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| Her tooreſolved Bridegroom thus, and ſpake : 


he Hiſtoryof $10 SON 21. | 
: Poore Bride | How us thy glory overcaſt 1 
How +5 the pleaſure of thy nuptialspaſh, + | 
Whenſcarce begun! Alas, how poor a breath 
Of Joy, muſt pujje thee tountimely death1 
The day's at hand, wherein thou muſt mntie | 
* CThe Riddles tangled Snarle,orelſe muſt die. 


Now, whenthat day was come, wherein the feaft 
Was te expire ; the Bride(whoſe-penſive breaſt | 
Grew ſad to death ) did once more undertake 


« Vpon thele knees, that proſtrate on the floore, 
« Are lowly bended, and ſhall ne'r give o'r 
« To move thy goodneſle, that ſhallnever riſe, 
« Vntill my, Suic finde fayourin thine eyes, 
«« Vpon theſe naked knees, I herepreſfenr 
« My ſad requeſt : O let thy heart relene; 
« A Suitor ſues, that neyer ſu'd before; 
« And ſhe begs now, that never will beg more ; 
« Haſt thou vow dfilence? O remember, how 
«« Thou art ingaged by a former Vow z 
«« Thy heart is mine ; the ſecrets of thy heart 
«« Aremine ; why art thou dainty to1mpart 
«« Mine owne to me ? Then give me leaye to ſue 
« For what my right may challenge as her due 5 
« Vnfold thy Riddle then, that I may know, 
« Thy love is more, then onely love in ſhow: 

The Bridegroome thus inchanted by his Bride, 
Vnſeal'd his long-kept ſilence, and reply'd: 
«« Thou ſole and great Commandreſſe of my heart, _ - 
«« Thou haſt prevail'd ; my boſome ſhall impart 
« The ſumme of thy deſiers, and diſcharge 
« The faithfull ſecrets of my ſoule, at large; 

Know then, (my joy ) Vpon that; very day 
I firſt made known my' affeion, on the way, R 
Y 4 | b 
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F met, and grapled with a ſturdy Lyon, 
Having nor ſtaffe nor weapon to relie on, 
T was inforc'd to prove wy naked ftrengrh ,; 
Voequal] was the match, bur ae the length; 
This brawny arme receiying ſtrength from him | 
That gave itlife, I rore him limme from liminie, © 
And left himdead: now when the timewas: come, 
Wherejn our promis'd nuptials were dfamme 
And perfeftall my joyes, as I was comming * 
That very way, aſtrange confuſed humming, L 
Not diſtant far, pofſeſt my wondring eare, | 0 
Where, guided by the noiſe, there did appeare 
A {warme of Bees, whoſe buſiz labours fll'd 
The carkafſe of that Lyon which kill'd, ' 
Wich Combesof Honey, wherewithall I fed 
My lips and thine : And now my Riddle's read, 
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Mediat., ns. {hn ; 


T He ſoule of Ap, befoke the raine of Nature, 
BoreFlig)the faire lmage of his great Creator z. 

His underſtaqding had.no cloud : His'will | - 

No croſſe: That, knew no Errour;; This, noill ; 

Bur man tranſgreſt ; and by his wotull fall, 

Loſt that faire Image, and that little All. ., 

Was left, was all corrupt ; His underſtanding 

Exchang;d her obje& ; Reaſon left commandiog ; 

His memory was ww 2a , and his will 

Can finde no other ſubje& row, bur 111 : 

Itgrew diſtemper'd, left the righteous reine 

Of better Reaſon, and did entertaine ' 2 

The rule of Paſſion, under whoſe command -f 

It ſuffered Shipwrack, upon every Sand : 

Where it ſhould march, it evermoreretires; 

And, what is moſt forbid, it moſt defires : 

Love makes it ſee too much, and often,blinde.; 

Doubt wakes it light, and waver like the winde: ,» >. 

Hate makes it fierce, and ſtudious ; Anger, mad 5 

Foymakes it careleſſe ; Sorrow, dull and {ad 2 

Hope makes it nimble, for a needleſle trial}; 

Fearemakes it too impatient of deniall, 

Great Lord of humane ſoules ; O thou that art 

The onely true refiner of the heart; .- 

Whoſe hands created all things perfetgood, 

What canſt thou now expe&offleſh and. blood? 

How are our leprous Souls putourt of faſhion ! 


How aregur Wils ſubjeted to our paſſion ! 


- 


\ How 


: 
= © 


neces The Bfoyof San row. 
, How is thyglorious Image ſoyld,defac'd, 
' _ Andfſtaind with ſin! How are our thoughts diſplac'd! 
How wav'ring are our hopes, turn'd hereand there 
 Withevery blaſt ! How carnall js our feare ! 
Where needs no feare, we ſtart at every ſhade , 
Buc feare not where we ought to be afraid, 
+. Great God ! if thou wile pleaſe but to refine 
Our hearts, and re-conforme our wils to thine, 
Thou'lttake a pleaſure in us. and poore we 
Should finde as infinite delight 1m Thee ; 
Our doubts would ceaſe, our fears would all remoye, 
Andall our paſſions would turn Ioy, and Love ; 
Till then expe for nothing that is good : 
Remember, Lord, we are but Fleſh and Blood. © 


( Whoſe fall determines both the day,and Fealt } 
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THE ARCUuMENT. 


The Philiſtmes,by her advice, 
expound the Kiddl;; Sampſon kill d 
Thirty Philiſtians, ina trice; 


forſakes hrs Bride: His Bed's defil 'd 
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KT O ſooner was the Brides attentive cares 
Reſoly'd and pleas'd, bur her impetuous feares - 
Cals in the Bridemen;and to them betraid | 
The ſecret of the Riddle thus,and (aid: 
«« You ſons of thunder,'twas not the louder noiſe 

« Of your proveking threats.nor the ſoft voice _ 
« Of wy prevailing feares,that thus addreſt_ 
« My yeelding heart to grant your forc'd requelt;. 
« Your language needed not have beene ſo rout -- 
« To ſpeake too much, when lcfſe had been enough: : . 
« Your ſpeech at firſt was honey in mune eare; 
« At length it prov'd a Lyon.,and did teare 
«« My wounded ſoule:It ſought to force me to 
«« What your intreaties were more apt to doc: 
«« Know then,(to keep your lingring cares no longer 
« From what yelong to hear) There's nothing ſtronger 
Then a fierce Lyon:Nothing can more greet 
Your pleaſed palats with a greater ſweet 
T9 honey: Bur more fully to expound, 

n adead Lyon there was Honey found, 
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| Now when the Sun was welking in the Weſt, 


The 
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-- Even thirſtiog for Victorious Iron ,bra 
_ « The crafty filence of his lips,and ſpake 


b -- 

» 

pe. 
"Ru Lo | 

=. « How thrice accurs'd are they,that doe fulfill 

L\.. & The lewd defires of a womans will! 

-« How more accurs'd is he;that doth impart 


- « To make fectirea ſecret; for an hower!- + * 
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efull Bridegroome(he whoſe ſmiling brow 
Afar'd his hopes a ſpeedy Conqueſt now ) 

ke 


« Thenime 15-come whole lateſt heverends 


« Our nuptiall Feaſt,and fairly recommends 
« Fhe wreathe of Conqueſt to the Viftors brow: 
« Say, is the Riddle read» Expound it now; 
« And for your paines,theſe hands ſhall ſoon reſfigne 
« Yqur conquer'd prize: If not,the prize is mine 
With that they joyn'd their whiſp'ring heads,and 
A Spcaker,who in louder language,ſa1d: (made 
Of all t he ſweets that e'r were hnowne, 
there s none ſopleaſing be, 
Mt thoſe rare dainties which log crowne 
KA the Inberr of the Bee: 
© Of allthe rreaturesin the field, 
that ever man ſet eye on, 
. There's none whoſe power doth not yeeld 
-  'wntothe ſtronger Lyon. 


_ Wheteto thioffended Challenger,whoſe eye 
* Protlaim'd a quick Revcenge,made this Reply: 


«© No Honey's ſweeter then a womans tongue; 
. «« And,when ſhe liſt, Lyons are not ſo ſtrong; 


« His boſome ſecrets to a womans heart! 

« They plead like Angels,and, like Crocodiles, 

« Kill with their tears: they murther wh their fmules: 
«« HOW weak 2 thing is woman ! Nuy,how weake 

« Is ſenſlefſe man,that will be urg'd to breake 

« Hiscounſcls in her eare;thar hath nopowet 


 « No 


' The ſpacigus borders of th'enlightned Eaſt, 


- Where never was,he made a little flood, 


Their upper Garments, which he tooke away, 
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« No, Vitors,00:Had not a womans min de 

« Bin faithleſſe,and unconſtant,as the wiade, * 
« My Riddle had till now a Riddle bin 

« You might have muy d and miſt, and mus'd apin, 
When the next day had heay'd his golden head 
From the foft pillow of his $ea-greene bed; 
And,with his riſing glory, hadpoſſeſt 
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Sampſon aroſe,and in a rage went downe 

(By Heaven directed to a neighb'ring towne: | 
Hs choler was inflatn'd,and from his eye 

The ſudden flaſhes of his wrath did flie, 

Paleneſſe was in his cheeks,and from his breath _ 
There flew the fierce Embafſadours of death, 

He heay*d his hand,and where it fell it flew : 

He ſpent,and ſtill his forces would renew: | 
His quick redoubled blowes fell thick as thunder: 
And,whom he tooke alive,he tore in'ſunder : 

His arme ne'r miſt; and often at a blow ; 
He madea Widow,and an Orphan too: EE 
Here it divides the Father from the childe, - © 
The husband from his wife: there,it diſpoyl'd 

The friend of's friend, the Siſter ofher brother: 
And oft with one man he would thraſh another: 
And where there was no Kin,hejoyn'd in blood, 
Wherein his ruthlefle hands he did imbrue: 
Thrice ten,before he ſcarce conld breath,he flew; + 


Were all the ſpoyles the Vitor had that day: Pe nk ON 
Wherewith he quit the wagers that he loft, an 
Paying Philiſtians with Philiſtians coſt ; - 
And thus,at length, with blood he did aſſwage; 
But yer not quench the fier of his rage, 
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 288- TheFiiſtayof SamipsoN: 
' For now the thought of his difloyall wife, 


\, Inhis fad ſoulerenew'da ſecond ſtrife, 


From whom,for feare his fury ſhould recoyle, 

"He thought moſt fit rabſent himſelfe a while; 

Vnto his Fathers Tent he now return'd; 

Where his divided paſſion rag'd,and mourn'd, 

In part he mourned,and he rag'd inpart, 

To ſce ſo faire a face; ſo falſe a heart: 

But marke the miſchiefe that his abſence brings; 

His bed's defiled and the nupriall ſtrings 

' Areſtretcht and crackte: A ſecond loye doth ſmother 
The firſt;and the is wedded to another, 


[ 


- Without the danger of a double guilt: 
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V V Asthis that Wombe the Angell did enlarge ' 
From barrenneſs? and gave ſo ſtri a ch 

Was thisthat Wombe that muſt not bedefil'd | 

With uncleane meats, leſt it pollute the child?- 

Is this the Nazarite? May a Nazarnte then, 

Embrue and paddle inthe bloods of men> 

Or may their yowes be ſo diſpens'd withall, 

That they,who ſcarce may fee a Funerall, 

Whoſe holy footſteps mult beware to tread 

Vpon,or touch the carkaſle of the dead? 

May theſe reyenge their wrongs by blood? may theſe 

Have power to kill and milrther where they pleaſe? ; 
'Tis true: a holy Nazarite is forbid aL 

To doe ſach things as this our Nazarite did: 

He may not touch the bodies ofthe dead, 

Without pollution: much lefle may ſhed : 

The blood of Man,or touch it being fpilt, 


But who art thou that art an undertaker, 

To queſtion with,or plcad againſt thy Maker? 
May not that God, that gave thee thy Creation, 
Turn thee to nothing, by his diſpenſation ? , 
He that hath made the Sabbath,and commands 
Ir ſhall be kept with unpolluted hands; 

Yet if he pleaſe to countermand agin, 

Man may ſecurely labour,and not fin: 

A Nazarite is not allow'd toſhed | 

The blood of man, or ance to touch the dead; - 
But ifthe God of Nazarites bids,kil), | 

He may,and be a holy Nazarite ſtill: 


Bur ſtay is God like Man? Or can he border Ke 


+ Vpon confuſion, that's the God of order ? 
© The Perſian Lawes no time mafcontradi&, 
And arethe Lawes of God lefle firme and ftri; 
- Anearthly Father wils his child ro-ſtand / | 
And wait; within a while he gives command, _— 
(Finding the weaknefle of his ſonne oppreſt 
With wearineſlſe ; that he fit downe and reſt "Mi | 
Is God unconſtaat then, becauſe he plcaſes 
To alter,what he will'd us for our caſes? - | 
Know likewiſe, O ungratefull fleſh and blood, 
© God limits his owne glory for-our good: 
He is the Godof mercy,and he prizes 
Thine Afes life above his Sacrifices: 
His Sabbath is his glory and thy reſt: 
Hee'll loſe ſome honour,ere thou loſe a beaſt. 
Great God of mercy, O,how apt are we 
- 'To rob thee of thy due,that artſo free 
 .  Togive tinaskt! teach me, O God,to know 
© What portion I deſeryeand tremble roo. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


his wife:her father does wit hſkaud : 
For which he threatens to deſtroy . 
and ruize him;aude' the Land, 


$ ampſon comes downeto re- fa 


TC —— _— — —_— 
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| Seft..14. 
| Ve Sampſen, Cyetnot knowing what was paſt, 
M DC hasbands everare che laſt _ 


- 


po MN. 


That 


That heaxe the news ) thus with himſelfe bec | 
« It cannot be excus'd : Ic was a faule, 

«: It was a foule one tbo ; and, at firſt fight, 

' « Too great for love, or pardon to acquite ; 

« O, had it been a firawger, that berraid 

«« Repoſed ſecrets, I had onely laid 

« The blame upon my unadyiſed tongue ; 

Or had a common friend but done this wrong 

« To boſomerruſt, my twat might out-wornit; 

« I could endur'd, { could have cafity born it ; 

«« But thus tobe betrayed by a wite, 

« T he partner ofmy heart ; to whom my life, 

«« My very ſoule was not eftcemed deare, 

« [Ss more then fleſh; is more then blood can beare : 

« But yet alas, She was but green and young, 

«« And had not gain'd the conqueſt of her tongue 2: 

«« Vnſcaſon'd veſſels oft will finde a leak wp ce. 

« At firſt ; but after hold: Sheis but weak; 

« Nay, cannot yet write woman ; which, at beſt, 

« Is a fraile thing : Alas,young rhings will 

« At every turn ; Indeed, tofay the truth, 

« Her years COu 

« S arsÞſou, return ; and let that faulc be ſer 

«« Vpon the ſcore of youth : forgive, forget : 

«« She is my-wife ; Her love hath power to hide 

« A foulexerrour ; why ſhould I divide | 


| 


| * « My preſence from her ? There's no greater Wrong . 

* « Tolove;thentobefilentoxer-loag:/* - |" 

« Alas,'pooreſoule!! No doubr hertendereye :: // , 

« Hath Vouranay - perchance ſhe knows .not why 

« I'm turn do great a ſtranger to her bed, 1 

«« And boord : No doubt her ampry eyes have ſhed 

« A hi Aoaggt + Totrgmaerart guttrlefſechoughe 

« Coficeives my abſence aca greater faule,.' / A a 
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queſt '&7 oy, 
d make it but a fault of youth : Eo, 
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« I'le goe and draw a reconciling K;d 
« From the faire Flock ; my feet thall never reſt, 
« Till 1 repoſe me in my Brides faire breft : 
He went, but e'r his ſpeedy lips obtain'd 
The merits of his hafte, darknefſe had Nain'd 
The cryſtall brow ofday ; and gloomy night 
Had ſpoyl'd and rifled heaven of all his lght:” 
Wapproache the gates ; but being acres in, 
His carelefle welcome ſecem'd ſ&cold and thin, 
As if that filence meant, it ſhould appeare, 
He was no other thena ſtranger there ; 
In every ſeryants look he did efpic 
An eaſe copy of their Maſters eye ; 
He call 'd his wife, but ſhe was goneto reſt ; 
Vato her wonted chamber he addreft 
"His doubtfull ſteps ; till by her father, laid, 
'Whotaking him aſide a little, ſaid : 
SON, 
ke It was the late cſpouſals that doe moye. 
eMy tongue to uſe that title z not thy love : 
*XX T1s:rrue, there was a mariage lately paſt 
- \« Between my child and you ; The knot was faſt 
« And firmly tied; not ſubjeR to the force  _ 
« Of any power, but death, or elfe divorce : 
« For ought I {aw,a mutuall defire | 
mY your likings and ane<quall fire - - 
« Offtrong affe&ion , joyned both your hands: 
« With the perpecuall knor of nuptiall bands;:. 
« Mutuall delight, and equall joyes attende 
 « Your pleaſed hearts, untillthe feaſt was ended: 
«: But then, I know no ground, (you know it beſt) 
 « As if your loves were meaſur'd by the Feaſt. - 
« T he building fell, before the houſe did x7 -y 
GH On . « Loves - 


- 
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'  o Loves fire was quenchet, ereit began to flake; 
+ * « All ona ſudden were your joyes difleis'd; 
« Forſook your Bride, and went away diſpleag'd ; | 
_ * « You leftmychild tothe opprobrious tongues 
« Of open cenſure, whoſe malicious wrongs 
« (Maligning her faire merits) did defame 
'&, « Her wounded honour, and unblemiſhr names.” 
5: « I thought thy love, which was ſo ſtrong of late; 
35 « Hadon aſudden, turn'd to perfet hate : 
F . « Atlength, when as your longer abſence did 
«« Confirme my thoughts, and time had quite forbid 
« Our hopes CexpeR a re-acceſſe of love, 
« Thinking ſome new affeftion did remoye (ſmother 
««-Your heart; and that ſome ſecond choice might 
« The firſt, I matcht your Bride unto another ; 
« If we have done amiſſe;the fault muſt be 
« Imputed yours,and not to her, nor me 2 
& « But if your caſic lofſe may-be redeem'd % 
ec With her faire Siſter, (who, you know's eſteem'd - 
a « More beautifull then ſhe, and younger too} 


Fa She ſhall be firmly joyo'd by auptiall VeWs » 18 


. . 
m_w or mn Tnne ” 


-& And, by a preſent contraR, ſhall become + 77 
5 ec Thy faithfull Spouſe, in her loſt Siſters roome? 
 Wichthat/poor Sampſon.like a man entranc'd, - ; 
And newly wakened, thus his voyce adyanc'd * 
« Preſumptuous Philiſtine ! that doſt proceed 
-Þ>” « From the baſe loynes of that accurſed ſeed, : 
:. « Branded for flaughter, and mark'd our for death, : 
K « And utter ruine; this my threatning breath | - |, | 
Md «: Shall blaſt thy Nation; this revenging hand - © *: / 
« Shall cruſh thy:carkafſe, and thy curſed lat 
« Tle give thy fleſh to Ravens; and ravenous' | 
vc Shall cake thatrank, and-taifted blood of thine oth Io 
| & For waſh and ſwill,;to quench their eager thirty, - 
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« Which they ſhall ſuck, and guzzle'rillthey burſt ; 
.« Tle burn your ſtanding Corn with flames of fire 

. « Thit nohe thallgqueneh; Tie d ye inthemire 

« Of yenr own bloods, which ſhall © 'rflow the land, 

+ And rl yor paſture baorta as the ſand ; 

« This ruthlefſearme ſhall ſmire, and neyer ftay, 

« Yncilyourland be ratn'd a Go/porhhu ; 

« And it my ations prove my words nnrrue, 

« Let Sampſon die, and be accury'd as you. 
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oy Dis the God Cs and 93 brother 
Strike meon 'one'cheek, muſt I'turn the other 2 
Godis the God of mercy ; and his childe 
Muſt be as hes mercifall and miilde : 
God is the God ef Love ; bur ſinner know; 
His loyeabnms'd, he's God of VEREcance how 
vs en; tits Prong 2 And may none 
» © Revengehis private wrohgs, but he alone? 
What meanes this fran Nararite totake - - 
Gods'Officefrotn bis hand, and chns to make 
His wrongs amends ? Who warranced tris breath 
To threaten reme, and rothudder death? ' 
Curiens bye agert ; when God thatl ſtrike 


His 
| Ade 
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- Withdayatleſſe courage: may their 


The Hiſtory of SAMPSON, 
(Cloath'd in the flames of Majefty ) doth lie 
Both life and death ; into his royall hear 
Heaven doth inſpire, and ſecretly impart 
The treafure of his Laws; Into his hand 
He thrufts his ſward of tuftice and Command :; 
He is Gods Champion ; where his yoyce bids, kill, 
He muſt not feare t'imbrew his hands, and ſpill 
Abundant blood ; Who gives him power te doe, 
Will finde kim guiltlefſe, and afliſt him too, 
©, bur letfleſh and blood take heed, that none 
Pretend Gods quatrall,to revenge his owne ; 
Malice and baſe revenge mult ſtep aſide, 

When heavens uprighter Battels muſt be gride, 

Where carnall glory, or ambitious thurſt 

Of ſimple canquelt, or reyenge, does hurt 

Vpon a neighbouring Kingdeme ;thexe to thrult. 

Into anothers Crown, the warre's not jult ; 

*Tis but a private quarrell; and here 

Oflawfull grounds ; 'tis but a Prineely theft: 

But where the ground's Religion ; to defend 

Abuſed faith let Princes there cantand, 4 af 
acts be gloriousg 

Let them go preſperous, and return y! us: 

What if the grounds be mixt ? Feare not to goe ; 

Were not the grounds of Sampſons Cembare ſo > 

Go then with double courage and renown, 


+ When God ſhall mixe thy quarrels with his own : 


'Tis a brave confliQ, and a glorious Fray, 
Where God and Prinees ſhall divide che Prey. 
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| THE ARCuMENT. | Ka 
He barns their ſtanding corn ; makes void © 
their land : the Philsjtms enquire 
T he cauſe of all their evill; deſtroy d 
the Timnite and his houſe with fire. 


SebF. 15. W 
' A S ragefull Sampſons threatning language ceas'd, $; 
His reſolution of revenge increaſt ; | 

Vengeance wasin his thoughts, and his defire 
Wantednofaellto maintain her fire; St; 
Paſſion grewhorand furious, whoſe delay | 
Of execution, was bur takihg day = 
For greater painent : His reyengefull hearc 
Boyl'd in his Þreaſt, whil't Fury did impare 
Her ready Counſels. whoſe imperious breath 
Could whiſper nothing under blood and death ; 
Revenge was ftydious, quickned his conceit, 
And ſcrew'd her Enginesto the very height : 
At length, when time had rip 'ned his defires, 
And puffing rage had blown kis ſecret fires 
To open flame, now ready for confuſion, 
He thus began t'attempt his firſt concluſion ; 

- The parient Angler firſt provideshis bait,” | 
Before his eyes can teach him roawair'”- © | 
Th'enjoyment of his long expeQedprey'z - © 6 g 


- 


Revengetull Sawpſor, erc he can appay 

His wrongs with Wmely vengeance, muſt intend 

To gainthe Inſtrumengs, to work his end; 

He ; ney his Engines, hides his fnares abour, W | 
To 


Pitches his Toyles, finds new devices out, 
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* Soon as theſe coupled Meſſengers receay'd 


|< Their ſtragling paces (where the plong 


= 
. | 
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_ »Totangle wilie Foxes 3 in few dayes 
$&* * That Land hadſtore) his ſtudious hand betrayes 


A tleaſh of hundreds, which he thus implojes 
As Agents 1n his raſhfull eaterprize ; 
With tough, and force-enduring thongs of Lether, 
He joynes and couples taile and raile together, 
9 every thong bound in a Brand of fire, 

o made by Art, that motion would inſpire 
Continuall flames, and as the motion ceaft, 
The thrifty blaze would then retire and reſt 
In the cloſe Brand, untill a fecond ſtrife 
Gave it new motion; and that motion, life : 


- 


T heir fiery Errand; though they were bereay'd 


Of power to makegreat haſte,they make good ſpeed, 


Their thoughts were diffring,thogh their tailsagreed;z 


. T'one drags and draws to th' Eaſt, theother Weſt; 


One fit they run, another while they reſt: 


{ Tone skulksand ſnarles, th'other rugs and hales ; 


Atlength both flee with firebrands in their tailesz - 
And inthe top and height of all their ſpeed, 

T'one ſtops before the'other be agreed, 

The other puls, and drags his fellow back, 

Whil & both their tailes were tortur'd onthe rack; . 
Atlaſt both weary of their warme Embaſſ. 7e,' | 
Their better eaſe deſcride a fairer paſſage; ; 
Andtime hath-taught their wiſer thoughts to joyne - 
More cloſe, and travelling ſtraighter line: 
Into the epen Championthey divide 


hemans pride 
Found faire objeR in his rip'ned Corne ; 
Whereof ſome part was reapt, ſome ſtoodunſhorne) 
Sometimes the fiery travellers would ſeek. - 
Prate@ion beneath aſwelling Reek ;," -' EX 
© Z 4 ac 
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| The Hiſtory of Sax von © 
But ſoonthat harbour grew too hot for ſtay, | 


Atording only light to run away ; 

Sometimes, the full car'd tanding-wheatmuſt cover 
And hide their flames; 8 there the flames would ho- 
About theit cares, and ſend them co enquire (ver 
A cooler place ; buttherethe flaming fite 
Would ſcorch theit hides,andſend them fing'd away; 
Thus doubtftull where to goc, or where toftay, 

They range #bout 5 flee forward, then retire; 

Now here,now there, where e'rthey come they fire: 
Nothing was left; that was not loſt and burn'd ; q + | 
And now that fruitfullland of lewrie's turn'd kg j 
A heap of Aſhes : that faire land, while ere 
Which fill'd ell hearts with yoy, and every eare 
With news 1 200 300m of bleſt increaſe, 

(The joyfull fue of a happy peacs) * 

+ See, how :thies it her own ruines, void: 

'.,, Ofall her happmeſſe, diſgnis d;deftroy'd. 

With that the Philiſtines, whoſe ſad reliefe, 

And comfort's deeply buried intheirgriefe, 

Began to queſtion {they did-ali partake | 

In th'irr-covetable lot) and ſpate; | "= 
.«« What cuifed bratid of hell?whar more then deyil} - 

«« Whatetvious Miſcreant hath doac chis evil 2 

Wherets, one {adly ftanding by, replide : 

« It was tharcurſed _ {whole faire Bride 

«« Was lately raviſht from his abſene breaft | 

« By her falſe father ) whoþefore the feaſt | - 

e« Of nuptiall was a month expir'd, and done, 

. -. & By ſecond rhariage, own'd another Son : | 

« For which this Sampſ 


ox, heavy dfrom off the hinge 
«:' Of his loftreaſon, ftudied this revenge, y=t 

« T hat Timinitsfalſhood wrought this deſolation ; 
«« Sampſonthe Aﬀtor was, but he,th'occaſien. ©" 
' « Wit 


With that they all conſulted to proceed 


In height of juſtice to revenge this deed: 


The Hiſtoryof Sxwy3oNn. 


Samplongwhoſe hand was the immediate cauſe 
Of this fouleaQ, is ſtronger then their lawes ; 
Him they refer to time, for his proud hand 


May bring a ſecond ruinete their Land: 
The curſed Timmte,he that did divide 


The lawfull Bridegroome from his lawfull Bride, 
And moy'd the patience of ſo ſtrong a foe, 
To bring theſe evils,and work their overthrow, 

To him they haſte ; and with reſoly'd defire 


Of blood, they burn his houſe, and him 


em 


with fire, 


OS 


————————————_ 


Meadttat, 15. 


D Oſt thou not tremble? does thy troubled care 
Not tingle ? nor thy pus: faint to heare 
C 


 Thevoyceof thoſe, who 


dying {hrieks proclame 


Their tortures, that are broyling in the flame > 
She, whoſe illuftrious beaity did not know 
Where to be matche but enepoor houre agoe : 


She, whoſe faire eyes were apt to make 


man crre, 


From his known faith ,and turn Idolater':: - 


She,whoſe fair cheeks,inriche with true complexion, 


Seem'd beauties ſtore-houſe of her beſt 


perfcQion z 


See how ſhe lies, ſee how this beauty lies, 
A foule offence unto thy loathingeyes : 


A fleſhly Cinder, lying on the floore 


Starknaked, had it not been covered o're 
With baſhfull ruines, which were fallen down 


From the conſamed Roofe, and rudely 


thrown 


On this halfe roaſted earth. O,canſt thoureade 


Her double ſtory, and thy heart not bleed { - 


*% 


- C w 


What | 


4 


"Whartart thou more then ſhe ? Telf me wherein 
Artthou more priviledg'd ? Or can thy fin 

Plead moretexcuſc it 7 Art thot: faire,and young ? 
Why ſo was ſhe : Were thy temprations ſtrong ? 
Why ſo were hers : What canſt thou plead,but ſhe 
Had power to plead the ſame, as.wellas thee ? 

Nor was t her death alone, could ſatisfie 

Revenge; her father, and his houſe muſt die : 
Vopuniſhtcrimes doe often bring them in, 

That wereno lefle then ſtrangers to the fin : 

El: muſt die; becauſe his faire reproofe 

Of too foule fin, was notauſtere enough : 

Was vengeance now appeas'd ? Hath not the crime 
Paid aſufficient Int'reſt for the time? 

Remove thine eye to the Philiſtian fields, 

See what incrggſe their fruitfull harveſt yeelds : 
There's nothin there, but a confuſed heap 

Of ruinous Aſhes : There's no corn to reap : 

Nehold the poyſon of unpuniſhe ſin, 

For which the very earth's accurſt agin : 

Famine muſt a& her part ; her griping hand, 

For one mans ſin muſt puniſh all the Land; 

Is vengeance now appeas'd ? Hath ſingiven or 

To cry for plagues ? Muſt vengeance yet have more ? 

O, now th'impartiall ſword muſt come, and ſpill 

T he blood of ſuchas famine could not kill : 

The language ofunpuniſhe fin cries lond, 

1t roares for Iuſtice, and it muſt have bloud : 
Famine muſtfollow, wherethe fire begun; 

The ſword muſt end, what both have left undone. 

IuſtGod ! our ſins doe dare thee to thy face ; 

Our ſeore is great, our Ephah fils apace ; 

The leaden'cover threatens every minute, 
To cloſe the Ephah, and our fins within it, 


# 


Turn 


The Hiftoryof SaMPpSo0N. 541 
Turn back thine eye Let not thineeye beho 1d + 
Sucii vile pollutions, let thy vengeance hold : 
Look on thy dying Son, there ſhalt thouſpie 
An obje@rhar's more fitter for thine eye ; 
His ſufferings (Lerd ) are far above our ſins: 

O, look thou there z erg Iuſtice arme begins 
T'unfheath ker fword-O, let one precions drop 
Fall from that pierced ſide, and that will top 

The cares of yengeance, from that clamorous yoyce 
Of onr loud fins, which make ſo great a noyſe : 

O ſend that drop, before Revenge begins, 

And that will cry far louder then our fins, 
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THE AR GuMENT: 


He makes 4 ſlaughter; Dath remove 
co trans Rock, where, to re-pay bum 
T he wrongs that he had done, they move 
the men of ludah fo betray hims, 


” CCC _— 


Sett. 16. 


T Hvs when th'accurs'd Philiſtians had appaid 
The 7 #mmits ſin, with ruine : and betraid 
Th'unjuſt'Ofenders to their fierce defire, 
And burn'd their curſed family with fire : 
S amp[o0n, the greatnefe of whoſe debt deny'd 
So ſhorr a paiment : and whoſe wrongs yetcry'd 
For further vengeance, to be further laid 
Vpon the fin-conniving Nation, faid : © 

« Vnjuſt Philiſtians, you that could behold 
« So Capitall a crime, and yet with-hold. 
«« This well-deſerved puniſhment fo long ; *he 
« Which made you partners in their fin, my m_ 

« 
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«« Had yea firft, wheri as the fault was young, 

« Before that ume had leny her elamorous tongue 

« So great alrengrh ro call fax ſo much blood ; 

« O, had your early luſtice bue thought good 

« To ſtrike in ume ; Nay, had you then devis'd 

« Some eaſier puniſhment, it had ſuſfic'd; 

« But noW it comes too late, the fin has cried, 

« Till Hcaven hath heard, and mercy is denied : 

« Nay, had theſin but ſpar'd to roar fo loud, 

«: A drop had ſery'd, when now a tide of bloud' 

« Will hardly ftop her mouth: | 

« Had ye done this betimes | But now ,this hand 

« Muſt plague your perſons, and aſflict your Land, 
Have ye beheld a youth-inſtruting Tutor, 

( Whoſe wiſdome's ſeldome ſeen butin the future } 

When well-deſerved puniſhment {hall call 

For the delinquent Boy ; how; firſt of all, 

He preachesfairly ; then proceeds auſterer 

To thefoulſecrime, whilſt the ſuſpicious hearer 

Trembles at eviry word, untill at length, 
His language being ceas*d, th'unwelcome ſtrength 
Ofhis rudearme, that often proves roo raſh, 
Strikes home, and fetches bloud at every laſh; 
Eyen ſo flour Sampſon, whole more gentle tongue 
In eafie termes doth firlt declare the wrong, rs 
Injuſtice did, then tels the evill effets 

| That mansconnivence, and unjuſt negleGs 

- ,Poesoften brig uponth'afflited Land: - 

] But, at the faſt, npheaves his ruchleſſe hand; 

+  Hehews, he hacks, and fury being guide, 

His unreſiſted-power doth divide OF 

From top to tee; his furious weapen cleft... .. G 

Where e'r it ſtruck -: It flew, and never left, 'Y; 

Vacill his fleſh-deſtroyingarme, at length, 


"Could 
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The Hiftoryof SawPsON. gay 
Could finde no ſubje& where Cimploy his "+ 
Here ſtandsahead-itrongSteed, whoſtfainting guider 
Drops down ; another drags kis wounded rider: 
Now here,now there his frantick arm would thunder, 
And at 6ne ſtroak cleaves horſe and man in ſunder, 
In whoſemixt blood his hantls would oft imbruc, 
And whereſfoe'r they did but touch, they flew : 
Here's no imployment for the Surgeons trade, 
All wounds were mortall that his weapon made ; 
There's none was-lefr, bur dying, or ele dead, 
And onely they that ſcap'd his futy fled; | | 
The faughter ended, the proud vitor paſt 
Through the afflicted Land,unrill ar laft, 
He comes to /z4ah, where he packe his Teac, 
At the Rock E:4s ; there ſome tirwehe ſpent ; 
He ſpent not much, cill the Philiſtan band, 
That found ſmall comfort mtheir waſted Land, 
Came upto * , and there pitoht-notfar - | + 
From«Sampſoxs Tent,their hands werearm'd to war: 
With that the men of Judah, ſtruck with feare, 
To ſee ſo greatan Army ; ſtraight drew neare 
To the ſaid Camp; who, after they had made 
Some ſignes ofa comtinuedpeace, they faid ; 
« What new deſignes have brought your royal Band 
« Vpon the Borders of our'peacetull Land ? 
«« What ſtrange adventures? what dyſaſtrous weather 
« Drove you this way ? what buſines brought you ht- 
« Let not my Lords be angry, orconceive. . (ther? 
« An cyill againſt your: What we. haye, 
« Is yours; the peacefull pleary'ofithe Land  - 
« Angwe are yours apdat your owntommand : 
« Why ;to,whatpurpoſdare you pleas'd to thewns-- 
« Your ſtrengeh? Why bring you. chus an Asmy tous f 
« Ar6 ger your yearly tributes julllyipaid 3/1 111 
»-[f10.) ; a Haye 
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344 le Hifleryof SAMPSON; 
« Have we not kept our vowes ? have we'delaid 
« Our fajthfull ſervice, or deny'd to doe it, 
' « When you have pleas'd to call your ſeryants to it 3 
« Have we at any time, upon your triall, 
« Shrunkfrom your plighted faith,or prov'd difloyal? 
« If that proud Sarpſonhaveabus'd your Land, © 
« 'Tis not our faults ; Alas, we had no hand 
« In his deſignes, we lent him no reliefe ; 
« No aide; no, we were partners in your priefe. 
Whefeto the Philiſtines, whoſe hopes rely'd : 
Vpon their faire aſſiſtance. thus reply'd : oF 
« Feare not ye men of Judah; Our intentions 
« Are not to wrong your peace : Your apprehenfions 
« Are .t00 too timorous ; our defires are bent 
« Againſt the common Foe, whoſe hands have ſpent 
« Our laviſh blood, and robb'd our waſted Land , 
« Of all her joyes : 'Fis he our armed Band . 
« Expedts, andfollowes : He is cloyſtred here, 
« Within your Quarters : Let your faiths appeare 
« Now in your loyall ations, and convay 
« Theskulking Rebelt to us, that we may 
>  « Reyengeourblood, whichhe hath waſted thus, 
« And doe to him as he hath done to us, 
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FF was a ſharp revenge ; But wis it juſt > 

Al Shall one man ſuffer for another'? Muſt - 

|| - Thechildrens teeth be ſet 0n edge; becauſe | 

| Theit fathers ate the Grapes? Are heavenslawes 

|; S6ftria?* whoſe lips did, with z promiſe; tell,” - 
 Thacno ſuch Law ſhould pafle inlfraet : 

||. ' Becauſe the injurious Tims treatherous hand -' 
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> Theioyof SAMPSOR @&@ 345 
Commits the fault, muſt Sampſon ſcourge the Land ? 

Sin is a furious plague, and-itinfes "a 
The next inhabitant, if he'negleRs 


+ The meanes tavoid it: 'Tis not becauſe he ſins 


That thou art puniſhe : No, it then begins 
T'infe& thy ſoule, when thou a ſtander by, 


-Reprov'ſt it not ; or when thy careleſle eye 


Sleights it as nothing : If a fin of mine 

Grieye not thy wounded ſoule, it becomes thine. 
Think ye that God commits the Sword of payer 
Into the hands of Magiſtrates, to ſcower 


And keep it bright 2 Oronely to advance 
His yet unknown Authority ? Perchance 


T heglonious Hilt and Scabberd make a ſhow. 


\ Toſerve his turn ; have ita blade, or nv, 


He neither knows, nor cares: |s this man fit 
T'obtain ſo greatan honour, as to fit 
As Gods Lieutenant,and topuniſh fin > 


' Know leaden Magiſtrates, and know agin, 


Your Sword was given to draw, and to be dy'd 


-- Inguilty blood, notto be laid afide 


Atthe requeſt of friends, or for baſe feare, 
Leſt when your honour's ended with the yeare, 
Ye may be baffled : 'tis not enough that you 
Finde bread by weight, er that the weights betrue : 
"Tis not enough, that every foule diſorder. 

Muſt be referr'd to your more wiſe Recorder : 
The charge is given to,you ; you mult return, 

A faire account, or elſe, the Land muſt mourn ; 
You keep your ſwords too long a ſeaſon in, ;  . 
And God ftrikes us, becauſe you ſtrike not fin * 
Yare tooremiſſe, and want a Reſolution.:: 


y Good Lawes lic dead for lack of execution : |. 
: Anoathis grown ſo bold, thatit will laugh - 


The 
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--f alien to &; OK Nay, we can quaffe 
And reele with priviledge:and we can trample 
Vpon your ſhame-ſhrunk cloaks, by your example : 
You aretoo dull : too great offences paſſe 
Vntoucht ; God loves no ſervice from the Aﬀe ; 
Rouze up, O uſe the ſpurre, and ſpare the bridle, 
God ſtrikes, becauſe your ſwords and you are idle : 
Grant Lord that every one may mend a fault ; 
And then our Magiſtrates may FIPE for __ 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Thefaithleſſe men of ludah went 
va fot bores wud yer, to their band; : 
The mA 1m by his own conſent, 
and brought i poth ner to their hands. 
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CO y ha men of [ydah ( whoſe baſe feare 
Taught them to anobedient eare 
To che revengefull and unjuſt requeſt 

Accept the treacherous motion, ard reſt 
Their ſlaviſh thoughts © pitt in execution 
The ſubje& of ther ſervile reſolution :// 
With chat; three thouſand of their ableſt men 


Areſoon en nx nel Fe hay Ae Lyons den 
They vprpdch rovneare ) 
Andſ lend, ouderlayp bo Liprapetents 3 

« Vi Rorious Sampfſo Tenogwed facts 
« Have made THE 2 F whats ſholepo 
« Great Army of men, the wer 
« Giyes on the Title of a walking Tow 


 , FIReAHejo HAMPSON, 
 « Why haſtthou thus betraid us to-the hand 


« Of the curs'd Phillſtines ? Thou know'ſt our Land 
« Docs owe it ſelfe to thee ; there's none can clame 
« $ogreat an intereſt in our hearts ; thy name, 

« Thy highly honour'd name for eyer beares 

« A welcome Accent in-our joyfullcares; 

«« But now the times are dangerous,anda band 

«« Of proud Philiſtians quarterin our Land, 

« And for thy ſake the tyranny of their tongues 

« Hath,newly-chreataed to revenge their wrongs 
« Vpon our peacefull lives : Theirlips have vow'd 
« And ſworna-to ſalve their injuries with bloud ; 
«« Their jealous fury hollows 1 our cares 


« They Lplagueour Land,as thou haſt plagued theirs: 

TE Ne Gor 

« And bring not Sampſo, priſoner totheir hand ; 

« Alas, thou:know'ſt our ſervile necks muſt bow 

«« To their imperious Yoak; Alas, our yow 

« Otloyalty is paſt : If they bid, Doe 

«« We myſt; or loſe our lands, and ourlives too: 

 _ « Were but our lives in hazzard, orif none 

« Should feele the ſmart of death, but we alone, 

« Wee'd turnthy Martyrs, rather then obey'm, 

«« Wee'd die with S awspſon,looner then berray'm.; 

« But we have Wives and Children, that muſt be 

« The ſabjes of their,rage as wellas we 2... 

« Wherefore ſubmit. thy perſon, and fulfill 

| « What wedeſire ſo much againſt our will : 

| « Alas, our griefes in equall poyſure lie ; ny 

\| « Yeeld, andthou dieſt; ye d not, and we nul die. 

Whereto ſad Sampſen,whoſe fair thoughts did guide 

His lips to fairer language, thus repli'd ;. . | 

« Ye merfof Jadsh, whar diſtruſtfull thought 

« Of ſingle Sampſens violence hath bronght 
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SAMPSON, 


24 
n greata - as if you meant to o'rthrow 
oc form migh nog zOf- Carp riſe a Foe ! 


_ « Youreaſte nd miphir as well been done 
« By two or three, or dy the lips of one ; ' 

« The meanef{ thilde of holy Iſraels ſeed” 

* Might conquer'd $ 0# With a bruiſed reed : 
« Alas} the boldnefſe of your welcome words - - + 
« Necd noproteQtion of theſt ſtayes and ſwords : 
« Brethreh, theineention of my comming hither 
e« Wa$not to weong you, of depriye you ;either 
,« Of lives or fs z br of your pooreſt due ; 

« My ſelfe is cheaper to my ſelfe then you ; 

« My comming is-0n 2 more faire deſigne; 

«7 Comme to cruſh your tyrannous foes, atid mine, 
« I come to free your countrey, and recall 

« Your ſervile ſhoulders from the laviſh thrall 

« Of the proudPhiliſtines'; and with this hand 

* To make you freemen in your promis'd Land 3 
« But you are £6mte to binde me, and betray 

« Your faithfull Champion to thoſe hands, that lay 
o Perpetuall burthens oh, which daily vexe | 
« Your galled ſhoulders, and your ſervile necks: : 
| « The Wrong} theſe curſed Philiſtines have dono 

« My fimple intocence, have quite one-run 
« My eaſie patience : if my arme may right 
« My too mudYifyur'd ſufferance, and requite 
« What they hayt done to'tne, itwould appeaſe 
« My raging thoughts, and give toy tortares eaſe ; 
« <2 ob are ed iy bo binde dem; pn, 
age will a 


« pip Nm enBoje Sreyp well : But Pre they that doc 
- « Atternpt to rujne me, will ranſack you t 


« Firſt,” you ſhall firmly" engage your plighted troth, 


«By the a0ctprance ofaſacted dath, "BN 
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The Hiſtory of Sam ÞsoN: 349 
« That when I ſhall be pris'ner to- your bands; © - + 
« | may not ſuffer yiolence by your hands, 
With that, they drawing nearerto him,laid 
Their hands beneath his brawny thigh,and ſaidg 

« Then let the God of Facob ceaſe to bleſle 

«: The Tribe of J#dgb with a faire ſuccefle, 

« [n oughe they put their curſed hand unto, 

« And raze their ſeed, if we attempt to doe 

« Bound Sampſon violence ; And if this curſe 

« Be ndt ſufficient, heaven contrive a worſa : 

With that the willing pris'ner joyn'd his hands, 

To be ſubje&ed to their ſtronger bands : 

With treble twiſted cords, thac never tried 

The twitch of ſtrength, their buſie fingers tied 

His finewy wriſts,which being often wound | 

t him bound 


About his bearing pulſe, they brought 
To the forefront of the Phil:iſtian-Banud, 
Andlefthim captive in their curſed hand, 
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Meditat, t7 : 


() What a pearle is hidden in this field, 

Whole orienc luſter, and perfeQions yeeld 
01... Sogreara treaſure, that the Eaſtern Kings, 1 
$$ With all the wealth, their colder climate brings, 
'Þ. Ne'rſaw the like | 1c 45a pearle, whoſeglory 

Is the diviter ſubje& of a ſtory, ; . -- 


| Pen'd by an Angels quill ; not undexitood 
M7 By che too dull conceir of fleſh and bl .- ee 
) l Vnkinde Judeans, whathaye you p! | ed ot? ety 
- Before youreyes ? ©, what bayeyou acrented !-. >. | 
C | v4 | AR2z He ny 
' ; | 


| | 350 et ſt ory of AMPS o No + 

' Methat was bornon purpoſe toreleaſe 
His life for yours, to bring your Nation peace : 

'To turn your mournings into joyfull Songs 3 
To fight yout battels, to revenge your wrongs ; 
Even him, alas, your curſed hands have made 

This day your pris'ner ; Him have you betraid 

To death z O, he whoſe finewy arme had power 

To cruſh you all to nothing, and to ſhower 

Down ſtrokes like thunder-bolts, whoſe blaſting 

Might in'a moment paſt you all todeath, © (breath 
And made yefall before his frowning brow, 

See how he goes away, betraid by you ! 

Thou great Redeemer of the world ! whoſe blood 
Hath power to ſave more worlds, then Noahs flood 
Deſtroyed bodies ; thou, O thou thar art 
The 0x of our ſoules, How can the heart 
Of man give thanks enough, that does not know 
How much his death-redeemed ſoule does owe 
To thy deare merits? Wecan apprehend 
No more then fleſh and blood does recommend 
Toour confined thoughts : Alas, we can 
Conceive thy love, butas the love of man : 

We cannot tell the horrour of that pain 

Thou bought us from ; nor canour hearts attain 
Thoſe joyes that thou haſt purchas'd in our name, 
Nor yet the price'thou paidſt;ourthoughts are lame 
And craz'd ; Alas, ne bring have no might, 
No meanes to comprehend an Infinite : 

We can behold thee cradled in a Manger 

1n a poore Stable : We canſee the danger 


uh The T etrarch's fary made theeſubjeRtoz 


We can conceive thy poverty ; We know 

Thy blefſed hands(rhatmighrbin freed)were bound; 
We know, alas; thy bleeding browes were es ** A 
EE” Wir 
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be Hiſtorgof SAMPS® Fr. 
With pricking thorn; thy body torn with 'whips;;. -- 


Thy palmesimpierc'd with ragged nails ; Thy bps | 


Saluted with a Traitors kiſfſc ;thy Browes 
Sweating forth blood; thy oft-repeated blowes ; 
Thy faſtning to the Crofle ; thy ſhamefull death 
Theſe outward tortures all come underneath 
Our dull conceits: but whatthy bleſſed foule 

( That bore the burden of our guilt,and Scroule 
Ofall our ſins, and horrid paines of Hell) - 

O, what that ſoule indur'd, what ſoule cantell ! 


THE ARGUMENT. 


He breaks their bands; and with a bane 
a thouſand Philiſtians he flew : 
He thirfted; fainted ; made his moane 
to Heaven ; He drinks, his ſpirits renew. 
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Set. 18, 


T us when the glad Philiſtians had obtaind_ 
The ſumme of all their hopes, they entertain'd- . 
The welcome pris'ner with a greater noiſe... - 
Of triumph, then the greatneſle of theirjoyes - .-... 
Required : Some with ſudden death wauld greet... 
The new-come gueſt ; whilſt others, mare dilcrees, 
With lingring pains,.and tortures more exact, . ,, .:-- 
Would force him to diſcoyer, in the Bat, ,,. .- 
Who his Abettors were: others gainſaid 
That courſe, for feare a reſcue may be made : 
Some cry, 'T zs fitteſt that th Offender bleed 
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There where his curſed bands had dene the deed: + + © 
 Aayg Others Lf 
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# © -Witkthe diſtrated, and amazed rout | 
7: Of rude Philiſtians, turn'd his body round, 


> ach Whovy of $ » MP$ON. 
Others cried; No,where fortune hathconfiowd him, 
 Wee'lWhill him : Beſt; to kill him where ny nfs "n%g 
' Thus yariouſly they ſpent their donbrfull breath, 
At laſt they all agreed on ſudden death ; 
There's no contention now,but onely who 
Shall ſtrike the firſt, orgive the ſpeeding blow. 
' Have ye beheld z fingle thred of flax, 
Touch'd by the frer, how the fier cracks 
With caſe, and parts the render twine in ſunder : 
Even (o, as the firſt arme. began to thunder 
Vpon the Pris ners life, he burſt the bands, 
From his ſtrong wriſts, and freed his loog'ned hands ; 
He ſtoop'd, from off the blood-expcRing grafſe, #: 
He ſnatcht'the crooked jaw-bone of an Aﬀe ; 
Wherewith his fury dealt ſuch down-right blows, 
So oft redoubled, that it overthrowes 
Man after man z and being ring'd abour 


| 


Andin a circle dings them to the ground : 
Each blow had proofe; for where the jaw-bone miſt, 
The furious Champion wounded with his filt-: MW 
Berwixe them both his Fury did uncaſe . Þ 
A houfiod ſoules, which 1n thatfarall place, 
Had lefetheir ruin'd carkaffes, ro feaſt * 
The flelh-devouring fowle, and ravinons beaſt : 
Witrchar the Conqueror, rhar now had fed 
A erred his eye ypnr) the det} * 
His hand had flain, fare down : and having flung 
His purple weapon by, triumph'd-and ſung; 
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Filer of SAM TION. 


Camplon rejoxce: Be fil dwith mirth 1, 
let all ludea kzow, | 
Audjel the Frincesof the earth 
how ſtrong an arme haſt thaw : 
How bas thy deadienricht the land, 
AN a6 pom o'rthe oraſſe, 
T hat hadſt no weapaum thy hand, 
bet the jaw-boxe of au Aſſe ! 
How does thy ſtrengthand high renown 
the glery of meanſurpaſſe | 
T hine arme hath ſtruck a thauſand down 
with the jaw-boue of an Aﬀe; .. 
Let Sampſons gloria name endure, 
 rillteme ſhallrenger One, _ . 
FFheſe greater glaryſhallobſeure 
the glory thou haſt wanne. 


His ſong ws Airy rifivg from the place 
Wherean he lay, he gurnd his ruthlefſe face _. 
Vpon thaſe heaps his direfull hayds bad made, 
. And op ning of hjsthirſty lips, be ſaid 27. - 
. ec Great Gad of conguel}, thou by, wheſe command: 
« The heart received courage, apd this band... -- .. 
« Strength to revenge thy. guarrels,and falfillh: _. -; -, - 
«« The ſecret motion of thy ſacred will 3... -- 
«« What, ſhall thy Champion periſh now with thirlt 3 
« Thou know'ſt Thave done nothing, but what firſt 
« Was warranted by thy command : *' Twas thou 
« T hat gave my ſpirit boldnefle, and my brow 
«c A reſolution ; 'tis minearmedid doe. | 3 
«« No more then what thou didſt enjoyne me to : 
« And ſhalt die forthirſt 7 O chowthar ſave _* 
« Me footir the Lyons rage, that would-bave-xay'd 
; Aa 4 « Vpon | 


: \ | 


" 334%" The Hiſftotof ShmÞgs0 x, 
- - « Vpon wy life : by whom I haye ſubdu'd 
a Thy curſed enemies, and hayeimbru'd 
 « My heaven-commanded hands, ina ipring-tide 
«: Of guilty blood > Lord, ſhalll be deni'de 
« A draught of cooling water to allay 
« The tyranny of my thirſt > T, that this day 
« Have labour'd in thy Vineyard ; rooted ont 
« 50 many weeds; whoſe lofty creſts did ſprout 
« Above thy trodden Vines ; Whar, ſhall 1'dic 
« For want of water, thou the Fountain by ? 
«I know thatthou wert here, for had'ft thou not 
] « Supply'd my arm with ſtrength, 1 ne'r had gor 
« So ſtrange a vi&@'ry: Hath thy ſervant taken 
« Thy work in hand,and is he now forſaken ? © 
« Haſt thou not promis'd that my ftrengrhned hand 
e Shall _ thy Fo-men,and ſecure thy Land 
« From laviſh bendage > will thatarme of thine 
« Make me their flaye, whom thou haſt promiſt mine?. 
«« BOW down thy care, and heare'my needfull cry 5 
« O quench my thirſt,oreat God, or clſe 1 die. 
With that the Taw, wherewith His arme had laid 
So many ſlce ingin the daſt, obey'd 3 
The voyce of God, and caft 2tovrh, from whence 
A nddenſpring aroſe whoſe conflilence 
Of cryſtal waters, plenteoufly disburlt 
Their precious ſtreames,andſo allay'd his thirſt. 
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be i He liw-bog#ofap Aﬀe | how poore a thing 
God makes Kispowerfull Inſtrument to-bring 


Some 
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Some honour to his name,and to advance - 
His greater glory! Came this bone by chante; 
To Sampſons hand? Or could the Army goe 
No further? but muſt needs expeRa Foe 
Inſt where his weapon ot deſtruQtion lay? 
Was there no fitter place for them to ſta 
But even juſt there- How ſmall a thing't had bin 
(If they had beene ſo-provident Ko win 
The day with eaſe? Hadthey but taken thence 
That curſed bone, what colour of defence 
Had Sampſon found? Or how could he withſtood 
The neceflary danger of his blood? - 
Where Heav'n doth pleaſe to ruine, humane wit 
Muſt faile,and deeper policy mult ſubmit: 
There, wiſdome muſt be fool'd,and ſtrength of brain 
Muſt work againſt irſelfe,or work in vaine : | 
The track that ſeemes molt likely,often leads 
To death; and where ſecurity moſt pleads, 
There dangers in their faireſt ſhapes appeare, 
And give us not ſo greata helpe,as feare: 
The things welealt ſaſpeC are often they, 
That moſt «fe our ruine,an4 betray: 
Who would have thought;the ſilly Aſſes bone, 
Not worth the ſpurning,ſhould have overthrowne 
So flout a ban? Heay'n oftentimes thinks beſt 
To overcome the greateſt with the leaſt: 
He'paincs moſt glory in things that aremoſt ſlight, 
An1 winnes in honour what they want in might :' 
Who would haye thought that Sanpſoy5deadly ehirft 
Should have bin quenche wich waters,thatdid burſt _ 
| And flow from that drie bone? who would not think 
The thirſty Conquerour,for want of drinke, - 
Should have firſt died>whtit'mad-man could preſume 
So gdrie a tooth ſhould yeeld ſogreat a Rhyme? " 2 
- GO 
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5G  TheHifoy of SAMPsS on. 
. God does not worklike man ; nor is he tide _ .. 
'To outward meanes : His pleaſure is his guide, $ 
' Not Reaſon : He that is the God of nature, | 
n work againſt it : He that is Creator 
Ofall rhings, can diſpoſe them, to attend 
His will, forgetting their created end : 
He whoſe Almighty power did ſupply 
This bone with water, made the red Sea dry, = 
Great God of Nature, 'ris as great an eaſe ; 
For thee to alter nature, if thou pleaſe, 
As t6 create it ; Let that hand of thine 
Shew forththy,power, and pleaſe toalter mine : 
My fins are open, but my ſorrow's hid ; 
I cannot drench my couch, as David did ; 
My brainsare'marble and my heart is ſtone : 
O ſtrike mine oyes, as thou didft ſtrike that bone. 
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THE AR GuMENT. 
Z He lodgeth with a Harlot ; Wait 
15 lard, and oards are pitcht about © 


He beares away the City gate 
apon his ſhowlders, and goes ont- q 


| 
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WL 31 cHY Set. 19, 
_ /T Hus when viQrious $4 


»pſonhad unliv'd | 

p {This hoaſt of armed men; and had reviy'd ' - 

- _- His fainting ſpirirs.; and refreſhthis tongue... 

_.  Withthole ſweee cryſiall freawes that lately ſprung - | 
_-.» From his weapon; hearoſe ||.) 74 
- --- (Secur'd from-the 
5 hg; 


tyranny of his Foes 


By 


__ Ofher imperious'eyes-andke,thar no man 
Could conquer;now lies conquered Þy a woman : ; 
aire 


1 o a Philiſtian Citie,knowne by th'name -. 
Of Azz4;where,as he was paſſing by, 

The careleſſe Champion caſt his wandring eye 
Vpon a face ,whoſe beauty did invite 

H1s wanton heart to wender and delight: 

Her curious haire was criſp'd: Her naked breſt 
Was white as Ivory,and fairely dreſt 

With coſtly Iewels; in her glorious face 
Nature was hidden,and difſembledgrace 
Damaskt her rofie cheekes; her eyes did ſparke, 
Atevery glance,like Diamonds in thedarke: 


Bold was her brow; whoſe frowne was but a foyle 


To glorifte her better-pleafiag ſmile; -- 

Her pace was carelefſe,ſeeming to diſcover 

The paſſions of a diſcontented Lover: 

Sometime her op'ned Caſement gives her eye 

A twinkling paſſage tothe paſſer by; 

And when 'her fickle fancy had given o'r -. 
That place;ſhe comes and wantons at the doore; 


There Sampſon view'd her ,andchis ſteps could finde 


Ns further provind; but{guided by his minde;) 
Caſt Anchor there Have thy obſerving eves: 
E r mark'dthe'Spiders garbe,how cloſe ſhe lies 
Within her curious webbe;and by and by - 
How quick the haſts to her entangled Flies 

And whiſp'ring poyſon in her murm'ring eares; 
At laſt ſhe tugs her ſilent gueſt,and beares ' 
His hampre@ body'to the 1nner roome | 
Of herobſcureand ſolitary Home: . 

Even ſo this wh beauty entertaines 


Oureye-led Sampſon, hampred with the chaihes 4 
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' The Hitorpof Samy von, ho 
By his Heaven- borrowed ſtrengrh Jand boldly came 
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Shallicnd him forth, expeQing forces may 
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35 he  Hiſtmpof SAMPSON. 
Faire was his welcome, and as fairly expreft 
By his delicious language, which profeſt 
No lefle atfeQion then ſo ſweet a friend = 
Could; with her beſt expreſſhons, recommend ? 
Into her glorious chamber ſhe direfts 
Her welcome-iieſt, and with her faire reſpes 
She entertains him ; with a bounteous kiſfſe, 
She gives him earneſt of a greater blifle; 
And with a brazen countenance, ſhe;brake 
1 he way to her unchaſtedeſires, and ſpake 

«« Mirror of mankinde, thou {eleRted flowre 
« Ofloves fairc knot, welcome to Flor g's Bowre ; 
« Cheare-up my love; and look upon thele eyes, 
«« Wherein my beauty,and thy picture hes ; 
& Come take me pris'ner in thy folded armes ; 
« And boldly ſtrike up ſprightly loves alarmes 
« Ypontheſerubic lips, and let us try 


« The ſweets of love - Here's none but thee, andT : 


« My beds are ſofteſt Down, and pureſt Lawn 

« My fheets : my Vallents and my Curtains drawn 
« In gold and ſilks of curious die ; Behold, 

« My coverings are of Tap'ſtry, inright with gold ; 
«« Come,come, and let us take our fill of pleaſure ; 
« My husbands abſenee lends me dainty.leifure 


« Topgive thee welcome: come let's ſpend the night 


« In ſweet enjoyment of unknown delighr. 
Her words prevail'd : And being Eoth undreft, 
Together went to their defiled reſt. 


By this the news of Sampſons being there 
 _ Pofſeſtthe City, and fill deyvery are ; 
© Nisdeath isplotted ; And advantage lends 


New hopes of ſpeed : An armed guard attends 


At Ht ro ,that whea'the breaking day 


Betray 
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Te Hiſtory of Sa\MPÞs oN, 
Betray him to his ſudden death;and ſ@ 
Revenge their kingdomes ruines at a blow: 
Bur luſtfull S arpſoncwhoſ diſtruſftfull eares 
Kept open houſe )was now pofleſt with teares: 
he heares a wiſp'ring and the trampling feer 
Of people paſſing in the filent ſtreet, 

He whom undaunted courage lately made 

A glorious Conquerour,is now afraid; 

His conſcious heart is {mitten with has fin; 

He cannot chuſe but fear, and feare agin : 


'&. He feares;and now the terrible alarmes 


Offinne doe call him from t'unlawfull armes 
And lips ofhis luxurious Concubine; 

Bids him ariſe from dalliance,and reſigne 
Theuſurpation of his Juke-warme place + 

To ſome new finner,whole lefle dangerous caſe 
' Maylend moreleiſare to ſo foule a deed: 

' Sampſon with greater and unwonted ſpeed 
Leapes fremhis wanton bed; his feares doe preſſe 
More haſte to cleathe,then luſt did to undrefle; - 
He makes no tarriance, but with winged haſte, 
Beſtrides the ſtreet;and to the gates he paſt, 


i b And through the armed troupes he made his ways 


Reares gates,and barres,and pillars all away; 


A © So ſcap'dthe rage of the Philiſtian band, 


Thar ftill muſt owe his ruine totheir Land. 
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Sampſon,che greatneſs of whoſe power withſtood: 
- A little world of armed men,with death,  - - | 
Muſt now be foyled with a womans breath :.. 


Ow weakeat ſtrongeſt, is poore fleſh and blood! 


The 
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"300 8 . |. #7 Jof SAMPSON. 
The Mother ſometimeslers her infane fall, 

To make it hold the ſuzer by the wall : 

Godlets his ſeryant often goe amiſle, G 
That he may turneand fee how weake he is: 
David thar found an over-flowing meaſure i "= 
Of heavens high favours,and as great a treaſure 
Of ſaving grace, and portion of the Spirit, 

AS flefh and blood was ableto inherit, 

 .., Muſt have afallro exerciſe his feares, 

And make him drown his reftleſſe couch with teares: 
Wiſe Solomon, within whoſe heart was planted 
A fruitfull tock of heavenly wiſdome, wanted 

Not that, whereby his weaknefle underſtood 

-Theperfca vanity of fleſh and blood: | 

> Whoſe hand ſeem'd prodigall ofhis /ſaac's life, 

He durft nortruſt Gods Providence with his wife: 
> Therighteous Lor had flidings: Holy P anl 

” __ Hehad his prick;and Perey had his fall : 

”.> Theſacred Bride,in whole faire face remaines 

© Thegreateſtearthly beauty, hath her ſtaine. 5; 

” TfmanwereperfcR and intirely good, + 

” He werenotman, he werenot fleth and blood: 

-* - Or ſhouldhenever fall, he would at length, 

” __ Not ſec his weakneſfſe,and prefume ia ftrengrh: 

Ere children kaow the ſharpneſſe of the edge, 
They think their fingers have a priviledge 
uoſt a wound; buthaving felt the knite, 
A bleeding finger ſometimes ſaves a life. : 
Lord,we are children,and ptr ſharp-edg'd knives, 
- ,. Together with our blood,let out our lives; 
© © &las,if we but draw them from the ſheath, 
They cut our fingers and they bleed to death, 
-.| Thougreat Chirurgion ofa bleeding ſoule, 
* . | Whoſe ſoyeraigne balme.is able ro make whole 4 
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The deepeſt wound, Thy facred [alve is ſare; © - 
>We cannot bleed ſo faftas thoucanſt cure: 
Heale thou our wounds,that having falv'd the fore 
+ Our hearts may feare,andlearne to finne no more; 
* Andlet ourhands be ſtrangers to thoſe knives, 
|. That wound not fiagers onely, but our lives. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


He fals in leagne with Delila - 
the Nobles bribe her to diſcover 
Hey Sampſons ſtrength, and learnethe way 
to binde ber arme-prevailing Lover, 
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Sect, 30, b- 
N Ot farre frem Azza,ina fruicfall Valley » 
Cloſe by a brook, whoſe ilver ſtreams did dalley 
With the ſweer boſome of the wanton ſands, 
W hoſe winding eurrene parts the ne:zghb'ring lands, 
And often waſhes the beloved fides A 
«I» Of her delighcfull bankes, with gentle rides, _ 
\ . There dwelta Beaztiein whoſe Sun-brighreye 
Love — full hh 097 an | 
Sent forth ſuchglotiwus eye-furprizing! } 
That ſhe was yy eoendir ef 71 4% y 
H * _ _ called pany wes 
hither did amorous S | ey” 
And with whereby uroay-crwn AR | 
He toy'd ſdlonp; thatlike u wanron flie © 
He burbt kis tuftfall wings;and fo became 
1 he flayiſh pris'ter torhar conquering flame: 
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4 | v3 = P'SON, 
She ask't and had: There's nothing was too high” 
For her to beg,or Sampſon to deny: vn 
Who now bur' De/:/a? What name can raiſe 
And crowne his drooping thoughts, but Del:/a's? 
All time's miſpent,each houre 1s caſt away, "1 
That's notimploy'd upon his De/;/a: 

Gifts muſt be given to De/i/a: No coſt, 


7, Jfſweereſt Defila but {mile,is loft: 


- * , 


No joy can pleaſe,no happineſſe can crowne 

His beſt defires,if Delila but frowne + 

No good can blelle his amorous. heart but this, 
Hees Delila's,and Delilais his; * 

Now when the louder breath of fame had blowne 
Her newes-proclaiming Trumpet, and made knowne 
This lovers paſfion to the joyfull eares 
_ Ofthe cow'd Philiſtines;therir nimble feares 

Advis'd their better hopes,not to negle&t _ 
So faire adyantage,which may bring t'effect 

_.. Their beſtdefires,and right theirwaſted Land 

2: Ofall her wrongs, by a ſecurer hand: 

ith that ſome few of the Philiſtian Lords 

epaire to:Delila; with baited words 

They tempt the frailty ofthe ſimple maid. ; 

And having fworne herto their Counſcll faid: 

« Faire Delila; thou canſt not chuſe but know 
« The miſeries of our Land:;whoſeruines ſhow 
 _«« The danger,whereinto not we, but all, 
« If thou deny thy helpfull hand;muſt fall; 

e: Thoſe fruitfu]l felds,thar offer'd, but of late, 
'« Their plenteous favours toour proſperous State; 

« See how they lie a ruinous heape.and-void 

« Of all their euty maitecaad] deftrog'rl I 
« Our common Foc hath ſported with our hves: 
«Hath flaine'our children,anddeſtroy'd our A) 
' ): 8 ___« Alas; 
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Th ory ef SAMPLONsS 363 
« Alas, our poore diſtrefled Land doth groane 
«« Vnder that milſchiefe that his hands have gone ; © 
«« Widows implore thee, and poor Orphans tongues 
« Call to faire De/i/4to right their wrongs ; s 
« It lies in thee to help ; thy helpfull han 
« May have the Glory to revenge thy latd ; 
« For which our thankfull Nation ſhall allow | 
« Not, onely honour, butreward 3 and thou,  * 
« From every hand that's preſent here, ſhall gaja 
« Aboyea thouſand Sickles for thy pain. 
To whom faire De/i/a, whom reward had ty'd ; 
To fatisfie her own deſires, reply'd ; | * 
My Lords ; | | 

 « My humble ſervice I acknowledge due, 
« Firſt to my native Countrey, next to you; 
« If Heaven and Fortune haye inricht my hand 
« With ſo much power to relieve our Land, 
« When ere your Honours pleaſe ro call me to it, 
« Beleeye it, Delila ſhall die, or doe it : * 
« Say then (my Lords ) wherein my power may doe 
« This willing ſervice to my Land, or you, ms 
«« Thou know'ſt ( ſay they ) no forces can withſtand 
« The mighty ſtrength of curſed Sampſon; hand z 
« He ruines armies, and does overthrow - by 
« Our greateſt Bands, nay, kingdomes at a bloy z 
« The limits of his, more then manly, powers 
« Are not confin'd, nor is his arme ke ours: . ., 
«: His ſtrength is morethen map; bis conquering Ara 7 
« Hath, ſure, th'aliſRance of ſome potent charm z . -, 
«: Which nothing butthe glory of thine eyes. Ti 
« ( Wherein 2 far more ſtrong enchanement ies ) . .. 
« Can oyerthrow : he's pris'ner to thine eye, / 
e: Nor canſt thou ask, what Sampſon can deny 
« The ſweetnefſe of thy language th the Art, 
B | | 
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- & To dive into the ſecrets of his heart , 

« Move Sampſon then : unbarre his bolted breſt, 
* And lethis deafned eares attain no reſt, 

« Yntill his ey-enchanted tongue replies, 


 - « And tels thee where his hidden power lies : 


 « Vrge him to whiſper in thy private eare, 

« And to repoſe his Magick myſt'ry there ; 

« How, by what mearies, his ſtrength may be betrai'd 
.« To bonds, and how his Ad may be allar'd ; 

« That we may right theſe wrongs, which his proud 
«« Hath rudely offcr'd to our ruinous Land : (hand 
« In this thou ſhalt obtain the reputation 
« To be the ſole Redeemer of thy Nation, 

«« Whoſe wealth ſhall crown thy loyalty with a meed 
«« Due to the merits of ſo faire a deed : 
Whereto faire Pe/i/a, (whoſe heart was tied 
To Sampſox'sleve for her own ends) replied : 
« My honourable Lords : If my ſucceſſe 
« In theſe your juſt employments prove no lefſe 
« Then my deſires, I ſhould think my pains 
« Rewarded in the Aion : ifthe rains 
« Of Sampſons headſtrong power were in my hands, 
e Theſe lips ſhould vow performance, your comands 
« Should work obedience, in the loyall breſt 
« Of your true ſervant, who would never xeſt, 
« Till ſhe had done the deed : But know my Lords, 
« If the poore frailty ofa womans words 
« May ſhakeſo great a power, and preyaile, 
« My beſt advis'd endeavours ſhall nor faile 
* To be cmploy'd, Ile make a ſudden triall, 
* And quickly ſpeed, or finde a fqule deniall, 


Meditat. 


* To ta'poore dimenſions of Fleſh and blood ; 
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]Nfariate Sampſon ||Could not Azz.4 ſmother 
Thy flaming luſt,but muſt thou finde another ? 
Is th'old grown itale 2 and feek'ft thou for a new 2? 
Alas, where Two's too many, Lhree's too few : 
Mans ſoule 1s infinite, and never tires | 

In the extenfion of her own deſires : 
The ſprightly nature of his ative winde 
Aimes ſtill at further ; Will not be confin'd 


Something it ſtill deſires : Coyetsgood, 

would fain be happy, in the ſweet enjoyment. . 

Of whatit proſecutes, with the employment 

Of beſt endeavours, but it cannot finde 

Sogreat a good, but ſomething's ſtill behinde 2+: --, -, : 

It firſt propounds, applauds, deſires, endeavours; q 

Atlaſt injoyes ; but (like to men 1n Feavours, [-) q 

Who fancy alway thoſe things thatare-worſt } - 

The more it drinks, the more itisa thirſt: > 

The fruitfull earth (whoſe nature is the worſe 

For fin ; with man partaker in the cyrſe } Wen 

Aimes at perfeCion-; and would faine bring forttt --, | 

(As firſt it did ) things of the greateſt worth ; -;.,, 

Her colder wombe.endeavours (as of old ) | 

To ripen all her Metals unto gold ; "4 

©, but that fin-procuped carſe hath chill'd 

The heat of pregnant Nature, and hath fill'd 

Her barren ſeed with coldnefſe; which doeslark  . 

In her faint womb,that her wore perfeQ work. .. 
Bd 3 , 
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Is hindred ; and, for want of heat brings forch 
Imperfe& metals ofa baſer worth : 

\- Even fo the ſoule of Man in ber firſt ſtate, 

Receiy'd a power, and a will to that 

Which was moſt pure, and good; but, fince the lofſe 
Of that faire freedome, onely trades in drofle, 

' Aimes the at wealth ? Alas, her proud deſier 

Strives for the beſt ; bur failing ro mount higher 

Thenearth, her errour grapples, and takes hold 

On that, which earth canonely give her, Gold, 
Aimes ſheat Glory? her ambition flies 
As high a pitch as her dull wings can riſe; 

- Bur,failing in her ſtrength, ſhe leaves to ſtrive, 
And takes ſuch honour, as baſe earth can giye. 
Aimes ſhe at pleaſure ? her defires extend 
To laſting joyes, whoſe pleaſures have no end; 

But wanting wings ,ſhe groyels on the Duſt, 

And there ſhe lighrs npon a carnall Luſt : 

Yet ne rtheleſſe, th'aſpiring ſoule defires 

A perfe& good ; but, wanting thoſe ſweet fires, 

Whoſe heat ſhould perfeft her unrip'ned will, 

Cleaves to th'apparent Good, which Good is ill ; 

Whoſe ſweet enjoyment being far unable 

To vive a ſatisfaQtion anſwerable 

To her unbounded wiſhes, leaves a thirſt 

Ofre-enjoymenr, greater then the firft. 

Lord, when out fruiceffe Fallowes are grown cold, 

"And out of heart,we can enrich the mould 

With anew heat; we can reſtore again 

Her weakned ſoyle, and make it apt for grain ; 

And wilt thou ſuffer our faint ſovles, to he 

Thus unmanur'd, that is thy Husbandry >? 

They beare no other bulk, butid}: weeds, 

AJas, they have ne heart, no heat; Thy ſeeds 


Are 


The Hiſtory of SAMPSON, 
Are caſt away, untill thou pleaſe t'inſpire: 
New ſtrength... and quench them with thy ſacred fire, 
Stirre thou my Fallows, and enrich my mould, 
And they ſhall bring theeencreaſe a hundred fold. 


_— —— — 
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THE ARCuMENT. 


Falſe Delila accoſts her Lower - 
her lips endeavonr to entice 
Hi gentle nature to diſcover 
his ſtrength : Sampſon deceives herthrice. 


——. 
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COon as occaſion lent our Champions eare 

To Delia, which could not chuſe bur heare, 
If Delila but whiſper'd ; ſhe, whoſe wiles 
Were neatly baited with her ſimple ſmiles, 
Accoſted Sampſon , her alluring hand : 
Sometime would ſtroke his Temples,ſometime ſpan d 
His brawny arme ; ſometimes would gently gripe 
His finewy wreſt ; another while would wipe 
His ſweating brows , Her wanton fingers plaid, 
Sometimes, with his fairelocks ; ſometimes would | 
' Bis long diſhevell'd kair;her eyes one while (braid 
Would fteale a glance upon has eyes, and ſmile; 
And then her crafry lips would ſpeak ; then,ſmorher 
Her broken ſpeech ; and then begin another : 
At laſt, as if a ſadden thought had 
From the faire priſon of her lips, ſhe ſpake ;. 

« How poorea Grifle is this arme of mine ! 
« Me thinks 'tis nothing in reſpe& of thine 3 
« I'd rather feele the power of thy Love, 
« I hen of thy hand, in that my heart would prove 
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* The ſtouter Championand would make thee yeeld, 
* And leave thee captive in the conquer'd field, 
© The ſtrength of my affeCion paſſes thine, 
& As much as thy victorious armedoes mine; 
* The greateſt conqueſt then is due to me : 
& Thou conquer'ſt ethers, butI conquer thee : 
« But ſay iy love, is it ſome hidden charme, 
* Or does thy ſtock of youth inrich thy arme 
* With ſo great power that can overthrow, 
* And:conquer mighty Kingdomes at a blow ? 
* yy hat cauſe have I to joy ! 1 need not feare 
* The greateſt danger, now my Sampſon's here : 
*I feare no Rebels now ; me thinks thy power 
* Makes mea Princeſle, and my houſe a Tower : 
« But ſay, my Love, 1f De/i/a ſhould finde thee 
« Loſt in a ſleep, could not her fingers binde thee » 
« Me thinks they ſhould:But I would ſcorn to make 
« Sopoorea Conqueſt : When th'art broad awake, 
« Teach me the trick: Orif thou wiltdeny me - 
« Know, that my own invention ſhall ſupply me, 
«« Without thy help : Ile uſe a womans charmes, 
«« And binde thee faſt within theſe circled Armes : 
 Tqwhor the Champion ſmiling, thus replyed : 
.. « Take the green Oſyers that were neyer dryed, 
« And binde thy Sampſons wriſts together, then 
« He ſhall be faſt, and weak as other men : 
With that the Philiſtines that lay 1n wait 
Within an eares command, commanded ſtrait 
That Oſyers ſhould be brought: wherewith ſhe tied 
 Viftorious Sampſors joyned hands, and cried ; 
« Sar;pſon make-haſte, and let thy ſtrength appeare: 
« Sarpſon take heed ; the Philiſtines are here ; 
> .-- Heftarts, and as the flaming fier cracks 
+... The ſlender ſubſtance of th'untwiſted flax, 


He 


He twitcht in ſunder his divided bands, 
And in a momentfreed his faſtned hands ; 
With that offended De/:/a bewraid 
A frown, halfe ſweetned with a ſmile, and faid ; 

« 1 hink'ſt thon thy De/z/a does goe about 
« T'intrap thy life > Or can my Sam Ith doubt © 
« To lodge a ſecret in the loyall bre | 
e« Of faithfull De/i/a, that findesno reſt, 
« No happinefle, but in thy heart, alone, 
«« Whoſe joy I prize far dearer then my own ? 
« Why then ſhouldfſt thou deceiye me, and impart 
« So foule a falſhood to ſo true a heart ? 
«« Come, grant my ſuit, and let that faithleſſe tongue 
« Make love ameds which harh done loye this wrong: 
To whom difſembling Sampſo;: thus replied ; 
«: Take twiſted ropes,whoſe ſtrength was neyer tried, 
« And tie theſe cloſed hands together,then 
« I ſhall be faſt, and weak as other men : 
With that ſhe bound him cloſe ; and having made 
The knot more ſuer,then her love's, ſhe ſaid ; 
«: Sampſon ariſe, and take thy ſtrength upon thee, 
« Sampſon make haſte; the Philiſtines are on thee : 
He ſtrazght aroſe, and as a ſtriving hand 
Would break a Siſters thred, he crackt the band 
That bound his armes,he crackt the bands irfunder 5 
But frowning De/:la, whoſe heart did wonder 
No lefſe then vexe, being fill'd with diſcontent, 
She ſaid ; « Falſe Loyer, Ifthy heart had meant 
«« What thy faire tongue had formerly proteſt, 
« Thou ne'r hadſt kept thy ſecrets from my breſt : 
« Wherein hath De{i/ah been found unjuſt; = 
. « Not to defſerye the honour of thy truſt? _ ; 
« Wherein have l been fajthleſſe or diſloyall+ 
« Or what requeſt of thine e'r found denyals ?- 

Bb 4  -- « Had 
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« Had 1 but bin ſo wiſe, asto deny, 

«« Samp[on _ beg'd,and miſt,as well as I: 
_ « But *tis my fortune, ſtill to be moſt free 

« To thoſe, as are the moſt reſery'd to me : 
« Be not ingratefull, Sampſor; If my breſt 

« Were bur as falſe, as thine is hard, 1'd reſt 
«« To tempt chy Wee, or tomoye my ſuire : 
« Speak then, but ſpeak the truth, or elſe be mute, 
To whom fond Sampſor : If thy hands would tic 
«: Theſe locks to yonder Beame, they will deſcrie 

© « My native weaknefle ; and thy Sampſorthen 

«« Would be as poore in ſtrength as other men, 

So faid; her buſte fingers ſoon obey'd, 

His locks being platted to the Beame, the ſaid : 

. « Sampſon beſtir thee ; and let thy power appeare, 
« Sampſon take heed, the Philiſtines are here : 
With that he quits the place (whereon he lay 
Faln faſt aſleep) and bore the Beame away. 
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GEE how the erafty Serpent twiſts and windes 
Into the breaſt of of man ! What paths he findes, 
And crooked by-wayes ! with how {ſweet a baite 
He hides the hook of his inveterate hate ! 

What ſuger'd words, and eare-delighting Art 
He uſes, to ſupplant the yeelding heart 

- Ofpeorcdeceived man, who ftands and truſts 
vpon the broken ſtaffe of his falſe luſts ! 

He tempts, allures, fuggeſts, and in conclufion, 
Makes Man the Pander to his own confuſion : 


The 
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The fruit was faire and pleaſing to theeyes, 

to breed knowledge, and ro make them wiſe - 

Muſt they not taſte ſo faire a fruit, not touch ? * 

Yes, doe :;*? T will make you gods, and know as much 

As he that madcit : Think you, you can fall 

Into Deaths hands + Ye ſhall not die art all. 

Thus fell poor man : his knowledge proved ſuch, 

Better 'thad bin he had not known ſo much : 

Thus this old Serpent takes adyantage ſtill 

On our deſires. and diſtemper'd will; 

Art thou grownCovetous? Wouldſthou fain be rjch? 

He comes and ſtrikes thy heart with the dry itch 

Of having: Wealth will rouze thy heartleffe friends; 

Make thee a potent Maſter of thy Ends; 

*T will bring thee honour + make thy ſuits at Law 

Proſper at will, and keep thy Foes in awe, 

Art thou Ambitious ? He will kindle fire . 

In thy proud thongats,and make thy thoughts aſpire. 

Hee'll come and tc2ch thy honour how te ſcorn 

Thy old acquaintance, whom thou haft ourworn : 

Hee'll teachthee how to Lord it, and'advance 

Thy ſervants fortunes wath thy Countenance, 

Wouldſt thouenjoy the pleaſures of the Fleſh ? 

Hee'll bringthee wanton Ladies to refreſh 4+ - 

Thy drooping ſoul: He'll teach thine eyes/toWwander, 

Inſtrutthec how to wooe; heellbe thy Pandcey > . 

Hee'll fill thy amorous ſoule with the ſweet pafon/® 

Of powerfull love ; Hee'll gave thee diſpenſation, \. 

To fin at pleafure ; he will make thee flaye 14-54 

To thy-own thoughts; hee'll make thee bag and'craye 

To be a drudge ; hee'll make thy treacherous breath 

Deſtroy thee, and betray thee to thy death: 
Lord, if our Father Adam couldmnot tay 

| In his upright perfeQion, one poore day ; 
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How can it be expeQed, we have power 
To hold our Siege, one ſcruple of an hower ? 
Our armes are bound with too unequal bands ; 
We cannot ſtrive ; We cannot looſe our hands : 
Great Nazarite, awake ; and look upon us : 


Make haſte to help ; The Philiſtines are on us. 


7 _ 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


'»  Sheſues again : Sampſon replies 
the veryirath : Her lips betray him : 
They binde him ; they put out hrs eyes, 
and tothe priſon they convey him. 


\ 


| Sect 22, 


yy! that, the wanton, whoſe diſtruſtfull eye 
Was fixt upon reward, made this replye; 
« Had the deniall of my poore requeſt 
« Procceded from th'inexorable breſt 
«« Of one, whoſe open hatred ſonght t'indanger 
«« My haunted life ; Or had it been a ſtranger, / 
«« That wanted ſo much nature, to denie 
« The doing of acommon curteſie ; 
- « Nay, had it been a friend thathad decceiv'd me, 
*&ﬆ An ordinary friend, it ner had griev'd me : 
« But thou, eyenthou my boſome friend, that art 
« The onely joy of my deceived hearrt ; 
- « Nay thou, whoſe honey-droppinglips ſo often 
« Did pleadthy undiflemþled love, and ſoften 
« My deare affeQion, which could never yeeld 
« To eaſier termes, By thee to be beguild ? 


. « How 


"7% 
» WIR, 


WT. LL. 
_. >» 
" af ' 


Pi _ 
-4 
” 
on - 
4" g 


The Hiftoryef SamPpSON 19 ©” 
«: How often haſt thou mockr -my flender ſuite ; 
« With forged ftalſhood? Hadſt thou but/bia mute, 
« | ne'r had hop'd;but beivg fairly led 
« Towards my prompt defiers,which were fed 
« With my falſe hopes, and thy falſe-hearted tongue, 
|  « And then beguild- I holditas a wrong: 

| « How canſtthou ſay thou loy it me? How can I 
p « Thinke but thou hat'it me,when thy lips denie 
«« So poore a Suite? Alas, my fond deſire | 
'« Had flak'd,had not denyall blowne the fire: 

-, « Grantthen atlaſt, andlec thy open breſt 
| 4 « Shew that thou lov it me,and grant my fair requeſt: 

«« Speake,or ſpeake not,thy Della ſhall giye o'r 

e« To urge;her lips ſhall never urge thee more: 

To whom the yeelding Lover thus berrai'd 

His heart,being tortur'd unto death, and ſaid; | ( 

« My Deare,my Delila;1 cannot ſtand 

« Againſt ſo ſweet a pleader,inthy hand 

« | here intruſt,and to thy breſt impart 
" « Thy Sampſonslite and ſecrets of his heart; 

« Know then my De/z{a,that I was borne 
I « A Nazarite; theſe Jocks were never ſhorn; | 
«« No Razot yetcame e'r upon my crown; -- (gone3. -. 
«« There lics my ſtrength,with them my ſtrength is | © © 
« Were they but ſhaven,my De/ila;Othen=-" +; 
« Thy Sampforn ſhould be weake as other, menizi4 1... 

No ſq@oner had he ſpoken, but he pred ©557: 1h 
His body on the floorehis drowzy head A 
He pillow'd on her lap;untill atlaſt, "i 
He fell into a ſleep; and being faſt, 

She clipt his locks from off his careleſſe.head, 

And beckning the Philiſtians in, ſhe ſaidg -- 

« Sampſon awake; take ſtrength and courage on theez _ 

e«Sampſonariſe;the Philiſtines arc 0a thee; : Wn 
yen | 


_ _ 


". 
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Even as 2 Dove, whoſe wings are clipt for fy1ng, 
Flucters her idle ſtumps;and ſtill's relying 


| Vpon her wontedrefuge,ſtrives in vaine, 


To quit her life from danger,and atraine 

Fhe freedome of her aire-divicing plumes ; 

She ſtruggles often,and ſhe oft preſumes 

Totake the SanQuary of the open fields , 
Bur,finding thar her hopes are vaine,ſhe yeelds : 
Even ſo poore Sampſon (frighted at the ſound, 
That rouz'd him from his reſt)forſooke the ground; 
Perceiving the Philiſtians there at hand 

To take him pris'ner,he began to ſtand 

Vpon his wonted Guard: His threatning breath 
Brings forth the Prologue to their following death: 
He rouz'd hmſclfe;and like a Lyon,ſhooke 
His drouzy limmes;and with a cloudy looke, 

( t oretelling boyſtrousand tempeſtuous weather ) 


| Defideach one, defi'd them all together: 


Now when he came to grapple,he upheay'd 

His mighty hand, but now( alas, bereay'd 

Of wonted power)that confunding arme 

(That could no lefſe then murther)did no harme; 
Blow was exchang'd for blow,and wound for wound; 
Hethat of late diſdained togrveground, 

Flies back apace, who lately ftain'd the field 
With conquer'd blood,does now begin toyeeld; 
He that of lars brake twiſted Ropes 1n twaine, 

Is bound with Packthred; he that did diſdaine 
To feare the power of an armed Band, 


- Can now walke pris'ner in a ſingle hand: 


Thus have the treacherous Philiſtines betrai'd 
Poore captive Sampſon: Sampſon now obey'd: 
Thoſe glowing eyes,that whirled death about, _ 
Where e'r they viewd,their curſed hands put _ 
TP cy 
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They led him pris'ner,and convey'd him downe 
To ſtrong wall'd Azz4,(that Philiſtian towne, 
Whoſe gates his ſhoulders lately bore away ) 
There,in the common priſon,did they lay 
Diſtrefſed S ampſon,who obtain'd no meare, 

But what he purchas'd with his painfull ſweates 
For every day they urg d him to fulfill _ 


L His twelve houres taske,at the laborious Mill, 


And when his wafted ſtrength began to tire, 
They quicken his bare ſides with whips of Wire: 
Fill'd was the towne with loy,and Triumph: All, 
From the high Prince toth'Cobler on the ſtall , 
Kept holy-day; whileſt every voyce became 
Hoarſe as the Trampe of newes-diyulging fame; 
All tongues were fill'd with ſhouts: And every care 
Was growne impatient of the Whiſperer: 


{ So generall was their Triumph,their applauſe, 


That children ſhouted e'r they knew a cauſc: 

The better ſort betooke them to their knees, 
Dagon muſt worſhipp'd be: « Dagon that frees 

«: Both Sea and Land, Dagon,that did ſubdue 

«« Our common Foe: Dagop mult haye his due: 

«« D4gou muſt haye his praiſe; muſt haye his prize: 


. « Dagoz muſt have his holy Sacrifice : 


py Dagon has brought to our viftorious hand 


 «« Proud Sampſon: Dag on has redeem'd our Land: 


« Wecall to agon;and our Dagon heares; 

« Our groanes are come to holy Dagons cares; 
« TO Dagon all renowne and glory be; 

«« Whereis there ſuch another god as He? 


Meditat. 
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Meditat. 22. 


[1 Ow is our ſtory chang*d? O more then ſtrange 
Effes of ſo ſmalltime! O ſudden chanse! 

Is this that holy Nazarite,for whom 1 

Heav'n ſhew'da Miracle on the barren wombe 2? 

Is this that holy thing,againſt whoſe Birth 

& ngelsmuſt quit therr Thrones,and viſit Earth? 

Is this that bleffed Infant,that began 

To grow in fayourſo with God and Man? 


W hat,is thisthe,who( ſtrengthen'd by heav'ns hand ) 


Was borne a Champion toredeeme the Land? 
Is-this that man,whoſe courage did conteft 
With a fierce Lyon ,grapling breſt to breſt; 

And in @atwinkling tore him quite in ſunder? 

Is this the Conquerour whoſe arme did thunder 
Vpon thermen'of Askalon,the power 

Of whoſe bent fit lew'thirty in an hower? 

Is this the daring Conquerour, whoſe hand 


Thraſht che proud Philiftines in their waſted Land 2 | 


And was this He,that with the help of none, 
Deſtroy'd a thouſand witha filly Bone > 

Or he, whofe wriſts, being bound togerher.did 
Breake Cords like flax; and'doublc Ropes like thr1d? 
Is this the man whoſe hands-unhing'd thoſe Cares, 
And bare themthence, with Pillars, Bars and Grates? 
And is he turn'da Mil-horſe now? and bhnde? 

Muſt this great Conquerour be-torc'd togrind - 

For bread and water: Muſt this Heroe ſpend 

His [ater times in drudgery? \ uſt he end 

His weary dayes in darknefſe Muſt his hyer 

Be knotted cords, and torturing whips of wyre?* 


Where 
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Whercheay'n withdraws,the creatures power ſhakes. 
'u 


What miſerie's wanting there where God forſakes? 

Had Sampſon not abus'd his borrow'd power, 

Sampſon had ſtill remain d a Conquerour: 

The Philiſtines did a& his partzNo doubt, 

His eyes offended,and they plucke them our: 

Heaven will,be juſt: He punithes a finne, 

Ofc in the member that he findes.jt in. 

When faithlefle Zacharias did become 

Too curious, his lips were ſtrucken dumbe: 

Sampſon whoſe luſtfull view did over-prize 

Vnlawfull beauty,'s puniſh ig his eyes, 

Thoſe flaming eyes ſeduc'd his wanton minde 

To ad a finne;thoſc eyes are ſtricken blinde; 

T he beauty he invaded,did inyade him, 

And that fair tongue; that bleſt him ſo,betraid him: 

That ſtrength, intemperate luſt imploy'd ſo ill, 

Is now a driving the labor1ous Mill, | 

Thoſe naked ſides, fo pleas d with luſts defire, 

Are now as naked, laſht with whips of wire, 
Lord,ſhould'ſt thou puniſh eyery part in mee 

That does offend, what member would be free> 

Each member at his partzthey never lin 

Vntill they joyne,and make a body'of fin: 

Make fin my burthen;Let 1t neyer pleaſe me; 


4 And thou haſt promis'd,when 1 come;to cale me, 


"SAMPSON. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


T hey make a Feaſt: Ard thento crowne ” 
their mirth,bling S1mpſen z5 brought thithers -4 

He puls the mighty Pillars downe - '4 
the building faly: All ſlaine together. 


We 
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Seb. 23. 


T Hus when the vulgar Triumph(which does laſt 
But feldome, longer then the newes)was paſt; 
And Dagons holy Altars had ſurceaſt 
To breath their idle fumes;they call'd a feaſt, 
A common feaft;whoſe bounty did bewray 
A common joy to gratulate the day; 
-. Whereto the Princes,under whoſe command 
-EachProvince was,in their divided Land; 
-*.Whereto the Lords,Licutenants,and all thoſe, 
To whom the ſupreme Rulers did repoſe 
An under-truſt; whereto the better ſorc 
Of Gentry,and of Commons did reſort, 
. With mirth,and jolly triymph,to allay 
Their ſorrowes,and to ſolempize the days 
Into'the cotnmon Hall rhey come: The Hall 
Was large and faire;Her arched roofe was all 
- " Builded with maſſe ſtone,and over-laid 
With pond'rous Lead; Two fturdie Pillars ſtai'd 
Her mighty Rafters up; whereon rely'd 
The weighty burthen of her lofty pride. 
When luſty diet,and the frollick cu» 
Had rouz'd and rais'd their quickned ſpirits up, 
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I: « *1.15a boon | 
.'&-. « Docs he grinde bravely? Does our Mil-b 
.&- «c Let him lack nothang 

F «Supply io laſhes : He is Rrong and ſour, 


: a of F . k " bo l £4 $$ ' $6. F* 4 ». ”— *< _ 6, > wo - 
. oy i | Ms + 4 ; fy ou | . 
_ v, = = d. o 4 . 4 4 v”». 
Ty per D = o , 
_ 2s , 4 . " $4. © A < 
- > * , : = £ » 
& d brave Bacobr had di | | 
- Andb ; | 
o " 


þ « Say that his Miſtrefle De/i/awould ſee him : 


' Some would ſalute him fairly, and embrace 


Not finding hopes © + reliefe, 
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His conquering colours in their cheeks, they ſaid ; \@ | 
oc ( all Sowpſen forth ; he muſt not work to day ; a ; 


- wee'l] give him leave to play ; 
| be yl WH 
; whathe wants #n meat, | 


TL 
WW 
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a with his breath cangrive the Mill about : 
« He works too hard, we fear: Go down and free him: 


« The ſight ofhim will cake our howers ſhort ; 

« Go fetch him then to make our Honours ſport : 

« Bid him provide ſome Riddles ; Jerhim bring 
«« Some ſong of Triumph , he that's blinde may fing 
« Wich better boldnefſeBid hum never doube 

« To plealc: what matcer though bis eyes be out ? 

« Tis no diſhonour that he cannot ſee ; 

"T: {wig yo og wh Love's ; __ as bs, call 
With that they brought peor 5 a»9p/orto the HAN g 
And as he paſt, he gropes to higde the wall ; 

His pace was flow ; His fect were lifted high ; 
Each tongue will taunt him; every ſcornfull eye 
Was fil d with laughter'; Some would cry aloud, 
« He walks in ſtate ; his Lordſhip is grown proud : 
Some bids his Horiour, Hai/s, whil'ſt ethers caſt 
Reproachfull teres upon him, as he paſd: 
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His wounded fides, then ſpit upon his face : g 
CT; a or neva f. abnſe 4 

« T he hugh and great Redeemer ews?” 
Some gibe and flout him with their taunts aud qUps;. 
Whilſt others flurthim on the ſtarting lips: © 
With that oe 1 whoſe abnndant.griefe, -, 
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* - Reſolydforpatience : Turning round; he made 
” # Some ſhift to. feele his Keeper our, and ſaid; 
” ' _ & Good Sir, my painfull labour in the Mill 
« Hath made me bold (although againſt my will ) 
« To crave ſome little reſt ; If you willpleaſe 
« To let the pillar bur afford ſome eaſe 
« To my worn Limmes, your-mercy ſhall relieve 
« A ſoule that has no more but thanks, to give, 
The Keeper yeelded : (Now the Hall was fill'd 
With Princes, and their People that beheld 
Abuſed Sampſon ; whil it theRoofe rerain'd 
A leaſh of thouſands more,whoſe eyes were chain'd 
To this fad objeR, with a dull delight, . 
To ſee this fleiſh-aud-bloed-relennng fight: 
With that the Pris'ner turn'd himſelfe and pray'd 
So ſoft, that none but Heaven conld heare,and faid ; 
« My God, my God : Although my ſins doe cry 
_ «« For greater vengeance, yet thy gracious eye 
«1s full ofmercy ; O, remember now 
. « The gentle promiſe, and that ſacred vow 
«« Thou mad'it co fairhfull Abram, and his ſeed ; 
. « O hcare my wounded ſoule,that has lefſe reed 
+ e Of life, then mercy : Letthy tender eare 
»: eo Mak=good thy plenteous promiſe now, and heare ; 
__ «See, how thy cutfed enenues'preyaile 
« Above my ſtrength ; Behold, how poore and fraile 
& My native power 1s, and, wanting thee, | 
« What is there, oh, what is there (Lord)in me! 
« Nor isit I that ſuffer : My deſert * | 
« May challenge greater vengeance, if thou wert 
« Extreame topuniſh : Lord,the wrong is thine ; 
« The puniſhment 1s juſt, and onely mine. 
«lam thy Champion, Lord:; It is not me 
« They ſtrike at; Through my ſides they thruſt atthee: 
\& 2096 « Againſt 
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« Againſt thy Glory 'tis their Malice lies; © 
« They aym'd at that, when they put out theſe eyes? 
« Alas;their blood: bedabl'd hands would flic | 
« On thee, wert thou but cleath'd in fleſh as 1: 
 « Revenge thy wrongs, great God; © let thy hand 
- « Redeem thy ſuffring honour, and this Land : 
« Lend me thy power ; renew my waſted ſtrength; 
« 7 hat 1may fight thy battels ; and at length, 
» « Reſcuc thy glory z that my hands may doe 
We That faichfull ſervice they were born unto : 
 « Lend me thy power, that1 may reſtore 
F « Thy lofle, and 1 will never urge thee more, 
Thus having ended, both his armes he laid 
.. * Vpon the pllars of the Hall, and ſaid ; 
FD. « Thus with the Philiſtines I refigne my breath 
s e Andlct my God finde Glory in my death : SE 
F And having ſpoke, his yeelding body ſtrain'd _ 
Vpon thoſe Marble Pillars, that ſuſtain'd Bk ; 
The pondrous Roofs;they crackt; andjwith their al}, 
Down fell the Battlements,and Roofe; and all ; 
And with their rttines {laughter'd at a blow 
> The whole Aſſembly ; they that were below 
Receiv'd their ſudden deaths from thoſe chat fell 
From 6ff the top ; whil'ft none was left to tell 
The horrid ſhrieks that fill'd the ſpacious Hall, 
! Whoſe ruines wege impartiall, and flew all : 
They fell, and with an unexpected blow, 
Gave every one his death and buriall too. | | 
Thus dy'd our Samſon, whoſe brave death has Work. - 
More honour then his honour'd life had done: . 
Thus dy'd.our Conquerour ; whoſelateſt breath * . _ 
Was crown'd with Tongue, triumph'd over death 
Thus dy'd our Sampſon, whoſe laſt drop of blood -  ' _ 
Redeem'd heay'ns glory, and his Kingdohies good © * 
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*  - Thus dy'd Heavens Champion, and the earths bright - © 
= The heavenly ſubjeR of this ſacred Story : (Glory; W 
 Andthus thiimparrtiall hand of death, that gathers 
All to the Grave, repos d him with his Fathers ; 
Whoſe name ſhall flouriſh, and be ſtill in prime, 
In ſpight of ruine, or the teeth of Time 3 _ 
Whole fame ſhall laſt, till Heaven ſhall pleaſe to free 
This Earth from Sin, and Time-ſhall ceaſe to be, 
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| VV Ages of fin is death : The day is come, 
Whereinthe equal hand of death muſt ſumme 
The ſeyerall Items of mans fading glory, 
Into the eafie totall of one Story: 
= The brows that ſweat for Kingdoms, and renown, 
 * Toglorific their Temples with a Crown 
, Aclength growcold, andleave their honour'd name 
*, To flouriſhin th'uncertain blaſt of Fame : 
> This isthe height that glorious Mortals can 
Atrain ; this is the higheſt pitch of Man : 
The quilted Quarters of the earths great Ball, 
Whoſe unconfined limits were toalmall 
For his extreame Ambition to deſerve, 
Six foot of length, and three of bredth muſt ſerve: 4} 
This is the et 00g that Man ean flie ; | i 
And after all his Triumph, he muſt die. 
_ Lives he in Wealth >» Does well-deſerved ſtore 
Limit his wiſh, that he can wiſh no more ? 
- And does the faireſt bounty of intreaſe 
Crown him with plenty, and his dayes with peace ? 
It is a right hand bleffing ; But ſupply _ 
. . Of wealth cannot ſecure bim ; He muſt die, 
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Lives he in Pleaſure ? Does perpetuall mirth 

Lend him a little heaven upon this earth ? | 
Meets he no ſullen care, no ſudden loſſe 
To coole his joyes ? Breathes he without a crofle 2 
Wants'he no pleaſure that his wanton eye | 
Can craye, or hope from fortune? He muſt die, 


* Lives hein honour ? hath his faire deſart 


Obtain'd the freedome of his Princes heart ? 
Or may his morc familiar han 's disburſe 


j 2.” His liberall fayours from the Royall purſe? 
© Alas, his Honour cannot ſoare too high 


For pale-fac'd Death to follow : He muſt die? 
Lives hea Conquerour ? And doth Heayen bleſſe 
His heart with ſpirit, that ſpirit with ſucceſle ; 
Succeſle, with Glory ; Glory, with a-name, 
Toliye with the Eternity of Fame ? 
The progreſle of his laſting fame may vie 
With time ; But yet the Conquerour muſt die, 2 
Great, and Good God: Thou Lord oflife and deathz 
In whom the Creature hath his beeing, breath ; 
Teach me to underprize this life, and I 
Shall finde my lofle the eaſier when I dic; 
So raiſe my feeble thoughts, and dulldefire, 
That when theſe vain and weary dayes expire, 
I may diſcard my fleſh with joy,and quit 
My better part of this falſe earth ; and it 
Of ſome more fin, and for this tranſitory 
And tedieys life, enjoy a life of Glory. 


The End. 
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To the READERS. 


R 4:5, now you have them. May the 
nd of my paines be the beginning of 


your pleaſures. Excuſe me for ſoaring ſo. . 
high, elſe give me leave to excule my. : 


ſelfe; Indeed I lew with Eagles fearhers, 
otherwiſe 1 had not flown or falne. Ir is 
the Song of Songs, | here preſent you with 2 
The Author King S AL 0 m onthe wileſt 
of Kings ; The matter, myſticall,the divi- 


neft of ſubje&s; The ſpeakers,CHrisT, * 


the Bridegroom; the Cn ur cn,the 
Bride , The end; toinvite you 
all to the wedding. 
Farewell. 
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BIR Oſanna to the Higheſt, Foy betide | 
F224 The heavenlyBridegroom,& his holyBride; 
- | Let Heavenabove be fill d with ſougs, 
> *,®.+ Let'Earth triumph below ; 

k-  *.: For ever ſilent be thoſe tongues, 
FR Thatcanbe filent now, | 
Tow Rocks, and Stones, I charge you allto break, 

' Tony flinty filence, if men ceaſe to ſpeak, 
-,_ © Tow that profeſſe that ſacred «Art, 
=. -* ,Or now,or neverſhew it, 
, Plead not, your Muſe is out of heart, 
Y Here's that creates a Poet, F 
= Be raviſht Earth to ſee this contratt driven, + 
= *T wixtfinfull Man, and reconciled Heaven. 1 
7 Diſmonntyou Onier of Angels ; come, 
EE , -With Men,your joyes divide ; | 

Heaven never ſhew'd ſo ſweet a Groome, 

Nor Earth ſo faire a Bride. 
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(That the bounty of theſe lips Divine - - 8 

Would ſeale their fayonrs cle = of LY 

That by thoſe welcome # kiſſes; 

J The mutuall love berwixt my Lovean 
For truer bliſſe,no worldly joy allowes, 

Then ſacred Kiſſes from-ſo ſweeta Spouſe, +» [1 8 

- With which no earthly pleaſure may compare, | 4. 58 

W Rich Wines are not ſo delicate as they'are. MED > 

*Senſh ble Rr, BEE,” 


1 N Or Myrrh, nor Calls nor the cho! ce perfumes 5644 
4: Of unRious Narde, or Aromatic amaes ___ 5 
| Of hot Arabia doc enrich the Aire-. WESEE :.Y 
With more delicious ſweetheſſe, nit Hee. 4 
Reports, that crown the merits of thy N: 
With heavenly Lawrels of cternall fame; ' 
Which makes the * Virgins fixtheir exidep 
8. all that view. - _; arevhamour' dont ce, 
Wee s or 


Let the beauty of thy Sun-like face 
Inflame my load letthy glory chace 
* Diſloyalt thoughts : let not the World allure 
My chafte defiers from a Spouſe fo pure; 
But when as time ſhall place me on thy * Throne, 
" My feares ſhall ceaſe, and interrupt by none, 
1 ſhalltranſcend the ftyle of Tranſtory, 
-* And full of Glory, fill be fill'd with glory, 
©, » * The Kingdomeof Heaven. 


Ol 


Br you, my curious (and too nice ) allies, 

That view my fortunes, with too narrow eyes, 
- You ſay my fice is * blackand foule; 'tis true ; + 
+ 1m "nx. v1 ag to my Love, though black to you z FL 
Ee cenſure ſtands not upon your efteeme, 4. 
- Heſcesmeas1I * am ; you, as I ſeeme; 

- You ſee the clouds, but he diſcernes the Skie ; 

- Know, 'tis my * mask that looks ſo black not L 

' * Through apparent _ Wark + Glorions in him, 
2 F "Aa of the Fle 
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== if Afflitions doe diſ-imbeliſh- e 
My naturall glory, and deny'thexdih 

-* Ofmy adjourned beauty, yer diſdain tiot* | 
3 er ©, by whoſe neceſſary loſe ou gain not s 1 
= 11 wax infore” d ro *ſwelcer j in bowgig | 
Wy, *4 firttions, 
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And * keepe a ſtrangers Vine,left mine alone: 

' ] left mine owne,and kept aftrangers Vine; 
The fault was * mine,but was* not enely mine. - 39 
+ Forced to 1dolatrous ſuperſtitions. * byre > 


4 of my weakneſſe. * being ſeduced by falſe Prophers.”.  * * 
6. | 
'O, Thou,whole love I prizeabove my IE, 
ore worthy farre t'enjoy a fairer wite, 

T ell me,to what coole fhade doſt thou reſore ? 
Where graze thy Sheep, where do thy Lambs diſport. 
Free from the ſcorching of this * ſoultry weather ?- 
O tell thy Love. and let thy Love come thicher: 

Say gentle Shepheard )fits it thee to cheriſh = 
Thy noone Flecks,and let thy true Love * periſh > 

 * Perſecutions. * By Inblatry. © £30 


b BRIDEGROOME. on 
| SONET II: x 


J Lluftrious Bride;more radiant and more* brighe ; 

Then th'eye of Noone,thrice fairer thenthe lighty 
Thou deareſt off-ſpring of my dying blood, "IS 
And treaſure of my ſoule, why haſt thou ſtood x 
Parching ſo long in thoſe ambitious beames? , 7 
Come,come and coole thee in theſe filver * ftreamess = 
Vafſhade thy face,caft back thoſe golden. Locks, © - © 
a Twi _ thee * — of ww oe S605 el 

on merits,andthy Sanitification.* Tg 
Dofrine *fthe true Prophets, * Teacher of my Can-- © 


Lregations. 
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»T 
Thou the Center of my choyce deſires, 
In whomT reſt,in whom my ſoule reſpires; 


| Thou art the flowre of beauty,and I prize thee 


Above the world,howe'r the world deſpiſe thee: 


- The blinde imagines all things black by kinde, 
" Thou artas beautifall as they are Þlinde: 
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”, *The riches of his boly Spirit. 


And as the faireſt rroopes of Pharo's ſteeds 
Exceed the reſt, fo Thou the reſt excecds, 


3 
TY y * cheek(the garden where freſh beauty plants 
Her choyceſt flowers)no adorning wants; 

There wants no reliſh of *diviner grace, 
Toſumme compleatneſſe in ſo ſweet a face; 
Thy neck without a hlemiſh,withour blot, 
Then Pearles more orient, cleare from ſtaine or ſpot; 
Thy Gemmes and lewels full of curious arr, a 
Imply the ſacred treaſures of thy hearr, 

* Thy moſs viſible parts. * Sarttification. 


4 ” 


He Sunne-bright glory of thy reſounding fame 
® Addes glory to theglory of thy Name; 

The more's thy honour Love,the more thou ſtriv'ſt 
To honour me;thougaineſt what thougiy'ſt: 
w Father{whom our Contra hath'made thine } 
Will givethee large endowments of # Divine, 
Andeyerlaſting treaſure;Thus dy mee 
Thou ſhalt be rich;that am thus rich in thee, 
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FE: | BRIDE, 
SONET IIT, 


| (#-bov my ſoule is raviſht with the joyes (vefce! 
\ Thar ſpring like Fonntamesfrom my es. 6 ._ 

How cordiall are his lips! how ſweet his rongue ! 9 
Each word he breaths 15 ike a melodious long. *# 8 
He abſent{ah!)how is my glory dimme! Fg 
I have no beauty not deriy'd from Aim; 
What ere I have,from him alone I have, 
And he cakes pleaſure in thoſe gifts he gave. 


| 2. 
* » AS fragrant myrrh, within the boſome hid, - 
=# = ><cents more delicious then( before )it did, * oY 
And yet receives no ſweetneſlt from that breft, 
# Thar proves the ſweeter for ſo ſweet a gueſt: 
& Even fo the fayour of my deareſt Spouſe, 
WW - Thus priz'd and placed mmy heart,cndowes 
4 My ardent ſoule with ſweetneffe,and'infpires, - -, . 
With heavenly raviſhment,my rapt defires. ++ -Y 


| | 3” x 
24 A VAVES ever ſmelt the breath of morning flowres 
La New ſweer'ned withthe daſh of twilighe 
Z Of pounded Amber,or the flowring Thyme,(thowrs 
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| Orpurple Violets in theifproudeſt prime, +: 7, 

- Or ſwelling Cluſters frem the Cypraffetrees.'i/t”: -- 

So ſweet's my love; I,farre more ſweetishees:: (531 

--- So faire,ſo ſweet,that heavens bright epeiscumy 0 
+ And flowers have no ſcent, compar'd withhim, + ge 
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FRIDEGROOME, 
| S ONET IV. 
Thou the joyes of my ſufficed heare, 

& The more thou think'ſt me fair,themore thou art; 
_ _ Loqkein the Cryſtall mifrors of mineeyes, 

-- , Andview thy beauty,there thy beauty lies; 

|, Sce there th'unmated glory of chy pace, 

* yl mixt with ſpirir and divinelſt grace 
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eyes of Doves are not ſofaire as * thine: 
-_  O how thoſe eyes inflame theſe eyes of mine! 
-.  * The holy Prophete. 
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SONETYV. 
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2. 


” * KJOr does thy glory thine tome alone; © 
-— * * What place, wherein thy glory hath not ſhone? 
z But O,how fra .inels 


grant, with rich 0 
TRECongregation of Saints. * 
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Nor is it frange: How can'thoſe+ | 50 
But 611'd with ſweetneſſe, if peſſeſt wi tes 'Y 
My heart's a Heaven, for thou att in that heart ; 
Thy preſence 'makes aheaven, where et Hou att, i 


BRIDEGROOME. 


SONET. VI: 


Hou ſoverajgne Lady of my ſele& deffres, , 

I, I am He, whom thy chaſte ſoule admires ; 
The Roſe for ſiniell, he Lilly eo the eye, 
Is not ſo ſweet; is not ſo faire as T : ——— 
My vailed beauty's not the glorious prize © * *, | 
Of* common fight :* within, my beau lies; ” 
| Yet ne'rthelefle my glory were but ſmall; LITERD 
1FfT ſhould want, to honourthee withall. py 
* Not in outward glory.” * Inward, gregere? wp 


2 
Or doe I boaſt my excellence alone, 
But thine{dear Spouſe Jas whom,the: work 


80 true to faith, ſo pure in loye, is whom '' 7/97, 
Lives no6t'a Bride,ſo fits ſo chaſte a Grooine;! Fes W 
and 25 the faiteft Lilly doth exceed” 21220 oY 
T he fruiclefſe Bramble, or the fouleſt wants: BW 1A 8 
So far (tnyTove) doſt thow exceed the reſt - \"*s 
In perfe&& beaury of a loyall breſt;;” 12” il; bf 

| [10 

2 "BRIDE. 2290 = 

SONET. VII. wi a 

To how the fruicfull tree ( whotladenbought 


Wu ſwelling pride, crown Autumaes f 
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| reſt 
[ord wrongs, ty pp oa W =. my reſt, 


| Pas gave me* _— Ned, for 4.4 —_— : 
ant his re oy broacht me ( 
| Of deareſt a aSucamenral or 2 Ugo 
E .- Theors? ak Feel drank my fill ; 
| the more remained 
to.his Colours or” 


Kor ates whey intare a Loye- 
a Scr CTATES. 


toy _ POLE foule oa fice! 
Ot a nm ls debre : 
776 pak aretoe laviſh, 

—_ S cc meanesto be effefted, raviſh ; 

Then let thy * breath like flaggons of trang wine} 
-_ * Relieveandcomforr: this poore heartof mine ; 
* >.  ForT am ſick till time (that doth delay 
b+- 7 Our Marriage ) bring -ourjeyfull Marriage day, 
—— * Thy ſweet promiſes. 
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T! I! ten, "obs letmy deareſt Lord, by whom 
Theſe pleaſing pains of my ſweet ſorrows comes 
Performe pi yowes, and with his duerefort, © 
Blefſe me, to makethe ſulſen time ſeeme hore 2 
In his ſweet preſence may Ifill be bleſt, * 
Debarr'd from whotry my ſoule can finde no reſt; | 
O let all times be proſp'rous, and all places | ? 
Be witnefſe to our undefiFd Embraces, 


AE Lyou, whoſe RE: BRAT have profelt 
The true affeion ofa loyall breſt, - 
I charge you all by the true ke: yau beare 
To friendfhip, or what elſe ye count moſt D.. 
* Diſturb ye not my Loye, O doe not reive | 
Him of his joyes. that is ſo apt to grieve ; / © Wo” : 
Dare not to break his quiet ſumbers, leſt {tr 5 
You rouze a raging Lyon from his reſt. 12" ql 
* Vexenot his Spirit with your ſos. 


" . 
6. 


Ark, hark, T heare that thrice-celeſtiall rojed; 
Wherein my ſpirits, rapt with joyes. rejoy6e 3 


A voyce thattels me, my Beloyed's nigh ; 4 
I know the muſick by the Maj 4 Os. 
Behold he cames ; ts not. my* + lemitht Gb p ; 

Can ſlack the Fwikineſſe of his w T I 8 117 £2 \ 


Beholdhe comes z abi; t 
He comes with ſ ed. A 
eons 
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7 
Ehold the fleetneſle of his nimble feet ; 
The Ro-Buck and the Hart were ne'r ſo fleet : 
* The word 1 ſpake flew not ſo ſpeedy from me, 
- - As he;thecreaſure of my ſoule,comes to me : 
.” Heſtands behinde my wal, as if in doubt 
- Of welcome : Ah,this* Wall debarres him out : 
-., O how injurious is the Wall of fin, 
+ Thatbarres my Loyer out, and bolts mein ! 


M * The weaknefſe of my fle(Þ. - 


The BRIDE inthe perſon of the 
:BRIDEGROOME. 


SONET. VIII. 


H Ark, hark, me thinks I hear my true love ſay, 
” Break down that enyious bar,and come away ; 
+ Arife (my deareſt Spouſe ),and diſpoſſeſſe 
' Thy ſoule of doubtfull feares, nor oyer-prefle 
. > Thy tender ſpirits, with the dull deſpaire 
' Ofthy demerits;(Love ) thou art as faire , 
As Earth will ſuffer : Time will make thee clearer: 
Cone forth{(my Love)then wh6 my life's not dearer. 
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cold, 
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T am thy Snn, if thou be cold, A nearer: -*( 
Comeforth (my Loye) then whom my life's not dea- 


= .c2 


3. 
| (it chee, 

(- Ome forth (my Deare) the ſpring of joyes invite 

The * flowers contend for beanty to a5 a thee 

Their ſweet ambition's onely which mighe 

Moſt ſweet, moſtfaire, becauſe maſt like to thee : 

The * Birds (ſweet Heralds of ſo ſweet a Spring )' 

Warble high notes, and Hymeneans ſing : 

All ſing with joy, t'enjoy ſo ſweet a Hearer : 

Come forth(my love)thenwhom my life's g00dearer. 

* The Elett. * Angels. 


4. 


T He vrafperons ® * Vine, which this deare hand did 
Tenders due ſervice to ſo ſweet a Saint :' ( plant,” 
Her hidden Cluſters ſwell with ſacred pride, | 
'To * kifle the lips of ſo, ſo fairea Bride :* - 
Maſqu'd in their leaves, they lurk, fearing r#be > 
Deſcry'd by any, till firſt ſeen by thee : 
The Jones are paſt, the heaven cannot be hes 
Come forth(dearLoye\then who my life's neceliver: 2 
* TheCon _ of the faithfull. * To jer.op 


the fruits of obedience 


MY Doye, whom daily* F dangers a new ſhifes; 
That like a Dove, doſt haunt the ſecret Fe 
Of ſolitary Rocks : Howe'r thou be _- +... 
Reſerv'd from others, be not ſtrange nl ON 
* Perſecutions. 
Dd ; 


Woh 


F >. HAR and romaared Arne 
_ © Shall quelithy For, and fence thy ſfoule from harine ; 


Eenowg Thy voyce is ſweet; what if thy face 
e with teares ; each teare'sa ſeyerall grace. 
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Go 


Ar L you that wiſhproſperity and peace, | 
 £AT>crown onur contra with a long encreaſe 
Offarure joyes; 6 ſhield.my ſimpleLove 
From thoſe that ſeek her rune, and remove 
The baſe of her beſt deſignes ; 
Deftroy the Foxes, that deſtroy her Vines. 

Her Vines are fruitfull, but her render Grapes 
Are ſpoyl'd by Foxes, clad in humane ſhapes. 


TheBRIDE in her owne perſon. 


SONET- IX. 
Har greater joy can bleffe my ſoule then this, 
- / Thar Beloved s mine, and [am his! 
 -* Our ſoules arelenit ; the world cangot untwine 
 Thej Amon of his heart, znd mine ; 
In him [ live ; inhim my foule's pofleſt 
Wich Wick wiaocty Solace, the cternall reft : 
news the blifſe my ſonle enjoyes, 
Fond _ too dull to head fach joyes. 


7% 


jon of my Full delights, 
, devoted to the ritts 
, ſhall come, 
bs) make this heart thy Home. 


Diſdain(, 
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Diſdain me not 3 Although my 
Deform'd and clondy, yet my heart is * cleare * 
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Make haſte : Let not the ſwift-foot Ro-Buck flee 


The following hound fo faſt, as thou to me. 
* By ſ[anttification, 


3. 
Thought my Love had taken up his reſt, 
Within the * ſecrer Cabin of my brefſt ; 

I thonght the cloſed curtains did immure 

His gentle ſlumbers, but was roe ſecure : 

For ( driven with 16ve ) to the falſe bed I * ſtepe, 

To view his ſlumbring beauty, as he ſlept, 

But he was gone, yet plainly there was ſeen 

The curions dint, where he had lately been. 

* [n my ſoule. * By ftritt examination. 
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JM patient of his abſence, thus bereaven 
Ofhim, then whom, I hadno other heayen; 

T rav'da while ; not able to digeſt 

. So great a Loſle, toloſe fo fairea Gueſt' : 

I left no path untrac'd ; no * place unſoughe; 

No ſecret Cell unſearcht ; no way unth 


I ask'd the World, bur all the world deny'd 


* Among(# the wiſeſt worldlings. _.. .... 


oxen 
\ We C % 

\." - * VA & 
C , 


S: / » 
I ask'd the ſhade, but ſhadows could noe.hi & him; 
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Call etoreſtue, and this braveey Artne 

| Shall quay ye, ad ne thy ſoule from harme 3 
moo! 


(Lovs;) Thy voyce is ſweet; what if thy face | 
e with teares ; each teare'sa ſeyerall grace. | 


Go 


Ar L you that wiſh proſperity and peace, | 
 #ATverown our contraRt with a long encreaſe 
Offqruve joyes, 6 ſhield-my fimpleLove 
From thoſe that ſeek her rume, and remoye 
The baſe Oppofers of her beſt deſignes ; 
Deftroy the Foxes, that deſtroy her Vines. 
Her Vines are fruitfull, but her render Grapes 
Are ſpoyl'd by Foxes, clad in humane ſhapes, 


TheBRIDE i her owne perſon. 


"9 S ONET- IX. 

_% yy grexterjoy can bleffe my ſoule then this, 
Wo Thar ny at der 's mine, and Tamhis! 
- > Our ſoulesare or og the world cangot untwine 

' The joyfullomon of his heart, 2nd mine; 

- Tnhiml live; inhim my foule's pofleſt 

Bo”. Wo Sinochy oc x bereebe 7 reſt : 


ws, nows the blifſe my ſole enjoyes, 
# Fond by, too dull to apprehend fach joyes. 
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LETS p dion of my Full delights, 
; Wer Ma biars *Day, devoted to the tit*s 
wo enars pea, ſhall come, 


Sib Yr oe "make this heart thy Hotne. 
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(8 TM patient ofhis abſence, thus bereaven 


But he was gone, yet plainly there was ſeen 
The curions dint, where he had lately been, _ 


T ray'da while; not able to digeſt 

| So great a Loſle, toloſe fo fairea Gueſt : 
I left no path untrac'd ; no * place unſought ; \ 
No ſecret Cell unſearcht ; no way onouge 5 
I ask'd the ſhade, but ſhadows could nor.hide tut 
I ask'd the World, but all the world deny'd hum. 


* Amongſt the wiſeſt worldlings. | CENT | (4h | 
£ 
MM Y jealous Love,diſtemp'red with diſtraQion, 
Made fierce with feare, unaprfor ſatisfaQians 


Applies freſh fuell co m | wane & th 
Wick Eagles wings ſupplies " quick defires ; 


Diſdain me not 3 Although my faceappeare 
Deform'd and clondy, yet my heart is * cleare : 
Make haſte : Let not the ſwift-foor Ro-Buck flee 
The following hound fo faſt, as thou to me. 

* By ſanttification. | 


3. 

] Thoughe my Love had taken np his reſt, 

Within the * ſecret Cabin of my breſt ; | 

I thought the cloſed curtains did immure 
His gentle ſlumbers, but was ro ſecure : 

For ( driven with 16ve ) to thefalſe bed I * ſtep, 
To view his ſlumbring beauty, as he ſlept, 


* [n my ſoule: * By ftrift examination. 


4. 


Ofhim, then whom, I hadnoother heaven; 
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ide hum ; 
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Vpto the wals I trampled, where 1 ſpy'd | 
"4.7% be * City watch, to whom with tearesIcry'd, _ 
Ah gentle Watchmen, you aloft deſcry 
Whar's dark to us ; did not my Love paſſe by ? 
* The Miniſters ef the Word. | 


6. 

Tlength, when dull deſpair had gain'd the groid 
wa Of tired hopes, my faith fellina ſwound ; 
But he, whoſe ſympathizing heart did find 
The tyrant paſſion of my troubleg mind, 
Forthwith appear'd : What AngeB tongue cat: let 
The world conceive our pleaſures, when we met ? 
And till the joyes of our eſpouſed hearts | 
Be made * compleat,the world ne'r more ſhall part's, 

* At the Reſwrrefion, 


BRIDEGROOME, 


SONET X. * 


: N Ow reſts my Love: till now, her tender breſt 

WR Wanting her joy,could find no peace, no reſt : 

© I charge you all by thetrue loye you beare 

* -- Tofriendſhip, or whateclfe you count moſt deare, 
Diſturb her not, hur let her ſleep her fill, 
Icharge you all,upon your lifes be ſtill : | 
'O may that labouring ſoule, that lives oppreſt 
For me 3 in me receive eternal! reſt, 


| - 

LVLVGh eurious face is this ? what mortall birth 

. . Y-Canfſhew a beauty,thus *unſtain'd with earth! 
 *Thbrowgb ſarltification by merits, 


What 
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What glorious Angell wanders thus alone, | 
From earth's foule dungeon, to my Fathers Throne! 
Iris my Love ; my Love that hath deny'd 

The world for me; It is my faireſt Bride: 

How fragrant is her breath ! How heavenly faire 
Her Angel face ! each glorifying the Aire, 


BRIDE. 


S ONET XI. 


How I'm * raviſht with Eternall bliſſe ! 

Who e'r thought heaven a joy compar'd to this ? 
How doe the pleaſures of this glorious Face 
Adde glory to the glory of this place ! 
See how Kings Courts ſurmount poore Shepheards 
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So this the pride of So/omonexcels; (Cels, © - J 


Rich wrearhes of glory crown his royall Head, 
And troops of Angels wait upon his bed. 
* By heavenly Contemplation, 


2. 
T He Court of Princely So/om20%; was guarded 


With able men at armes ; their faith rewarded --  } 


With fading honours, ſubjeC to the fate 

Of Fortune, and the jealous frowns of State : 
But here th'harmonious Quire of heaven attend, 
Whoſe prize 1s glory, glory without end, 
Vnmixt-with doubtings, or degenerous feare3 

A greater Prince then Solomon is here ! 


Jo 


He Bridall bed of Princely Solomon, 
*® ( Whoſe beauty amaz'd the greedy lookers' vol | 


'/ 


* _Whichallthe world admiredto behold ) 

© Was but of Cetiy, and her fled of Gotd ; 

- - Her Pillars filyer,/4nd her Canopie | 

' Offfilles, bur richly Nain'd with purpfe die : 

- Her Curtains wrought in wocks, works rarely led 
By th'Needles art, ſuch was the Bridal] bed. 


4 
Cych was the Bridall Bed; which Time, or Age 
Durſt never warrant from th'opprobrious rage 
Ofenvious fate ; earth's meaſure's buta minute : 
, Earth fades; all fades upon it ; all within ir ; 
©, but the glory'ofthis diviner place, 
No age can 1njure, nor yet Time deface : 
© Too weakan object, for weak eyes to bide, _ 
|, Orrongues rexpreſſe : who ever ſaw't bur dy'd ? 
ba 5, 
\ Hoe'r beheld the Royall Crown ſet on 
The nupriall brows of Princely Solomon ? 
* + His glorious pomp, whoſe honour did difplay 
The noyſed triumphs of his Marriage day ? 
-”  Agrearer Prince then Solomon is here, 
* The Beanty of whoſe Nuptials ſhall appeare 
More glorious, far tranſcendinghis, as far 
As heavens bright lamp our-fſhines th'obſcureſt ſtar, 


BRIDEGROOME. 


1 SONET. XIT. 
Y H Ow orient is thy * beauty ! How divine ! 
How dark's the glory efthe earth, to thine ! 
MA Thy vailed * eyes out-ſhincheavens greater light, 
Vnconquer'd by the ſhady Clond of — 4 ag 
Through rhe aft of my Spirit. * The modeſty and 
g | 


purity of thy julgement..s 
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* Thy curieus*Trefſes dangle,all unbound, 
With unaffeed order to the ground: 
How orientis thy _— how divine! 
' How dark's theglery of the earth to thine? 
* Ornaments of neceſſary Ceremonies. 


G 2. 
Hy Ivory* Teeth in whiteneſſe doe our.goe 
The Downe of Swans,or winters driving Snows y,* Þ 
+ Whoſe even proportions lively repreſent X 1 
Th' harmonious Muſicke of unite confent; 
Whoſe perfe& whitenefſe Time could never blot 
Nor age (the Canker of deſtruQtion)rot, 
How orient 1s thy beauty! how divine ! 
How dark's the glory of the earth to thine! 
"Sincere Miniſters. 


3. 
Tr ruby portals of thy ballanc'd *words, 
Send forth a welcome reliſh,which affords | 

Aheavyen of blifſe,and makes the earth rejoyce, £4 

To heare the Accent of thy heavenly voyce; WO 

The*maiden-bluſhes of thy cheekes proclame 

A ſhame of guilt, bur not a puilt of ſhame. 

How orient1s thy beanry! how divine ! 

How gark's the glory of the carth to thine! 
* Doftrine of thy holy Prophets. * Modeff gra- 

ces ofthe Spirit. 


& 

Hy*neck(unbeautf'd with borrowedgrace) 

* Is whiter then theLilliesof thy face, "i 
If whirer may;for beauty,and for powre, - 
'Tis like the glory of Davids Princely Towre: 

 * Magiſtrates. 

| — What - 
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» $4 
What vaſſall ſpirie eon1d 2G Ep or faint, 
Finding proteQton from ſo ſurea Saint ? 
How orient 15 thy beautie/ how divine ! 
How dark's the glory of the carthto thine! 


Ms 


<” 


| F, | 
TH deare-bought fruit of that forbidden Tree, 
Was not ſo dainty as thy Apples bee, f 

- Theſe curious Apples of thy ſnhowy*brelſts, | 

Wherein a Paradiſe of pleaſure reſts; 
- They breath ſach life into the raviſht * Eye, 
That the inflam'd beholder cannot * die. 
How onent is thy beauty! how divine ! 
How dark 's the glory of theearth to thine! 
* Theold and new 4 cyan * Theſantlified and 

zealous Reader. * The ſecond death, 


6. 
MY deareſt Spouſc,1'le * hie me to my home, 
And till that long expeed*day ſhall come, 
' The light whereof ſhall chaſe the night that ſhrouds 
Thy valled beautie in theſe envious * clouds; 
Tull then,l goe&and in my Throne, provide 
«A glorious welcome for my faireſt Bride; 
*  Chapplersofconqu'ring Palme and Lawrell boughes 
Shall crowne thy Cemples and adorne thy browes. 
* [will withdraw my bodily preſence. * The day 
of Indgement- * Infirmities of the fleſh. 


T, 

V V Ould beauty faine be flatter'd with a grace 
 F Y Sheneyer had: May ſhe behold thy face: 
-Envie. would burſt,had ſhe no other taske, 

- Then to behold this face without a maske 3 
TY ; | N& 
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| No ſpot,no veniall blemiſh could the finde, 
To feed the famine of her rancorous minde; 
Thou art theflawre of beauties Crowne,and they're 
Much worſe then foul, that think thee leſſe then faire, * 


% 
$ . 


| þEare not(my Loye)for when thoſe ſacred bands 
Of wedlock ſhall conjoyne our promis'd hands, 
| Ile comeand quite thee from this tedious * place, 
Where thou art forc'd to ſojourn for a ſpace; 
No forraine Angle of the utmoſt Lands, 
No ſeas Abyſle ſhall hide thee from my hands; 
No night ſhall ſhade thee from my curious eye, 
Vie rouze the graves,although grim death ſtand by; 
* Thu vale of miſery. 


9, 


I Lluſtrious beames ſhot from thy flaming * eye, 

Made fierce with zeale,and foveraigne Majeſty, 
Have ſcorcht my ſoule, andlike a fiery dare 
Transfixt the Center of my wounded heart - 
The Virgin ſweetneſle of thy heavenly grace; #4 
Hath made mine eyes glad pris ners to thy Fc 
T he beautie of thine eye-bals hath berefr Þ 
Me of my heart: O ſweet,06 ſacred theft! 


* Thine eye of Faith. 


IO. 


Thou, the deare Inflamer of mine eye, 
Life of my ſoule,and hearts eternall prize, Fn: 


ds Go», Sy; Pye Th A 
How dele able is thy love!how pure! 
How apt to raviſh,able co allure 
' Afrozen ſoul, and with thy ſecret fire, 
Taffet dull ſpirits with extreame defire! 


How doe thy joyes( though in their _ dearth ) 
Tranſcend the proudeſt pleaſures of the earth! 


IT. 


T Hy lips(my deareſt ſpouſe Jare the full treaſures 
Of ſacred! Poeke, whole heavenly meaſures | 
Raviſh with jay the willing heart,that heares, 
But ſtrike a deafneſſe in rebethous eares : 

Thy words like milke and honey doe requite 
The ſeaſon'd ſoule with profit and delight : 
Heavens higher Palace,and theſe lower places 1" 
Ofdungeon-carth are ſweetned with thy graces. 

_ * Divine harmony. 
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MY Love is like 2 Garden,full of flowres 
; Whoſe Sunny banks,8 choyce of ſhady bowres 
. Give change of pleaſures, pleaſures wall'd about 
With armed Anpgels,to keepe ruine our; 
And from her*breaſts{*encloſed from the ill 
Of looſer eyes)pure *Cryſtall drops diſtill, * 
The fruitfull ſweetneſſe of whoſe gentle ſhowrs | 
© Iarich her flowres with beauty; & banks with flowrs. 
"Thetwo Teſtaments. * Riddles toprophane Kea- | 
ders. *Celeſtiall Comforts, - ps 
7D: My 


3, | 


Y Loveis like a Paradiſe beſet 

-YE With rareſt gifts, whoſe fruics( but tender yet) | 

The world ne'r taſted; damties far more rare 

Then Egens wo Apple,and more faire: 
Myrrhe, Aloes, Incenſe.and the Cypreſle tree 

* Can boaſt no ſweetnefe, bur is breath'd from thee: 
Dainties for taſte,and flowers for the ſmell 
Spring all from thee,whoſe ſweets all ſweets excell. 


BRIDE, 
| SONET XIIL 


| Q Thou (my dear )whoſe ſweets all ſweets excell, 
© — From whom my fruits receive their taſte, their 
Hew can my thriving*plants refuſe to grow ſmell; 
Thusquickned with fo ſweeta*Sun as thou ? 
How canmy flowers, which thy Ewers nouriſh 
With ſhewers of living waters,chuſe but flouriſh? - 
'4 © thou the ſpring, from whence theſe waters buſt, | 
Y 
ml 


Did everany taſte thy ſtreames,and thirft ? 
*T hefaith * The Sunne of righteonſntſſes 


Infpirg them with thy ſacred breach, and.cthen* © 
Receive from them thy borrow'd breath agen; 
| Frequent thy Garden,whoſerare fruit invites 
Thy welcome preſence,to his choyce Delights; _ 
| a 


y 


*  _ - Taſte where thouliſt,and rake thy full repaſte} 
- Here's that will pleaſethy ſmell,chine eye, thy taſte. 


BRIDEGROOME, 
SONET XIV. 
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T Hou ſacred Center of my ſoule,in whom 
I reſt behold thy wiſht-for Lore is come; ' 

Refreſhe with chy delighes,l haverepaſted | 
Vpon thy* pleaſures;my full ſoule hath taſted 
Thy *rip ned dainties,and hath freely been 
Pleas'd with thoſe fraits,thatare(as yer)bue green; 
All you that love the honour of my Bride, 
Come taſte her Vineyards,and be deifi'd. 
 . » Obedience. -* Strong works of Faith. * Thenew 
©. firs of the Spirit. | 
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SONET XY. 


$ that black Errour, that entranc'd my ſoule, 
When as my beſt Beloved came and knocke 
my *dull gates,coo too ſecurely lockt; 
Vubole(ſaid he Jthele churliſh doores(my Doye ) 
Let not falſe*ſlumbers bribethee from thy Love; » 
| Heare him ,thar for thy gentle fake came hither, * - 
-  _ Long injurdby. this*nights upgentle weather, 
| * 7 00 much jecur 2M *-Ay heart. *'Thepleaſires 
ofihe flaſh, *Thy bard-hearred wnkandoalſe, © 
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|: - I as a * night,a night as darke,asfoule 
1 : | 4 


Heatd the veyce, but che; —_———— [ 
I army TEE the lealure 
© ope my drQWe es 5 my ware 
Words _ .cnough A cow wy mien ans, 
£o 
Ny orderiiG. fag "— 
Perfidions frag ny mehe 


To blinde cruepleaſures with a! 


3. 


VV Hen as my Lo. with ot grereirer 
Could not availe, ſhaking dewirleda}” 
Highly difpleas'd.he could no longer 'bide 
My ſleight negle, buc wen: denid; T So1 TS. 
No ſooner gone butmy dſaert'd . oh | 


Her drowzy i prnee 
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TO Say doore, my Mrche-difill doore, 
| Lowry Gueſt was gone, had' nt: ; 
E. Wiateubions Pen, what Artiſt can defilie 

* A matrlefſeforrow; Such; ah, ſuck wi®tnine ; 
-  . - Doubts, and defpaire had of my lifedepriy'd me 
Had not ſtrong hopeioÞhis return reviv'd: me; | 


ſought the real ppoar 
I d,buthe woult wor be heatd, nor heare, 
| 6, 
aJ2omt b-: 1437 13; 


- too qpagiaiSe] iefedihian le” 
” Ahevtand ns place Theſe unſought . 
2% No care unable cho: Warchmen ofthe Citic | | 
5 ky rot 7c nanny pitie 
. taught my feerro-fitay, ©” 7 
bo delete lofecheir way ; 
py. blo all they checkr me; And derided 
©. And call'd me Whoore, pace I walktzunguided. 
* Falſe Teachers. * eo their falſe Dottrines. 
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| Come in 


youll budktideare faich you owte / | D&HI 

your:Veſtall vow,” © 5: 

Cogn me,to:mjitEaves if yoolmadt kinds: ;: 212 
his.loverfick 


--* Otellhim;ehat hi orhegreteiaye 
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» 'Tis the rich Magazen offecret treaſure, oo 
" Whence == io unconfined meaſure; Bo 
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(Thou the faireſt flowre of mortall birth, 
!f ſuch a beaury may be born of earth, : 
Angell or Virgin, which ? or both in oge, 0: © bp 
Angell by beauty, Virgin by thy mone,” 1 7 
Say, who is He that may deſerve theſe reares,” 

Theſe precious drops? vhoſ is t can ſtop his ares” / 
At theſe fairelips? Speak Lady, eat laig, ac large; "+ 
Whois t ? for whom giv 'ſtchou ſo ſtrict a charge? BY 


BRIDE. #1 oY { 0? 
SONETXVIL. 


1M Y Loveis the perfeQien of delight, 
Reſes, and Doves are not {0 red, ſo white, 
Vnpattern'd beaury ſummon'd eyery grace! :: 
Tothecompoſure of fo ſweet a fa 
His _— is 2 Meaven, forinh his breft 
The perfe& Eſſenceof a God dothreſt ; 
The br: righter eye ofheayen did never ſhine 
Vpon ckes glory, ſo vine, 
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1s* head is "IS more glorious to behold,” , 
Then fruicfull Ophirs oft refiged Gold, 
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His curl'd 20d dangling * Trefſes doc prodame,; |. 
AN 0n.whom ne'r Razor eames 5 07S 


is D * Hi Humanity, (#5 
5:10 a". _ Eez Whoſs 


1 


Whoſe Rayen-black colour f grreqa curious reliſh 
| To that which beauty did fo much irhbeliſh, 


| 3. | 

Pero the eyes of Doves are his faire * eyes, 

Wherein ſtern Inſtice, mixc with Mercy, lies ; 
Hiseyes are litnple, yet Majeſticall, 
In motion nimble, and yer chaſte,withall, 
Flaming like fier,aad yet burn they net, 
Vnblemiſht, undiftzined with a ſpot, 
Blazing with precious beames ,andto behold, 
Like to rich Diamonds inaframe of Gold, 
* His judgements and care of his Church. 


«oo + _ 


||. yan like toftuirfull beds-0'tgrown 
ithAromarick flowets newly blown, 
Whoſe odours, beanry, pleaſe the fell, che fipht, 
Fils * lips ar em cry ring, Fo when 

1s ars a cr c ce 
out ebb rp dbet ones wh, Eloquence, 
Whoſe * drops into the tare diRi''d, decpive 
Life to the * dead, true joyes to * them that live. 

* The diſcovery of himin his Word. * His promiſes. 
* Thoſe that ate to fiv, * That livetorighteonſueſſe. 
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With coſtly 
* His Attions.*'} 
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Whick (of themſelyes though | yet ) receive 
More glory from thoſe fi Ngcrs emthey give ; 
His * breaſt's like Iyory.circled round abeut 
wo ma __ mor winding in = out, 
Wh uty is {though darkned f 
Full of divine, and feeret Majeſty. "my 
* Hys ſecret counſels, * luwaraly glorious, 


6. 


IE rpms © 

Ot curious ſhape (rt wek)ugaprt fo it; 
His Feet (as Gold that's redndd) ade $ 
Like his upright proceedings, pure and faire ; 
His *Port is Princely,and his tall, 
And, like the Cedar, ſtout, yer ſweet withall: 
O who would not repoſe his life, his blifſe, 
Vpou a Baſe ſo faire, ſo firm as this ? 

* Hs wayes conftant, firm,andpure.* Hu whole 

CATTIAGE, | 


Ts 


Is mouth t but ſtay, what needs ty lips be fayiſh 
In! opt Av wn one alone wil} raviſh ? 
But ſhall, in briefe, my ruder tongue difeover 
The ſpeaking Image of my abſent Lover ? | 

Let then the curious hand of Art refine 


| The raceof vertues morall, and divine, 


From whence, by heaven let there extrated be , 
A perfe& Quinteſſence ; even ſuch 15 He, 


Ee 3 FR 


Slows Sonets. 


VIRGINS, 


3 SONET/ XVIIT. n 

T* rice fairer then the faireſt, whoſe {ad teares, L- 
'S And ſmiling words bhaye charm'd our eyes, our! 4 
$ay, whither is thisprize of beauty gone, (eares; 
Morefaire then kinde, to let thee weep alone ? 
Thy tempting lips haye whetgur dull defire, 
And till we ſee him, we are all on fire : 
Wee'll-finde him out, if thou wilt be our guide: 
The next way tothe Bridegroome 1s the F Bride. = 

* The Charch t the wayto Chriſt. 


S ONET XIX. 


JEcrour led not my dull choughts amiſle, 

My Genin tels me where my true Loveis ; 

He's buſie lab'ring on his * flowry banks, 

 * Inſpiring ſweetneſſe, and * receiving thanks; 4 

Watring thoſe plants, whoſe tender roots are * dry, 

And praning ſych whoſe creſts aſpire * roo high, 

Tranſplanting, grafting, reaping fruits from ſome, 

And covering others that are * newly come. 
* Congregation of the faithful. * Grving \SrACes, 

* Receiving glory. * Deſpairmg: ſoles. 


#706." 
throughly humbled. * Strengthning the weaks its 


ſpirit. - 


Ys <4 
To 


Wiz: 


| ja 


f the frailty of my feebler pare 
tup the Pagxtals of my drowſie heart ? 
| . RE 


Sons Soncts.:" qr E-TY 
He knows the weaknefle of the fleſh incumbers 
os ſpiric, with ſenſe-bereaving ſlumbers, 
My hopes afſure me, in Jeſpic he of this, 
That my Betovet's mine, and'1Tam his: * "VE 7H 
S- My hopes are frme(which timefſhallne'r 
» That He is mineyHy Taidr's . I; Mi byfore>* 7 56 
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PRIDEORQOME./ a brogelhs 


1/9 ONE T WiXe") | 


TY timely ovieſe, (my ME | 


Compels mine eares toheat; thy tears;toh 


Thy blubber'd beauty, eo mine eye appeares 
| Morebright then *twas: Such i is the * cn h of _ 
| Beauty; and Feprobr;niceting fri thine « 
Have made thy face theThrone'of Maj 
Whoſe awfullbeams, theiproudeft ions 
To love for fears; untiltir refor love, 
* The ferve as epentante; 
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ry * ankia bao 
Tie: of Swans, or wineers _— SNOW, 
c cyen proportions lively r 7 
Th'harmenious muſick of unite con xy 
Whoſe perfe@t whit tine could neyer blot, 
Nor age (the envious Worme of Ruine ) ro : 
_ orient 15 thy beauty ! How Uivine |! 
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a” a ans 
Thitouaiine Templesof chafte "Eh £34 
pon hel yoda 0 hor mitkewhice Dove, :. 
| heaven- bard Graces dauncing i arqund : 
Thy make her panty de Mo 
but not a puile of ſhime 2 


A ſhame of guilt, 
How orient 15 thy beauty | how divine! 


How dark's the glory of th&earth to thine ! 
_ *7h i viſible Pres. * | Rane zeale, 
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bravef; whoſe imperial hand .- 
Veen canon command, | 


7 car) dm. your i eyes ; 
Surrountiehe fCucleafthe © _ 
The fuireſt Virgins in loves faireſl bevie; 


en take "av. each, to make one perfet grace, 
Tel wi my Love Art that WE: d face. 
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Sims Sancts, 


6; © 
[nn ſheyeorrivall d with no other, | 


Thou glorious daughter of thy glorious Mother 
The new z whoſe-Virgin birth , | 
Shall deifie the * Virgins ofthe carth ; -/ -/ 
The Vi rgins of the earth have ſeen thy beaney, 
And Read omar d,and ina proftrate duty 
Have ſa'd to kifſe thine hand; making thine cies + : 
Their Lamps to light thenn, tillthe Bridegroome riſe 

* T he pure iy heart. 


Bhs 


[Jarkbown the Vi rein haflow 4y with ah fire, 

And winadbrfinnes with thy beames,admire; 

Who, whois this (ſay they) whoſe cheeks reſemble 

Anrorg! s bluſh, whoſe eyes heavens light difemble ? 

WORg faects: ras waa 

That lights rheearth, to breathe her - ant op 4 
= whoſe brow fits dreadfnll Majeſty, - 

The frown whereof comniands'a vitory, 


8. 


fare Bride; 'why was thy troubled fuk reid 
When T nt aben/ was faith 
thonthink 


Which I ſo:firmly pli ? 
My love could fhake; or lick 2 vow could ſhrink: I, 

I did but watk among my tender plants» 

To ſmell their odours, andſtpply their wants, 

To ſee my Stocks, ſo Iarely gr , ſprouts: 


F 


Oc if py Vines began to burgen ou, 


"Though 


9, 


Hough gone was I, * my heart wasin'thybreft, 
Alchough to thee(perchance )an unknown gueſt, 
"Twas that, that gave tuch' wings to thy defire, k 
T'enjoy thy love, and ſer thy ſoule on fire ; 

But my return was quick,and with a minde 

More nimble:(yet moreconſtant } then the winde, © |, 
I came, andas the winged ſhafe doth flic | 
*Waittrundifcerned ſpeed even ſodid I; 


* My Spirit, 
R Ewrn, { O then return ) thou child of Peace 
*< To thy firſt joyes, © let thy tears ſarceaſe z'' | 
Retarn thee to thy Love let notthe® nighe mes: 
Wichflatr'ring * flambers,tempr thy eruedelight ,_ / 
Return thee to my boſome; let my breft: ' 
Be ſtill thy Tent 3 Take there crernall reſt; 
Recurn,.O Thou,/in whoſe enchaunted eye, 
Are Darts enough, to make an army fiye. 

* Security. * Worldlypleaſnres. 


IO. 


I; 


pave Daughter of the higheſt King; how ſweer 
Aretlrunaffeed graces of thy * Feer ! 
From'every' ſtep, true majeſty doth ſpring, 
Fittirſg the Danghterof ſahigh a King : 
To # - is circled with a* Virgin Zone, 
. Imbelliſhe round withmanya precious * Stene, 
* Thy mages. * Thegirllle of Trath. * Thepre- 


s 


£{0"M. w.oifts of the Spirit: F 
Saw ef 4 ' Wherein 


\ 


, ns. . * increaſeefthefaithfull. 
60 3: 3 41 


Sions Smits; 
Wherein thy curious Workman did fulfill} 
The utmoſt glory of his diviner skill, 


12, 


T Hy * Navell, where thy holy Embroyn doth 
Receive ſweet nouriſhment,and heavenly growth, 

Is like a Cryſtall ſpring, whoſe freſh ſupply 

Of living waters,Sunne,nor Drought can drie: 

Thy * fruitfull Wombe is like a winnow*'d heape 

Of pureſt grain,which Heavens bleſt hand did reape, 

With Lillies fenc'd : True Embleme of rare treaſure, | 

Whoſe grain denotes encreaſe;whoſe Lillies. pleaſure, 
» Whereby there ts a receipt of ſpwitwalt Concept 


: = 
I3. TY . 


Hy dainty *-Breafts,arelike fair twins, both. 
In equall Majeſtic; in hue excelling © (ſwelling 
The new-falne ſnow upon th*untrodden mountaines, 
From whence there flowes, as from exuÞ'rous foun- 
Rivers of heavenly Nettar,to allay (raines, 
The holy thirſt of ſoules : Thrice happy they, 
' And more then thrice, whoſe bleſt affeQions bring 
Their thirſty palars to ſo ſweet 2 ſpring. 
* Theollandew Teſtament. X 
14- s FILES 
Hy * Neck doth repreſent an Ivory Tower, 
1mperfeR purenefle and unjted power, 


©. Magiſtrates. 


Thin 


4} 


- 


| SionrSentts. + s 
Thine * Eyes (like pooles at 3 frequented gate 
For eyery commer,to draw water at) 

Are common treaſures, and like Cryſtall glaſſes, 

$hewes each his lively viſage as he paſſes. 

Thy * Noſe,the curious Organ of thy Seat, 

Wants nothiog more; fqr uſe, for Ornament. 
* Teachers. * Glariowin allparts. 


s "4 
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> SF Is. 


FT Hy * Tyres of Gold (inricht with glorious Gems, 


Rare Diamonds and Princely Diadems ) 
Adorne thy browes, and with their oative worth 
Advance thy glory, and ſet thy beauty forth: 

So perfeQ arethy Graces, ſo divine, 


 Andfullofheaven are thoſe fair lookes of thine, 


That I'm inflamed with the double fire 
Of thy full beauty,and my fierce defire. 
TE; TheCeremonies of the Church. | 


1 


1.6. 


- ,” - 
- 


O Sacred Symmetrie! O,rare connexion. 
VV Of many perfeAts,to make onc perieftion 
O heavenly Muſick, where all parts doe meet 
In one ſweet ſtraine,to make one perfeR ſweet ! 

© glorious members,whoſe each ſeverall feature 


! 


Divine,compolcſo,fo diviar a Creaturel: , 
Faire ſoule,as.al thy parts united be. ...,- 
areall my joyes inthee, 


P ; 6 ts | 
Entire,ſo ſumm'd 
1, 4 : au , 

"a **.+ & 


Thy 


Sons Sore, + 
3 
| T iy Hy curious Babrick, and erefted Nature 
Is like the generous Paltne,whoſe lofrynature 
Ia ſpight of aihfone violence will aſpire, 
W . moſt ſuppreſt , the more it mounts ehehipher; 
Thy lovely breaſts, (whoſe beautie re-invites 
My oft remembrance eo her oft delighes } > 


Arelike the ſwelling Chaſters of the Vine;  - 
 Sofull of fwe are thoſe breafts of thine, 


is. 


Rt thou tny Palme? My bufic hand ſhafl avuriſh 
Thy fruitful roots andenke thy branches floriſh: 
En NS 
Thy * dy y rings 
Thy * Wi nf rg: blaeos re. ſhull quell 
* Preſumptuohs Gy and make thy Cluſters well”: 
And all chackbve thee, ſhall attine the favour- | 
To taſt thy ſweernefſe,and ta ſmell thy hyour, 
| Fob eric ſoules, * Towng Converts, * Oppoſers 
0 frh E 47 nth 


Hoſe Oradles chickom ohio proce, 
[= ſweer Euangels; fluall delight zad food 


Th'attentive 'like rhe Truttpersvopee 
Amazefainthearrs,bucmake braye-ſpirics! reoper 
Thy breath,vhofe DiateRi6eoſt divins, : + Fines 
Incends quick ftamey,winreemberd [p: IN 

It Arikeorire Pleaders Rhyarviok with 
oa tha i Z 1D E, 


0 he us FY 3 CN S;, Ch , C 
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BRIDE. 
"i SONET XxI. 
M* faith, not merits,hath affur'd thee,mine; 
| Th Love,notmy deſert, hath made me thine: 
| Vnworthy I, whoſe drowlſie ſoule rezefted 
| ; Thy precious favours,and(ſecure) negleed 
| —' Thy gloriouspreſence; howam | becomg 
A Bride befitting ſo Divine.a Groome ! 
It is no merit, no deſert of mine, 
Thy loye;thy love alone, hath made me thine. 


x 1 dS ef WD ks. Ht Þ| ot 


a 
- 


Yloce then che bountic of chy deareeleftion 

Hatch til'd. me thine, 6 let the ſweetrefleKion © 

Ofthy wluſtrious beames, tay ſoulec infpire, 

And withthy. Spirit inflame my hot deſire; 

Vnite our ſoulcs; O letthySpiricreſt. 

, And makeperpetuall home within my breſt. | 

©... Inftrut-mgſo,that L may gaine theskull, . 
 Toſuitemydervice tothy ſacred will. - -* 


Zo 


(, Qme,come (my ſoules preſerver) thou that art 

Ih'yhbiredjoyesof my united | | 
Come,let ue-vidit, withi the morning light, 
Our proſp.rons*Vin&;wich mutualidelight 

Let's view thoſe Grapes; whoſe cluſters being * preſt 

_ . Shall makerich wines, to ſerve our Matiage feaſt ; 
. Thatbyehe Eno ans, 4s 

neare 


— Our joyes: padlinft 3] 
| *.C 1078 - 4: By afflibbion. '. 
FR 4 toi, 


Sions So 


&. 


PEhold , my * new diſcloſed Flowres preſence 
Before thy gates, their tributary ſent, 

Reſerye themſelves for Garlarids, that they may 
Adorne the Bridegroome, on his Mariage day: 
My * Garden's full of * Trees, and every Tree 
Laden with * Fruit, which I deyote to thee. 
Eternall joyes betide that happy gu Ny 
That taſtes the dainties of the Bridegroomes feaſt. - 
' * YoungConverts. * Aſſemblies. * Faithfall, 
* Faith and good workgs. 


Fo 


O Would to God mine eyes (theſe fainting eyes, 
Whoſe eager appetite could ne re deviſe _ 

A dearer obje&) might butonce behold - 

My Love (asI am ) clad in fleſhly mold, 

That each may corporally converſe with other, 

' As friend with friend, as fiſter with her brother; 

O how mine eyes could welcome ſuch a ſight! 
How would my ſoule diffolye with 0're-delight ! 


4 
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T Hen ſhould this hand conduQt my faireſtSpouſe ; 
To caſte a hy at my mothers * houſe; 

Our fruirfull Garden ſhould preſent EE - > 

With ſweer delights ; her trees ſhould ſacrifice | 


Their earth to thee z onr tender Vine. .. = 
Should cheare thy palate with her uopreſtwitie; . | 
| _ 


1-ay4y, 5-5 At 


hand ſhould teach my lvingPlants to thrive: 
| Theta ſuch, as are a dying,toreviye. 


- 
4s 


'T Hen thould my my ſoule enjoy withinthis breſt 
A holy Sabbath of eternal Reſt; 
bh deſpighr 


= ed wy ures wor _ a5 
Ort errou jynorance have 

Then ſhould theſe * ſtreames,whoſe tydes ſo often 
> Be ebb'd away from my ſuffuſed ejes ; - (rife, 
- mrs my ſpiries-lt'd with. heavenly mirth, 
mph o'r Hell,and find abeaven op-carch, 


eares and ſorrowes. 


$5 


ALL LL you u tharwih the boanrifall increaſe | | 
Of deareſbplealurey and divigeſtperce, 
1 charge you all, (ifought.my charge maymore 
Your.teuder hearts) * not ro difturbe roy Love; 
Vexe not his gentle Spirit,nor dereave. - | | 
Himof| his Joyesxhac 3 #5 10/apt togrinve; | 
Dare not to breake his quier ſlumbers,leſt 
+ Yourouze a raging Lyon.fom his reft. 
* *N ot to vexe and grieve his bob Spine. 


fomgu (IE 2 
lord ves lord 
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1 ſought my Love, and fottnd him * 1 owly id 
ad 


: « , wr" ve La; wer 
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beneath the tree of Lovey'in whoſe ſweer 
He reſted ; there his eye ſent forth the fire 
That firſt inflam'd my amoroiis deſire. - 

* [y bumilny. ; \1 


| 10. v{ 
MY deareſt Spouſe, O ſeale me on thy heart 

So ſure, that envious earth may never part 
Our joyned ſoules ; let not the world remoye |. , 
My chaſte defiers from fo choycea Love; __. 
For, O, my Love's not ſleight, her flames are ſerious} 
Was never death ſo powerfull, ſo imperious: _ | 
My jealous zeale 15 a conſuming fire, , 
That burns ray ſoule, through feare and fierce defire, 


I's . 
(great, 
Ires may be quencht ; and flames though ne'r ſo 
With many drops ſhall faint, and loſe their heat ; 
But theſe quick fires of love, the more ſuppreſt, 
The more they flame in my inflamed brelt : 
How dark is honour ! how obſcure and dim, | » 
1s eatths brighr glory, bur compar'd withhim ! | 
How fonle js Beauty ! what a toyle is Pleaſure 1 


How poore is Wealth! how baſe athing is Treaſure! 


It, 


] Have a *'Sifter, which by thy divine, &_ 
And boutiteonsGrace our Mariage ſhal make thine} .. 
Sheis mine own, mine onely ſiſter, whom _ 


e Gentiles then uncalled. 


harch oft , 
Ff£ She's 


My Moghgr bare, the Jonngelt of her wombe : 


Cn: ; _ ——_ A. , 0 " 9 
© "Shes yeta* child, her may mmprove, ! 

Her breaſts are ſmall and yet too green for loyez .' 
| Whentimeand yeares ſhall adde perfeRion to her, 


Say (deareſt Love ) what honour wilt thou doc her ? 
- #Y xcall'd tothe truth. 


BRIDEGROOME, 


SONET XxXILl. 


JF he befaire, and with her beauty, prove , 

Az chaſte, as loyall to her Virgia-Love, 

As thou haſt been then in thathigh degree 

' Ne honour her, as I have honour'd thee : 

Be ſhe as conſtant to her Veſtall vow, 

And true'to her devoted faith, as thou ; 

Vecrown her head , and fill her hand with power, 
And giye a Kingdome to her for a Dower. 


BRIDE. 


SONET XxIIL. 


vV Hen time ſhall ripen theſe her green deſires, 
And holy Love ſhall breathe her heay'nly fires 
Jato her Virgin breaſt, her heart ſhall be 
As true to love, as ] am true to thee : 
O when thy boundlefſe bounty ſhall conjoyne 
'  Herequall-glorious Majeſty, with mine, 
My joyes are perfe&, then in ſacred bands, 
Wedlock ſhall couple our eſponſed hands: 


4k 


by BRIDB 


\ 
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BRIDEGROOME. 
SONET XXIV. 


Jan thy Gardner,thon my frnitfull Vice, 

Whoſe rip'ned Cluſters ſwell with richeſt Wine 
The Vines of So/om02 were not ſo faire, 

His Grapes were not ſo precious as thine are z; 
His Vines were ſubje& to the yulgar will ©; 
Of hired hands, and mercenary $Kkill : hu 
Corrupted Carles were merry with his Vines, + 
Andata price return'd their barter'd Wines, _ . - 


* . " , 
2. . 4 ; 7% 


Rve mine's a Vineyard, which no tuder hand 
Shall couch, ſubjeRed tomy (ole command 5 
My (elfe with this laborious arme will dreſſe ic, 
My preſence with a buſieeye ſhall bleſſe it ; - 

O Princely So/omon, thy thriving Vine 

1s not ſo faire, ſo bountifull as mine $ 

Thy greedy ſharers claime an earned hire, 

Bur mine's reſery'd, and to my ſelfe entire, 


3. | , , 


Thou that dwell * where th'eternall fame 
Of my renown ſo glorifies my name, 
Nluſtrious Bride, in whoſe celeſtiall congue 
Are ſacred ſpels t'inchant the ruderthrong ;; 
O !lerthy lips like a pexpetuall ſtory, 
Dug my graces, and declare my gloty ; 
* Inthe great COIN. 
FI 2 


Dire 


aw”  Sions Somers, 
.DireAthoſe hearts, that errour leads aſtray, 


Diffolye the * Waxe, but make obdurethe * Clay, 
 * The Penitent. « 1 be Preſumptuous. 


BRIDE, 


SONET. XXv. 


4 Oſt glorious Love, and honourable Lord, 

® My heart's the vowed ſervant of thy Word, 

- Bur | am weak, and asa tender Vine, 

Shall fall unpropt by that deare hand of thine : 

Afliſt me therefore that | may fulfill 

* Whatthou commandſt,and then command thy will ; 
- »Oleavethy Sacred x 6% in my breſt, 

_ As carneſtofaneyerlaſting Reſt. 


The End. 
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To the READER. 


DADS - Fg the YRIHES of Troy 7 Rome , 
28g I hebes, or Carthage have beene , 


Jy A FR | 
V IR, <& T, thonght a ſubjeft worthy the im- 
4 


OO. 
LF? 
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ww 


SN ployment of more ſerions Pens, to 
ft 0 etaile the remembrance thereof to 
poſterity,how much wore worthy the + 
pains of a trvelier pen then mine is this ancient, moſt 
true andnever enough to be lamented deſolation,and 
Captivity of Jeruſalem ; Jeruſalem, rhe holy City 
of Gad ; Jeruſalem, the type of the Catholike 
Charch ? | | 
eAfter etghteen moneths ſiege, in the elevemh 
yeare of Ledekiah, the ninth day of the fourth 
month, (which was the eighteemh yeare of Nebu- 
chadonozor over Babylon) the Princes of Baby- 
lon ſerpriz.ed and took thu braveCity Jer {alem: 
preſently after which,Nabuzaradan the Generall of 
the Babylonian Army (commanded by Nebncha- 
donozor ) ſpoiled the Temple , carried away the 
Veſſels of Gold and Silver that were conſecrated to 
Gods ſervice, and the preat Lavar given by K, So- 
lomon, and burned the Temple, the firſt day of the 
| next month, which was one and twenty dayes af- 
|. ter the” ſurprizall: 470. yeares, fixe months, and 
ten dayes after the foundation thereof ; 1062 yeares, 
Ff4 : _ 


. 
= 


IS 


a | © rb AT) 1 


% 


, _ 
, - - 


frxxe moneths, ten dayes after the departure of the 


prople out of Kgypt; 1950. yeares, fixe moneths, 
ren aajes after the Delage ; and35 13. myeares,fixe 
moneths, ten dajes after the (reation of Adam. 
Thus, and then was the ( iti of Jeruſalem takes, 
and for ſeventy yeares remained the © Jewes m this 
Captivnty : Andthi, in briefe, « the generall oc- 
caſion why, and the time when theſe Lamentatian: 
were compoſed. Reader, I tender tothy conſiderati- 
on twa things : Firſt, the Per-man + Secondly, the 
eArt and Method of this Threnodia. As for 
the firſt, it WAs penned b 7 Jeremy the DPropnet, the 


ſon of Hilkiah, Prieſt : and undoubtedly en- 


dighted by the Spirit af "God ; ſome think, it was 
writtcu when the Prophet was in Priſon: others 
when he was with Godoliah at Maſpah : 6#t whe. | 
ther at the one place or the ather, it 1s not much ma- 
teriallto diſcourſe. 

Secondly, as touching the, Art ara IMcthod, it 
x ſhort and-conciſe,  as\ being moſt nattrall to ſo 
l:mentable a ſubjett, Cicero ſayes,Lamentationes 
debentefſe conciſe, & breves,quia cito lachry- 
ma exareſcit, & difhcileelt audito:es, ant lecto- 
re$:1n 1lioeffetu ſummex commiſerationts, diu 
renere. 7 he method ts truly elegious, not bouna to 
any ordiuary ſet forme, bt wildly depending 1:pou 
the ſudden ſubject, tht new griefes preſent, and 
indeed the deepeſt ſorraws canner be but diſitas 
Fred from all rules af method, the uegle(t of which, 


Fay 


To the RtapER 435 


& 74 veniall in ſuch ejaculations as theſe, as which in 
's all the Scriprures, there 15 none ſo copions, none ſo an 
£ dent ; concerning which Gregory-Nazianzen con- 
BY feſſes, Threnos Jeremiz nunquam a ſe fects 


;, oculis lecos efle. Yet ſome think there is a Me- 
thod kept, but too fine axd intricate, for onr groſſe_ 
apprehenſjons » T ouching thus point, Saint Ambroſe 
Lib.8. Epiſt. ad Jult, ſayes,Demus.eas ſecundum 
artem non ſcriphifle, atcerte ſecundum gratiana 
ſcriplifle farendum elt, quz omnem-attem lon=- 
ge luperat, ard with this 1 reſt. 


, You ſhall obſerve, that the foure firſt Chapters of 
. th:ſe Lamentations carry a ſtritt order im the Origi« 
| all, for every Verſe thronghout every ( hapter be= 


, gins with a ſeverall :tter of the Hebrew Alphabet, 
except the thira Chapter, whereinthe firſt, and eve= 

ry third Verſe onely 3s tiedto alctter, and continues © | 

the Alphabet through ; which forme the Prophet 
- uſed, partly for Eloguence, partly for Memory ſake 3 
meaning either literaily thay , that it ought to be - | 
$ perfett as the Alphabet in memory ; or Hieroglyphi= 
- cally thus, that as the Alphabet is the Radix of all 


" words : ſo the miſeries of the Tews, were the combi. 

U vation of all miſerics. | Wn 
| For the ſame ( auſes, I likewiſe here in my Pe 
# riphraſe, have obſerved the ſame forme, and Conti. © 
4 nue the Alphabet in Engliſh, as the Prophet did ith ; 
, the Hebrew, defiring to be his ſhadow as much 4s x4 


), ? Can, 


| It 


- - 


2435 TotheRtavper. 
it appeares by the ſtriltneſſe of the Order, that 
oY Lamentations were Originally writ in Verſe, 
_ and as ſome think in Sapphicks, but many of ovr 
_fegrned N evtericks deny , that any writings of the _ 
Jews carry, now, dirett or certa:me Lawes of 
' Poefie, though (they confeſſe) ſome yuinons eAc- 
- gents, here azd there diſcovered, makes them ima 
gine, they write ſome thmps in Verſe ; but now, «t 
: Sat GOD, m drfper fing them, hath like - 
wiſe difſolved , and truck dumb their CMnjiche. 


Farewe!, 
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THE TRVE 
THEANTHROPOS, 


Jeſus Chriſt, ' 


THE SavcourR OF THE 
| "WW OKL D: 


His Servant implores his 
favourable aſsiſlance. 


_ — - —_—  —— _ 
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'Þ: Hou Alphaand Omega;before whom 
Things paft,and preſent,and things yetto come 
Areall alike; O proſper my deſignes, 
And let thy Spiritinrich my feeble lines; 
Revive my paſſion ;let mine eye behold 


1 koſe ſorrowes preſent, which were wept of old : 
| Serilis 


i x 
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Strike ſad my ſoule, and give my Pen the Art 
To move;and'mean underſtanding hearrt. 
O,let the accent of each word make knowne, 
I mix the Teares of S/ox, with mine owne : 
Preſerye all ſuch as beare true hearts to Siox, 


We are thy Lambes, 6 be thou ſtillbur Liow. 
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E LEGIES. 


Threnodia I. 


E LE G. 1. 


H griefe of Times! Ah ſable times of Griefe, 
Whoſe torments find a yoyce, but norclicfe ! 
+ | Aretheſe the buildings ? theſe the Towre and ſtate, 
Y | Thatall th'amazing Earth ſtood wondring at > - 
Is this that City, whoſe eternall Glory 
Could finde no period for her endlefle ſtory ? 
And is ſhe come to this ? Her buildings raz'd, 
Her Towers burnt? Her Glory thus defac'd ? 
O ſudden Change! O world-of Alteration! , 
_ | She, ſhe that was the Prince,the cages of Nations, 
1 See,how ſhe lies,of ſtrength, of all, bereav'd, 
Now paying Tribute, which ſhe once receiv'd. 
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E LE G. 2» 


PEhold {her eyes,thoſe glorious eyes that were 

Like two fair Sunnes in one celeſtiall Sphere, -- 
Whoſe radiant Beames did,once, refle(t ſo bright, - 
Are now eclipſed and haye loſt their light; 
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And ſceme like lands about which appeares 
A troubled Ocean with a Tide of Teares; 
Her ſeryant Cities (that were once at hand, + 
And bow'd their fervile necks to her commayid)* -- +; 
Stand all aloofe, as ſtrangers to her moane, .* PF 
And give her leave to ſpend her teares alone, * 
 Herneighbours flatter,with a falſe reliefe, 
And with a kiſſe betray her to her griefe, 
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E LE Gt. 


(CC Qmpaſtaround with Seas of brinie teares, 

7adah laments; diſtraught with double feares; 
Even as the fearefull Paptraneto excuſe her 
From the fierce Gof-hawke.that too cloſe purſues her, |. 
Fals in a Covert,and her ſelfe doth cover 
From her ge Foe, thart ſits above her: 
Meane while the treaſon of her quick Retriyers, 
Diſcovers novel dangers, and dulivers 
Her to 2 ſecond feare, whoſe double fright 
Findes ſafery nor in ſtaying, nor in flight: 
Even fois Fadahvext, with change of woes, 
Berwixt the home-bredand her forraine Foes. 


: E LE 6G. 4+ 


1:9 not theſe ſacred Cawfſies,that are leadin 
To Sion,late ſceme pay'd, with often treading? 
Now ſecret Dens, forlurking Theeves to meer, 
Vnpreſt unleſſe by facrilegious feers 

Sion the remple of the higheſt God 

Stands deſolare; her holy ſteps untrod,; 
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Srens$leprer. 4ar 
Her Altars are defac'd.her Virgin fires 782] 
. Surceaſe, and with a ſtink her ſauffe expires; (cries, 
\&. Her Prieſts haye chang'd their Hymnesto -: Ra 
Her Virgins weep forth Rivers from their eyes 
FED $:0n,thou that werrt the Child of mirth, 

SÞ ZArt now the ſcorne and by-word of the earth; 
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E LEG. 5 


Ncreas*d in power, and high Cheviſance 

* Of Armes, the Tyrant foemen doe adyance 
Their crafty creſts, he, he that was thy father, (ther - 
And crown'd thee once with blefſings,now doth 2. 
His trooops to work thy end; him, who advanc'd thee 
| To be Earths Queen,thy ſis have bent thee 2. 
* © Strange ſpeRacle of NR | Thy —_— 
'Whom childhood caught no language,bue theircrie © 
' Texpreſle their infanc grief, the $I theſe 
By force of childiſh tears, could not appeaſe 
The ruthleſſe ſword, which deafe to all their cries, 
Did drive them captives from their mothers eyes. 


———. WW 


6 
A r—o—— — —_ 
. 


E LEG. 
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Faire Virgin 5:9,where,(ah) wheres are thoſe 
Pure cheeks, whereia the Lilly and Roſe 
So much contended lately for the pl 
Till both compounded in thy glorious face? | 
1 How haſt thou blear'd thoſe Co beige eyes of thige; 
Thoſe beames,the royall Magazensofd tag | 
And ſacred majeſty, from whoſe pure 
The  pieblinde worldlings did recep ſight 2 


Thy fearfull Princes leave their fencclefſe Towers; 
And flie like Harts before their ſwift purſuers : 
Like light-foot Harts they flie,not knowing where, 
Prickt on with Famine, and diſtracted Feare, 


—_ 
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E LE G. 7. 


(540d with her oricfe 5 Jer ſalem recalls 

I To mind her loſt delights, herF#eftiyalls, 

Her pcacefull freedome, and full joyes, in vaine 
Wiſhing what Earth cannot reſtore againe; 
Succour ihe ſought and begg'd, butnone was there 
Togive the Almes of one poore trickling teare; 
The ſcornfull lips of her amazed Foes ' Fare, 
| Deride the griefe ofher dyfaſtrous woes: a; 
They laugh, and lay more ample torments on'h 
Difdaine to looke, and yer they gaze upon her," * 
Abuſe her Altars, hate her Offerings, $75 
Prophane her Sabbaths and her holy Things. 
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| 2 thou, { Feruſalem) O, had thy heart 
Beens loyall to his love, whaſe once thou wert, 
O, had the beames of thy unvailed eye 
Continu'd pure; hadſtthou been aice, to trie 
New pleaſures, thus thy glory ne'r had waſted, 
Thy walls till now, like thy reproach, had laſted 
"Thy Lovers, whoſe falſe beauties did intice thee, 
Have ſeene thee naked, and doe now deſpiſe thee 
Þrunk with thy wanton plcaſirres, they are fled, 
And fcorne the Borintic of thy loathed bed; mY ! 
. | Lefs | 
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Leſt tothy guile (the ſervant of thy ſin) 
Thot-ſtham'ſt ro ſhow, what once,thou gloriedſt in; 
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E LE CG. 9. 


1 JE ruſalem is all infeted over 
With Leprofie, whoſe filth no ſhade can cover; - + * 
Puft up with pride, unmtndfull of her end, 
See how ſhe lies, deyoid of help, or friend, | 
Great Lord of Lords ( whoſe mercy far tranſcends 
Thy ſacred luſtice) whoſe full hand attends | 
The cries of empty Ravens, bow down thine eares - 
'] To wretched Sox, Sroydrown'd inteares: 
'* |. FThy hand did plant her, (Lord) ſhe is rhy'Vine, 
; Gapound her foes : they are her foes, and thine: 
 St8Wwonted favour to thy holy hull : | 
Rebuild her walls, and love thy So: ill. 


E LE C. 10, 

Nees falfly bent to Dagox, now defits. 

Her waſted Temple, rudely they diſpoils 
- Thrabufed Altars, and no hand releeves : 
Hep houſeof prayer is turn'd a den of theeves 3 
Her coſtly Robes, her ſacred treaſure ſtands 
A willing prey to facrilegious hands ; 
Her Prieſts are ſlain, andin a lakewz:m flood, _ 
Through every channell runs the Levites blood; 
+ The hallowed Tempte of the higheſt God, 
1. Whoſe purer foot-ſteps were not to be trod: 
|: With unprepared feer, before her eye 
1. 1s tarn'd a Groye, for baſe Idolatry, | 
OR Gg E LEG- 
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E LE Gs» Il, 


Ingring with Death and Famine, J#dah groanes, | 


And to the Aire, breathes forth her airie moanes 
Her fainting eyes waxe dim, her cheeks grow pale \ 
Her wandring ſteps deſpaire to ſpeed, andfaile, 
She faints, and through her trembling lips, half dead, 
She whiſpers oft the holy name of bend 
Great God, let thy offended wrath ſurceaſe, 

_ Behold thy ſeryants, ſend thy ſervants peace, 

- Beholdthy vaſſals, groveling ea the duſt ; 

' "Be mercifull (deare God) as well as juſt : 

*Tis thou, *tis thou alone, that ſent this griefe, 
*Tis thou, 'tis thou alone, can ſend reliefe. 
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E LEG. 13. 


1M Y tongues ih labour with her painfull birth, 
* T hat finds nopaſſage,Lord,how range a dearth 

Of words, concomitates a world of woes |! 
I neither can conceale, nor yet diſcloſe : 
You weary Pilgrimes, you whom change of Climes 
Have taught you change of Fortune, and of Times, 
Stay, ſtay your feeble ſteps, and caſt your eyes 
- On me, the Abſtract of all miſeries. 

Say ( Pilgrimes ) fay, ife'r your eyes beheld 
More truer lliades ; more unparallel'd, 
And martelefſe evils, which my ofended God 
Reulcerates, with his Rod. 
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Slow Elegt, 
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O humane power could, no envious Art 

Of morrall man, could thus ſubjeR thy'higre; 
My glowing heart, to theſe imperious fires ; 

No earthly forrow, bur atlength expires; 

But theſe my Tyrant-torments doeexrtchd 

To infinites, nor having eaſe, vorend ; 

Lo, I the Pris'ner of the higheſt God, 

" Tnthralled ro the yengeance of his Rod, 

Lie bound in fetters, that T cannor flie, 

Nor yet endure his deadly ftroaks, nor die: © 
My joyes areturn'd to ſorrows, backt with feires; 


4 AndI (pooreTI) lic pickled up in teares, 


E LE Ge I Ao 


| O ! How unſufferable is the waighe 
| Of ſin ! how miſerable is their ſtate, 
The ſilence of whoſe ſecret ſin conceales 
The ſmatt; rill luſtice to revenge appeales ! 
How ponderous are ny crines,'whoſe ample ſcrouls 
Weighs down thepillars of my broken Soule !_ 
Their ſowre,maſqu'd with ſweerneſſe,oyerſwai'd me} 
And with their ſmilitig kifſes, they betrafd me; 
Betraid me to my Foes, 4nd what is worſe; 
Betraid nie to tmy ſclfe; and heayens curſe, 
Betraid my ſoule to an eternall griefe, 
Devoid &f hope; fot &'r to finde relicte. 
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E LEG. 15: 


Erplext with change of woes, where ere I eurn 
My fainting eyes,they finde freſh cauſe ro mourn : 
My griefes move like the Planets, which appeare 
Chang'd from their places, conſtant in their ſphere ; 
Behold, the earth-confounding arme of Heaven, 
Hath'cow'd my valiant Captains, and hath driyen 
Their ſcattered forces up and down the ſtreet, 

Like worried ſheep afraid ofall they meet 

My yonger men, the ſeedof propagation, 

Exile hath driven from my divided Nation 

My tender Virgins have not ſcap'd their rage; 
Which neither had reſpeR co youth, nor age. 


P 
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E LE G- 16, 


Vick change of corments ! equall to thoſe crimes 
Which paſt unthought-of in my proſp'roustimes; 
/From hence proceed my-grief's,(ah me!) from hence 
My Spring-tyde ſorrows have their influence ; 
For theſe my ſoule diflolyes, my eyes lament, 
Spending thoſe teares, whoſe ſtore will ne'r be ſpent; 
For theſe my fainring ſpirits droop, and melt 
In anguiſh, ſuch as never Mortall felt ; _ 
Within the ſelf-ſame flames, I freeze,and frie, 
I roare for help, and yer no help is nigh ; 
My ſons are loſt, whoſe fortunes would reheve me z 
And onely ſuch cruumph, that hourly grieve me. 
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E LEG. 17. 


R Ene from the glory of herloſt renown, 
S:oulaments z Her lips (her lips o'r flown 

With floods of teares ) ſhe prompteth how to break 
New languages, inſtructs her tongue to ſpeak 
Elegious DialeCts ; She lowly bends 

Her duſty knees upon the earth, extends 

Her brawnlefle armes to them, whoſe ruthlefle eyes 
Are red, with laughing at her miſeries; 
Naked ſhe lies, deform'd, and circumyented 
With troops of feares, unpitied,unlamented, 
A loathſome drain for filth, deſpis'd, forlorne ; 
The ſcorn of Nations, and the child of ſcorn, 
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COwre wages iſſue from the ſweets of fin, 
Heavens hand is juſt. this trecherous heart hath bun 
The Author of my woes :*Tis I alone ; 
My ſorrows reap, what my foule fins have ſowne ; 
Ofteo they cry'd to Heaven, e'r Heaven reply'd, 
And vengeancene'r had come, had they ne'r cry'd; 
All you that paſſe, veuchſafe your gracious cares, 
To hearetheſecries ; your eyes,to view theſe tears; 
They are no heat-drops of an angry heart, 
Or childiſh paſſions of an idle ſmart, 
But they are Rivers ſpringing from aneye, 
Whoſe ſtreams, no joy can ſtop, no griefe draw drye 
G83 ELEG: 
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Tv where Lliſt, new cauſe of woe preſents . 
My poore diſtraQed ſoule with new laments; 

Where ſhall.l turn ? ſhall l implore my friends ? 
Ah, ſummer friendſhip, with the Summer ends ; 
Invain to them my groans, in vain my teares, 
For harveſt friends can finde no winter eaxes ; 
- Or ſhall I call my ſacred Prieſts for aid ? 
Alas! my pined Prieſts are all betraid 
To Death,and Famine ; in the ſtreets they cried 
For bread,8 whilſt chey ſought for bread,they died; 
Vengeance could never ſtrike fo hard a blow, 
As when ſhe ſends an unlamented woe. 
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Y ouebatc (great God ) to turn thy tendereyes 
On me poor wretch : Oh,let my midnight cries 
(That never ceaſe, if neyer ſtopt with teares ) 
Procure audience from thy gracious eares : 

Behold thy creature, made by change of griefe, 

The bareſt wretch, that ever beg'd reliete ; | 
See, ſee, my ſoule is tortur'd onthy rack, 

My bowels tremble, and my heart-ſtrings crack 
Abroad, the ſword with open ruine frights me ; 

At home, the ſecret hand of Famine {mites me ; 
Strange fires of griefe-! How is my ſoule oppreſt, 
That findes abroad no peace, at home no Ht 
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ELEG. 21, 


VV Here,where artthou,O ſacred Lamb of peace, 
That promis'd to the heavy laden, eaſe ? 
Thee, thee alone, my often bended knee | 
Invokes, that hayeno other help, burthee : '] 
My foes (amazed at my hoarſe complaining) 

Scoffc at my oft-repeated cries, diſdaining 

To lend their proſp'rous hand, they hifſe and ſmile, 
Taking a pleaſure to behold my ſpoile : 

Their hands delight to bruize my broken reeds, 
And ſtill perſiſt to prick thatheart that bleeds: 

But there's a Day ( if Prophets can divine ) : 
Shall ſcourge their ſins, as they haye ſcourged mine. 
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You noiſome weeds, that life your creſts ſo high, 
_ * When bctter plants for want of moiſture die 
Think you to flouriſh ever ? aud (unſpide)) 
To ſhoot the flowers of your fruitleſle pride > 
If plants be eropt, becauſe their fruits are ſmall, 
Think youto thrive, that beare no fruir at all ? 
Look down ( God) and from their places tear 
Theſe weeds,thar ſuck the juice,ſhould make us beard 
Vndew'd with ſhowers, let them ſee no Sun, | 
Bur feele thoſe frofts, that thy poor plants have done, 
O cleanſe we Garden that the world may know 
We are the ſeed, that thy right hand did ſow: 
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A Las! my torments,my diſtracted fears 
Have no commerce, with reaſonable tears ; x; 

How hath heavens abſence darkned the renown 
Of S:oxs glory with one angry frown ! 
How hath th' Almighty clouded thoſe bright beames, 
And chang'd her beauties ſtreamers, into ſtreames ! 
$40n, the glory of whole refulgent Fame | 
Gavecarnelt of an everlaſting name, 
Is now become an indigeſted Maſſe, 
And ruine is, where that brave glory was : 
How hath heaven ſtruck her earth-admired name 
From th'height of honour, to the depth of ſhame ! 
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| C E_LEG.'2. 
B y, nor ſtrength of building could entice, 
Or force revenge from her jult enterpriſe, | 

Mercy hath ſtopr her cares, and Iuſtice hath 
Powr'd out full vials of her kindled wrath ; 
Impatient of delay, ſhe hath ſtruck down 
Tþe pride of $707, kickt off F#udah's Chpwn'; 
Her ſtreets unpeopled, and diſperlt her fþpwers, 
- And with theground hath leyelVd her hWh towers ; 

Her Prieſts are ſlain, her captiv'd Princes are” 
Vnranſom'd pris'ners ; Slaves her men of watre ; 
Nothing remains of. Il her wonted glory, 
Byt fad memorials of her tragick ſtory. 
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C Onfuſed horror, and confounding ſhame, 

Have blurr'd the beauty,and renowned name 

Ofrighteous ſrael; {ſraels fruitfull land, 

Entail'd by Heayen, with the uſurping hand 

Of uncontrolled Gentiles, is laid waſte, , 4 

And with the ſpoile of ruine is defac't ; 

The angry mouth of Iuſtice blowes the fires 

Of haſty vengeance, whoſe quick flame aſpires 

With fury to that place, which heaven did ſeyer, 

For Jacob and his holy ſeed for ever ; 

No part, no ſecret angle of the Land, 

Which bears nomark of heayens enraged hand. + 
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Jy Arcs.thrild fr6 heaven, transfix mybleedingheartz 
And {11 my ſoule with everlaſting ſmart, * | - 

Whoſe feſtring wound no fortune caa recure ;* 

Th'Almighty ſtrikes but ſeldome, but ſtrikes ſureg 

His finewy arme hath drawn his ſteely bow, ' 4 

And ſent his forked ſhafts to overthrow 

My pined Princes, and to ruinate 

The weakned Pillars of my wounded State: 

His hand harh ſcourg'd my deare delights, acquited - 

My ſoule, of all, whereia my ſoule delighted ; 

I am the mirrour of unmasked fin, 


To ſee her ( dearly purchas'd ) pleaſures in, 6 
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Ven as the Pilot, whoſe ſharp Ketle divides 
3 Th'encountring waves of the Sicilian Tides, 
»- Toſton the liſts of death, ſtriving to ſcape 

The danger of deep-mouth'd Charybdz rape, 
\ Rebuts on Seylla; with a forc'd careere, 

And wrecks upon alefſe ſuſpeRed feare : 

Even ſo poore [, contriving to withſtand 

My Fo-mans,fall into th'Almighties hand: 
 $61,the child of ruine; to avoid - 

Lefle dangers, by-a greater am deftroy'd : 

- (How neeeſlary, ah ! How ſharp'shis end, 
= That neither hath his God, nor man, to friend ! 
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E LE G. 6. 


>  KOrgotten $70» hangs her drooping head 
bo Fc n her fainting breaſt ; Her ſoulis fed 


With endleſfſe grief, whoſe torments had depriy'd her 


Long ſince, of life, had not new pains reyivy'd her : 
*  Stonis like a Garden, whoſe defence 
* Being broke, is left to the rude violence 

*- Of waſtfull Swine, full of negle&ed waſte ; 

* Nor having flower for ſmell, nor herb for taſte ,' 
* Heaven takes no pleaſurein her holy Feafts, 

- Her idle Sabbaths, or burne fat of beaſts ; 

- Both State and Temple are deſpoyl'd,and fleec't 


I Ofall their beauty ; without Prince; or Prieſt. 
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E LEG. 7. = 
Lory, that once did Heavens bright Temple fill, | 
ON Lis departed from that fhered Hill ; "A 
Ses, how the empty Altar ſlands diſguis'd, 
Abus*'d by Gentiles, and by heaven deſpis'd ; 

That place, wherein the Holy One hath caken 

So ſweet delight, lies loathed and forſaken; 

That ſacred place, wherein the precious Name 
Ofgreat Jehovah was preſerv'd, the ſame 

Is turn'd a Den for Theeves ; an open ſtage 

For vice to a on ; a defiled Cage 

Of uncleane birds ; a houſe of priviledge 

For ſin, and uncontrolled ſacriledge, 
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] Eaven hath decreed; his angry breaſt doth boils; 
*2 His time's expired, andhe's arm'd to ſpoile ; 
His ſecret Will adjourn'd the righteous doome 
Ofthreatned Soy, and her time is come.3 
His hand is arm''d with thunder, from his cies 3 
A flame more quick then ſulphrous Ea, flies ; y+ 20 
$40 muſt fall : That hand which hath begun, = 
Can never reſt, till the full work be done. 
Her wals are ſunk, her Towres arc oyerthrowne, 
Heaven will not leave a ſtone upon a ſtone ; 
Hence, hence the flouds of roaring Jadeb riſe, - 
Hence $107: fils the Ciſternes of her CYECs- 
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BZ Joy 15 departed from the holy Gates 

Of dear Fernſalem, and peace retraits 

From waſted $07; her high wals, that were 

An armed proofe againſt the brunt of feare, 

Are ſhrunk for thame, it not withdrawn, for pity, 
To ſee the ruine of fo brave a City 

Her Kings, and out-law'd Princes live conſtrain d 
Hourly to heare the name of heaven profan'd ; 
Manners and Lawes,the life of government, 

E =  Areſcntintoeternall baniſhment ; 

= HerProphetsceaſe topreach , they vow, unheard : 
They howlc to heaven, but heaven gives no regard. 
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% K '"2e Prieſt, and People, all alike are clad 
>*In weeds of Sackcloth, taken from the ſad 
Wardropcof ſorrow, proſtrate on the carth, 
= They cloſe their lips, their lips eſtrang'd to mirth :; 
- Silent they fit, for dearth of ſpeech affords 
A tharper Accent, for truc griefe, then words : 
- The Father wants a Son, the Son a Mother ; 
"The Bride her Groom : the Brother wants a Brothers 
Some, Famine : Exile ſome: and ſome the ſword 
Hath flain': all want, when $70» wants her Lord : 
- Howart thou allin all ! There's nothing ſcant 
- fGreat God) with thec;without thee,all chings want. 
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E LEG. 11. 


J],Avnch forth my ſoule into a ſea of teares, *' 
Whoſe ballanc'd bulk,no other Pilot ſteares, 
T hen raging ſorrow, whoſe uncertaine hand, 
Wanting her compaſſe,ſtrikes on eyery ſand; 
Driven with ſtorme of ſighes, ſhe ſeeks the Hayen 
Of Reſt, but like a Noahs wandring Raven, 

She ſcowres the Maine : and,asa Sea-loſt Royerz 
She roames, but can no land of peace diſcover : 
Mine eyes are faint with teares, tcares have no end, 
The more are ſpent, the more remaine to ſpend: 
What Marble,(ah_) what Adamantine eye, 

Can looke on S4ons ruine, and not cry ? 


E LE G. 13. 


M Y tongue ! the tongues of Angelsare to faint, 
T'expreſle the cauſes of my juſt complaint; 
See. how the pale-fac'd ſucklings roare for food, 
And from their milkleſſe mothers breſts,draw bloods 
Children ſurceaſe their ſerious toyes, and plead | 
With trickling teares, Ah mothers, give us bread }. ,: 
Such goodly Barnes, and not one graine of corne? _ 
Why did the ſword eſcape's* Why were we borne  - 
To bedevour'd and pin'd with famine? faye us. 
With quick reliefe, or take the lives, you gave us : 
They cryde for bread, that ſcarce had breath to cry, 
And wanting meanes to live, found meanesto die. 


ELEG. 
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ELEG. I3. 


IA Ererab:! never yet, did yengeance brand 

A State with deeper ruine;then thy Land; 
-Deare S:0,how could miſchief been more keen, 
Or ſtrucke thy glory with a ſharper ſpleen? 
Wherero ( Fer»ſalem, ) te what ſhall I 
Compare this thy e's milery ? 
Turne back to ages paſt, Search deep Records : 
Theirs are, thine cannot beexpreſt in words : 
Would,would to God,my lives cheap price might be 
Efſteem'd of value, but to ranſome thee; 
Would I could cnre'thy griefe; but who is able 
To heale that wound, that is immedicable ? 
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BLEG. I 4. 


$;0n,had thy proſp'rous ſoule endur'd 
Thy Prophets ſcourge, thy joyes had bin ſecur'd ; 
Rut thou (ah thou ) haſt lent thine itchingeare 

To ſuch as dlaw'd,and onely ſuch wouldiſt heare ; 
Prophets, Hoynted with unhallow'd oyle, 

'd where they ſhould have lanche, & did bepuile 
Thy abuſed faith. their fawoing lips did cry | 
Peace, peacealas, when there was nopeacc nigh; i 
© © "They quilted ſilken curraines for thy erimes, 
ethy God.and onely pleas'd the times : 


” . Deare $709, oh! hadſtthou but had the skill 


To ſtop thine cares,thou hadft been $jor: til. 
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P Eople, that travell chrough thy waſted Land, 
Gaze on thy ruines, andamazed ſtand, 

They ſhake their ſplecnfull heads,diſdaine,deride 
The ſudden downfall of ſo faire a pride, 
They clap their joyfull hands,and fill their congues 
With hifles, ballads, and wich Lyrick ſongs: 

Her torments give their emptic lips new matter, 
And with their ſcorofull fiagers poine they at her : 
Is this (ſay they) chat place, whoſe wonted fame 
Made troubled earth to tremble at her name ? 1 
Is this that State? are theſe thoſe goodly Stations? -» 
Is this that Miſtris, and that Queen of Nations? | 
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E LEG. 16. 


Vencht are the dying Embers of compaſſion, 
For empty ſorrow finds nolamenration: 
Whea as thy Harveſt flouriſhr with full eares, 
Thy ſleighteſt griete brought in a tyde of teares: 4 
Bur now, alas ! thy Crop conſum'd,and gon, i 
Thou art but food for beaſts to trample on: 4 
Thy ſervants glory in thy ruine, thoſe Ny 
{| That were thy private friends, are publike foes? 

' Thus, thus (fay they ) we ſpit our rankrous ſpleen -/ - 

And gnaſh our teeth upon the worlds faire Queene #-. > 
1 Thrice welcome this (this long expected ) day, 4 2 
That crownes our conqueſt, with fo ſweet aprey» 
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E L E Ge. 17. 


R Eballions Jadah | Could thy flattring crimes 
Secure thee from the dangers of the times? 
Or&gid thy ſummer Prophets ere forefay 
Theſeevils,or warn'd thee of a winters day ? 
Did not thoſe ſweet-lipt Oracles beguile 
Thy wanton eares, with newes of Wine, and Oile? 
_ © But heaven 35 juſt; whar his deep counſell will'd, 
His Prophets told, ang Iuſtice hath fulfil'd: 
- Hehathdeftroy'd; noſeerer place ſo void, 
2 No Fort ſo ſure, that Heaven hath not deſtroy'd : 
> Thou Land of Judah! How's thy ſacred Throne 
Becomea ſtage, for Heathen to trample on ! 
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E LE Ge 19. 


'Y CE, ſee, th*accurſed Gentiles doe inherit 

iP The Land of Promiſe; where heavens Sacred $pirit 

= Built Temples for his everlaſting Name, 
\ There, there th'uſurping Pagans doe proclame 
© Their idleIdols, unto whom they gave 
That ſtolen honox which heav'ns Lord ſhonld have: 
”  WinkSt0z; O letnot:thoſe eyes be ſtain'd 

= With heavens diſhonour,ſee not heaven profan'd: 

= p my na thine eyes,or if they needs mult be 
-  Ope like flood-gates, to let water flee, | 
 Yetletthe violence of their flowing ſtreams | 
- * Obſcure thinc openeyes, and mask their beams. 
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| T Ruſt not thy eye-lids, leſt a flattering lleep 


' And for that'promiiſe which thy ſelfe did make 


E LE G- 19. 


Bribe them to reſt, and they forget to weep * 
Powre out thy heart, thy heart difloly'd in teares,; 
Weep forth thy plaints inth'Almighties cares: 
Oh let thy cries, thy cries ro heaven addreſt, 
Diſturb the ſilence of thy midnighr reſt ; 

Prefer the ſad petitions of thy ſoule 

To heaven, net cloſe thy lips till heayen condole 
Confounded Soy, and her wounded weale ; 

That God that ſmit, oh movethar God to heale z 
Oh, let thy rongue ne'r ceaſe to call ;thine eye 
To weep, thy peaſive heart ne'r ceaſe to cry. 
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E LE G+ 20. 


V Ouchſife, O thou erernall Lord of pity, 
To look on $09, and thy deareſt City 
Confus'd Jeruſalem, for thy Davids fake, 


To halting {ſrael ; loe, thy hand tiath forc'd 
Mothers ( whem lawleſſe Farnine hath divorc'd 
A En Eon dr rated oa 
n ds, that - 'd4fi R eir . wombs; 
Thy ſacred Priefts'and Prophets, that while-e're 
Did hourly whiſperin thy'tieighb'ring eate; | }- 
Are faln before the re | 
Even where, even whilſt 


$ ty 2s | 
& didudfold thy Word. 
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E LEG. 21, 


= £47000 and wn by mrs hand 

: Of acaven, I gfoyell onthe ground ; my Land 
Is turn'd a Golgotha z before dy ed 
Vnſepulchred, my murthred people he ; 

My dead lie rudely ſcattred on the ſtones; 

wy Cauſfies allare pay'd with dead mens bones : 

The fierce Deſtroyer doth alike forbeare 

The Maidens trembling, and the Matroos teare ; 
Th.nporo ſword ſpares neither Foole nor Wile, 
The old mans pleading, nor.the Infants cries : 

. Vengeance is deafe and biind, and ſhe reſpes 


Nor Young, nor Old, not Wiſe, nor Foole, nor Sex, 


4 
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E LE G» 22» 
Y Eares heavy laden with their months, retire ; 
Mon ze their date of numbred daies,expire; 


Thedayes, full houred, totheir period tend , 
And howezs, chac'd with light-foot Minutes, end; | 
; Yet —_— wa os: 
ſhough years and months,though dayes and howers 
Þ 5, + x hang aSinvited gueſts .(fnith : 
Before the Portals at proclaimed eafts 3 (fall, 
_ Whereheav'n hath breath Yithat manghar Gare mult 
' Heayen wantsno thunderboles to ſtrike withall: 
'  Tamthe ſubjetof chatangry breath, 
My ſons are flai and I am mark'd for death, 
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Slog Elegies, 
Threnodia I 11, 
ED UE wh =— SST EE. 
E L E.G: I» | 

LLyon, whoſe unprepared lips did taſte 

The tedious Cup of ſharpaffiiftion, caft --:-. 
Your wondring eyes on me; thar have drynkiug 
Thoſe dregs,-whereof you onelykiſt the Cup: 
I am the man, | an" whom th:Erernall hath - /.- ,* 
Diſchargd the lowder yolley of his wrath : 
] am the man, on-whoin the brow of night! 
Hath ſcowl'd, unworthy to behold thelighey: . 

I am the man, is whom th'Almighty ſhowes - 

The dire example of unpateern'q woes : ' 
] am that Pris'nerranſome cannot free ; 
I am that man, and I am onely he. 


E LEG. t- 


B Ondage hath forc'd my ſervile neck tg faile 
Beneath her load ; Aflitions nimble Flajle 
Hath threſht my ſoule upona floore of Rones; .. 
s | And um the marrow of my broken bones; -, |, 
Th'afſembled powers of Heayen a Are eager 
To reot me out ; Heavens fouldiers doe beleager 
ſt } My worried ſoute, my ſoule unapt for fleeing, ; 
That yeelds; o'rburthen'd with her tediqus beeing $- 
Th'Almighties hand hath douded al my light,” -.. 
And clad my ſoule with a perpetnall night, - © --- 
A mpe of torments, and eternall ſorrow, | 
Like tharof Death, thar. never finds a — » 6? 
E : 
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E LEG. 3. 


(Hand to the brazen pillars ofmy woes, 

I ſtrive in yain. No mortall hand can looſe 
What heaven hath bound ; my ſoule is wall'd about; 
That hope cannotget 1D, nor feare get out : 

When e'r my way'ring hopes toheaven addreſſe 
Fhe feeble voyce of my extreame diftrefle, 

He his tired cares, withone 
OfSut, orSuitor, leaves my prayers unheard ; 
Before my faint and ſtumbling feet he laies 
Blocks, to diſturb my beſt adyiſed waies : 

I ſeek my peace, bue ſeek my peace in yain; 

For every way 'sa Trap ; each path's a Train. 


— 


# E LE G. 4+ 


TD furbed Lyons are appeas d with blood, 

And rayenous Bears are mild, not wanting food : 
But heaven, ah ! heaven will not implored be: 

Lyons and Beares are not ſo fierce as He : 

His direfull yengeance (which no meane confines) 
Hath croſt the thriving of my beſtdeſignes : 

His hand hath ſpoil'd me, that e'rwhile advanc'd me, 
Broughtin my foes, poſlſeſt my friends againſt me : 
His Bow is bent, his forked Rovers flie 

Like darred haile-ſRones from the darkned skie, 
Shot from a hand thateannot erre, they be 
Transfixed in ne other mark, but me, | 
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E LE Gi & 


F xi1d from heaven I wandertoand fro, 
And ſeek for ſtreames, as Stags new ſtricken doe; 

And like a wandring Hart I flee the Hounds, 

With arrows deeply fixed inmy wounds 5 

My deadly hunters with a winged pace, 

Prick forwards, and purſue theirweary chace, 

They whoop, they hollow me, deride and flout me, 


4 That flee from death, yet carry death abour me : 


Exceſfſe of torments hath my ſoule deceiv'd 
 Ofall her joyes, of all her powers bercziv'd : 

-O curious griefe, that haſt my ſoule brim-fill'd | 
With thouſand deaths, and yet my ſoule not kill'd ! 


——.. A 


ELEG. 4 


Ollow'd with troops offeares, 1 flic in vain, 

For change of places breeds new change of pain z 
The baſe condition of my low. eſtate, rY 

My exalted fees diſdain and wonder at : bc) 
Turn where I lift, theſe, theſe my wretched eyes, 
They finde no objeRs, bur new'miſeries ; _ 
My ſoule, accuſtom'd to ſo long increaſe - 

Of pains, forgets that ſhe had ever peace : j 
* Thus, thus perplext, thus with my griefes diſtraſted, 
Whar ſhall I doe > Heavens powers are campated 
To work my'eternall ruine ;'Towhart friend | 
Shall I make moan, when heayen canſpues my end ? 


(Clu God?! whachelp _ me? 1 what hope 1 1S lefr 
otihthat of th preſence is bereft ? 
Abſentedfrom thy 


fayontt, what remains, 

But ſenſe on "irate of my pains ? 

Yet hath op'ned my dull care, 

And tanghtme _—_ re” I ne't could heare : 

Her ſoofirge hath-tator'd me with ſharp correQions, 
And fwag'd the ſwellingof my proudaffeQions ; 
Till now flumbredin/aproſp'rous dreame, 

From whence awak'd;my griefs are- tore Extream ; 
Hopes hewly quickned, have my ſoute affar'd, 

That graefcs dxiTover'd, are one  halfe recur'd. 
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Joiners mitder hand Calais broke 

The furious yidletet of that fatal Ntroke 
Offended Iufticeftvite, we had berivquite 
Loſtinthe thidowes' of meriiall aiphe' ; 

- Thy mercy Lotd, #$1Kkethe morning'Sun, 

Whoſe bearhbudGos; whartable wighthach done ; 
£ like a'ſtreatie,” the eurreht of whoſe conrſe, 


HY a white, tos With a'ſwifter force; 
Yet/the ſweleer mah ofe facred beanes, * 

: Fa after bathe mematheſeityer Mes ; 

"To thi lotie wy frees Thall a 


Hath earth 2 wound, too hard for 440K to heale ? 
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E LE G. 9. 


| N thee (dear Lord) my peuſiveſoule reſpires, 

Thou art the fulneſſe of my choice defires; 
Thou art that ſacred ſpring, whoſe waters burſt -, 
In ſtreamesto him, that ſeeks with holy thirſt , 
Thrice happy man, thrice happy thirſt to bring 
The fainting ſoule to ſo, ſo ſweet aſpring ; 

| Thrice happy he, whoſe well-reſolyed breſt 
Expects no other 4ide, no other reſt ; 
Thrice happy he, whoſe downy age had bin. 
Reclaim'd by ſcourges from the prime of ſin, 
And early ſeaſon'd with the taſte of Truth, 
Remembers his Creatar in his youth. 


hd 


mm <— _— _ 


E L E Gs 10, 


{X Nowledge concomitates Heaygns painful rad, 
Teachesthe ſoule to brig hes {clte, her God, 
Vnſciles the eye af faith, Fl ts 2 morrow 
Ofjoy, within the able night of ſorrow 3 _ 
Th'afiRedſoule ay Pos in bareſt need, 
Sucks pureſt honey from the fouleſt weed, . 
; | Deteſts that gaod, which pamper'd zeaſon likes, 
Welcomes the ſtroke,kifles the hand that ſtrikes ; 
In rougheſt Tides his well-prepared breſt, 
Vntoucht with danger, finds. a haven of reſt ; 
Hath all inalh, when moſt of all hereayen 3 
In garth, a hell, in hell he finds a Heaven.,/ . 
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ELE G. 1t- 


Abour d, with the evening ends ; 
The Lamp of heaven(his courſe falfill'd)deſcends; 
Can works of nature ſeek, and find a reſt ; | 

And ſhall the torments of a troubled breft, 
Impos'd by natures all-commanding God, 
Ne'rknow an end, ne find a period ? 
Deare ſoule deſpaire not, whet thy dull bcliefe 
With hope ; heavens mercy will o'rcome thy griefe ; 
From thee, not him proceeds thy puniſhment, 
He's flow to wrath, and ſpeedy to relent : 
"Thou burnſt like gold, conſumeſt not like fuel! ; 
O,wrong not Heayen,to think that Heaven iscruell, 


OS 
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E LE G. 12, 


JM Quorains ſhall move, the Sun his circling courſe 
Shall ſtop ; tridented Neptune ſhall divoree 

Th'embracing floods from their beloved lies, 

Erc heaven forgets his ſeryant, and recoiles, 

From his eternall yow :_ Thoſe, thoſe that braiſe 

His broken Reeds, or ſecretly abuſe - 

, The'doubtfull Title of a tightfull' Cauſe, 

Or with falſe bribes, adulcerate the Lawes 

That ſhould he chaſte, cheſe,cheſe, th'Almighty hath 

Branded for ſubje&s of 4 fu ture wrath; 

©h may the juſt man know, th'Eternall haſtens 

Hs plagues for crials: loves the 1d he chaftens, 
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E LE@G: 13» 


O mortall power, nor ſupernall mighe, - 
Not Lyxcifer, nor no infernall ſprighe, 
Nor all cogether joyn'd in one commitkon 
Can think or a& without divine permiſſion 
Man wils, Heaven breathes ſucceſle, or not,upon it ; 
What good, what evill befals, but Heaven hath done 
, Vpan his right hand Health, and Honers ſtand, (it? 
| And flaming ſcourges on the other-hand : | 
| Since then the ſtates of good or evill depend 
Vpon his Will, (fond merrtall ) thou attend 
L Vpon his Wiſdome; Why ſhould living Daſt 
Complain on Heayen, becauſe that Heayen is juſt? 


/ 
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e E LE GC. 14. 


Let the ballance of our eayen pois'd hearts 
Weigh our aſflictions with our juſt deſerts, 
And eaſe our heavy ſcale ; Double the grains 
. We take from ſin, Heaven taketh from our pains; 
© let thy lowly bended eyes not feare 
Th'Almighties frowns, nor husband one poor teare ; 
th Be prodigall in fighes, and ler thy tongue, ' 
Thy tongueeſtrang'd to heaven, cry a night lopg ;' 
My ſoule thou leayt, what thy Creator did 
Will thee to doe, haſt done what he forbid ; 
& This, this hath made fo greata ſtrangeneſſe be 
*. (If notdivorce) betwixt thy God and A - 
| EG: 
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Repar'd to vengeance, and reſolv'd to ſpoile, 
Thy hand {juſt God) hath taken in thy toile, 
Our wounded ſoules ; that arme which hath forgot 
His wonted mercy;kils and ſpareth nor ; 
Our crimes haveſet a bar betwixt thy Grace 
And us: thou haſt echpſt thy glorious face, 
Haſt ſtopt thy gracious eare, leſt prayers inforce 
Thy tender heart topity and remorſe: 
See, ſee great God, wha thy deare hand hath done ; 
Welle like droſſe, when all the gold is gone, 
Contemn'd, deſpis'd; and like to Atomes; flic 
Before the Sun, the ſeorn of every eye. 
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| Coocus feyers of reproach and ſhame, 
Havyechill'd our honour and renowned Name ; 

Weare become tae by-word and the ſcorn: - 

Ofheaven andearth ; of heaven and earth forlorn ; 

Our captiy'd ſoules are compaſt round about, 

Within with troops of feares, of foes without ; 

Without, within, diſtreſt ; and in concluon, 

We are the hapleſſe children of confuſion; 

Oh how mine eyes, the rivers of mine cyes 

O'rflow.theſe barren lips, that can deviſe 

No Dialeft, that can exprefſe or borrow 

Sufkcient Metaphors, toſhew my ſorrow / 
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E LE Ge. I17. 


TIvers of mariſh teares have oyerflown 

My blubber'd cheeks;my tongue can find noTone 
So ſharp as filence, to bewaile that wo, 

Whoſe flowing Tides an ebbe could neyer know: - 
Weep on (mine-eyes } mineeyes ſhall never ceaſe ; 
Speak on (my Tongue ) forget to hold thy peace; | 
Ceaſe not thy teares ; cloſenot thy lips ſo long, 

Till heaven fhall wipethine cies,and hear thy tongue: 
What heart of brafſe, what Adamantine breſt 

Can know the rorments of my ſoule,and reſt 7} 
What ſtupid brain, (ah me ! ) what marble eye 

Can ſeetheſe, theſe my ruines,.and not cry ? 
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E LE G. 18. 


Ig hath the Fowler with his flie deceits, 
Beguil'd the harmleſſe bird ; ſo with falſe baits, 

The treacherous Angler ſtrikes his nibbling prey 

Even ſo myfoes my guiltleſle {oule betray ; 

So have my fierce purſuers, with cloſe wiles 

Inthralled ine, and gloried in wy ſpoiles; 

Where undermining plots could not prevaile, ; 

There miſchiefedid with rength of arme aſſailc ; 

Thus in afflitions troubled billows toſt, | 

.  Tlive bur tis a life worſe had then loſt : 

Thus, thus o'rwhelm'd, my ſecret ſoule doth cry, 

I am deſtroy'd, and there's no helper nigh. . .. 
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T Hou great Creator, whoſe diviner breath 
Preſerves thy creature, joy'ſt notin his death, 

Look down from thy erernall Throne, that art 

The onely Rock of adeſpairing heart ; ( eare 

Look down from heaven ( O thou ) whoſe tender 

Once heard the trickling of one ſingle teare ; 

How art thou now eſtranged from his cry, 

That ſends forth Rivers from his fruitfull eye ? 

How often haſt thou with a gentle arme, ' 

Rais'd me from death, and bid me feare no harme » 

What ſtrange dyſaſter caus'd this ſudden change ? 

How wert thou once ſo neare,and now fo ſtrange ! 
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\J 4nquiſhe by ſuch as thirſted for my life, _ 
And brought my ſoule into a legall ſtrife, 
How oft haft thou (juſt God) maintain'd my cauſe, 
And croft the ſentence of their bloody Lawes ? 
Be ſtill my God, be ſtill that God thou were ; 
 Lookon thy mercy, not on my deſert ; 
Be thou my Iudge betwixt my Foes and me ; 

"The Advocate betwixt my ſoule and thee; (vanc'd; } | 
'Gainſt thee (great Lord) their arm they have ad- } 
And dealt that blow to thee, that thus hath glanc'd 

. Vpon my ſoule; ſmite thoſe that have ſmit thee, 


' And for thy ſake, diſchareg'd their ſpleen atme. 
OR KG. 
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That 


Hat eee ſcorne, what flout, what wry= 


<— 


E LEG. 3. 


—Yy 


(mouth'd ſcoffe 


ullen pride e'r tooke acquaintance of, 
Hath ſcap'd the fury of my Foemans rongue, 

- To doe my fimple innocency wrong? 

Whar day, what houre; nay, what ſhorter ſeaſon 
Hath kept my ſoule ſecure from the treaſon 
Oftheir corrupted counſels, which diſpenſed 
Dayes, nights and howers, to conſpire my exd? 

My forrowes are their ſongs, and as ſleight fables 
F1ll ap the ſilence of their wanton tables; 

Look downe (juſt God ) and with thy power divine 
Behold my foes; they be thy foes,and mine. 


« 
—_—— 


ELVG 3: 


YE ſleeps thy vengeance ? Can thy Iuſtice be 
So flow to them,and yet ſo ſharpro me? 
Diſmount (juſt ludge ) from thy Tribunall Throne, 


And pay thy Focmen the deſerved loane 
Of their unjuſt _ - make fierce thy hand, 
And ſcourge thou the 


,as they have ſcourg'd my land; 
chem 


- 


Break thou their Adamantine hearts,and 
To duft, and with thy finall curſe confound chem: 
Let horror ſciſe their ſoules, O may they be 

' The ſcorne of Natiens, that have ſcorned thee! 


O may op 
Of earths de 


live diſtreſt, and die hereaven 
lights,and of thejoyesofheayen! 
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Elegier. ; 


Threnodia IVY. 


E LEG. I. 


Las, whatalterations ! Ah, how ſtrange 

Amazement flows from ſuch an uncouth change! 

Ambitious ruine ! could thy razing hand 

Find ne'r a ſubjeR but the holy Land ? 

Thou facrilegious Ruine, to attempt 

The houſe of God; was not heavens houſe exempt 
From thy accurſcd Rape ? ah me ! behold, 

Sion, whoſe payement of refulgent gold 

So lately did refleR, ſo bright, ſo pure, 

How dimme, how drowſie now, (ah! ) how obſcure! 

Her facred ſtones lic ſcatter'd in the ſtreet, 

For [tumbling blocks before the Levites feet. 


* th _ _ 
_ — 
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\ 


Ehold herPrinces, whoſe vitorious browes 
Fame oft had crowned with her Lawrell boughs, 
Sechow they hide their ſhame confounding crelts, 
And hangtheir.heads upon their fainting breſts, 
Behold -her Captaincs and braye men at Armes, 

W hoſe ſpirits Gredat wars loud alarmes, 

- , Like warried ſheep how flee they at the noiſe 

Of Drums,anditartle at the Trumpets voice ! 
They faint, and like amazed Lions, ſhow 
Their featfull heeles if Chaunticleere but crow; 
How atethe Pillars (Sion) of thy ſtate 


Transform'd to clay,and burniſhr gold ſo late ! 
| ELEG:. 
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ELEG. 3. 


"Op furious Deqgons bear their helpelefſc brood 
Cry out,and fill their hungry lips with food- 
- Hath Nature taught fierce Tygers to apply 
The breaſt umo rheir younglings empty cry? 
Have ſavage beaſts time, place,and natures helps, 
To feed and foſter up their idle whelps: 
And ſhall the tender babes of S;o2 crie, - | 
And pine for food, and yet their Mothers'by > 
Dragons, and Tygers, and all ſayage beaſts 
Can feed their young, but Siox hath no breaſts: 
| Diſtreſſed So», more unhappy farre, 
1 | Then Dragons, ſavage Beaſts, or Tygers are / 


— 


——— 
Le 


ELEG. 4. 


'Þ Eath thou purſueſt, if from death thou flee _ 
| — Or ifthou turnſſt thy flighe; death follows thee: 
Thy ſtaffe of life is broke ; for want of bread, 
, | Thy City pines, and halfe chy Land is dead 
F he _ t his father weeps, makes ar es moanc z 
The father weeps upon his weeping ſoune; 
The brother calls upon his Ki np ht 
And both come crying to their hungry mocher : 
The empty Babe, in ſtead of milk, drawes downe 
= Nurſes wet well mi Fw his wer. 
or change conor time with help ſupplies mee; 
Abroad the Sword, Famine at we thee, 


ELEG. 


ELEG. 5. 


F xcete Surfct now have leftthy Coaft, 
The laviſh Gucſt now wants his greedy Hoſt, 
No wanton Cooke prepares his poynant mear, 
To teach a ſatiate palate how'to eate; 
Now Bacchus pines, and ſhakes his feeble knees, 
And pamper'd Enyy looks as plump as Hee's, 
Diſcolour'd Ceres.,thatwas once ſo faire, 
Hath loſt her beauty, fing'd her golden haire ; 
Thy Princes mourne an rags; aſham'd Cinfold 
Their leaden ſpirits in'a caſe of Gold; 
From place to place thy Stateſmen wandring are 
On every diunghill hes a matt bf warre, 


— — 


—— —— —— 
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E LEG. 6. 


Oule Sodom, and inceſtuous Gomorrah, 

Had my deſtruQtion, but ne'r my ſorrow : 

| Vengeance had mercy there; het hand did ſend 

A ſharp beginninggbut a ſudden end z 

TIuftice was mild, and with her haſty flaſhes 

They fell and ſweetly flept in peacefull aſhes ; 

They felt no rage of an inſulting Foe, 

Nor Famines pinching fury, as I doe; 

They had no ſacred Temple to defile ; 
Or if they had, they would have helpt co ſpoils; 


F 


They dy'd bur ence, but 1, poore wretched I, 
Die many deaths, and yet have more to die. 
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(3214 from the Mint; Milk,from the uberous Cow] 
Was ne'r ſo pure in ſubſtance, norin ſhow, 

| As were my Nazarites, whoſe inwardgraces | 
Adorn'd the outward luſtre of their faces ; 
Their faces robb'd the Lilly, and the Roſe, | 
Ofred and white; more faire more ſweet thenthe[&q 
Theit bodies were the magazens of perfeQien, | 
Their skins unblemiſhe, were of pure complexion, 
Through which theirSaphire-colour'd veins deſcrids 
The Azure beauty of their naked pride; + | 
The flaming Carbuncle was not ſo bright, 

Nor yetthe rare diſcolbur'd Chryſolite. 


— FI —& 
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E LE G: 8. 


F Ow are my ſacred Nazarites (that were 
The blazing planets of my glorious ſphere) 
Obfcur'd and darkned in Afiictions cloud ? 
Aſtoniſhe at their own diſguize, they ſhrowd 
Their foule transformed ſhapes in the dull ſhade 
Ofſullen darkneſfle ; ofthemſelyes afraid ; 
See how the brother gazes on the brother, 
And both affrighted, fare, and flie each other * 
Black as their Fates, they crofle the ſtreets unkend, 
The Sire,his Son ; the friend diſclaimes his friend : 
They, they that were the flowers of my Land, 
Like withered weeds, and blaſted Hemlock ſtand, 


I; ELE G* 
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E L'E G. 9. 


\ | Mpetuous Famane, Siſter to the Sword, 
Left hand of Death, Childe of th'infernall Lord, 
Thou Torturer of Mankinde, that with one ſtroak, 
Subje&ſt the world to thy imperious yoak : 
What pleaſure tak'ſt thou in the tedious breath 
.Ofpined mortals ? Or their lingring death > 
The Sword thy generous brother's not ſocruell, 
Hekils but once, fights in a noble Duell, 
But thou @nalicious Fury ) doft extend 
Thy ſpleento all, whoſe death can findeno end ; 
Alas . my haplefſe weale can want nowoe, 

cc 


That feeles the rage of Sword, and Famine too. 
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Indeis that death, whoſe weapons doe but kill, 
But.we are often ſlain, yet dying ſtill : 
Our torments are too gentle ; yet, too rough 
They gripe too hard, becauſe not hard enough : 
My people teare their trembling fleſh, for food, 
Andfrom their ragged wounds they ſuckforth blood: 
The Father dies, and le-ves his pined Coarſe, 
T':narich his Heire with meat ; the hungry Nurſe 
Broyles her ſtarv'd ſuckling on the haſty;coales, 
Deyoures one halfe, and hides the reſt in holes. 
© Eyran famine ! that compell'ſt the Mother, 

To kill one hungry Childe to feed another ! 


ELEG: 
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Shows Blegtes, © 
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Ameat, O ſad Fer »jalem, lament ; 


PO weep, if allthy teares be yer 


unſpent, 


Weep (waſted Judah) let no drop be kept 

Vnſhed, let not one teare be left unwept ; 
For angry heayen hath nothing left undone, 
To bring thy ruines to perfeQtion : 


No curſe, no plague 
Kept backer, to ſamme the totall of his 
Thy City burns ; thy So» is diſpoil'd 


the fietce Almighty hath 


wah : 


3 


Thy wiyes are ravi{ht, and th maidsdefil'd ; 
Famine at home, the ſword abroad deſtroies thee: 
Thou cry'ſtto heav'n, and heay'a his car deniesthees 


At. 


— —_——— 


as 


ELLE 01% 


Ay hy dull ſenſes (6 unhappy Nation, 


Poſſeft with nothing now but deſolation!) 


ColleR their ſcatter'd forces, and behold - 

Thy noyell fortunes ballanc'd with the old ? 
Couldſt thou, & could thy proſp'rous heart conceive; 
That mortall pow'r, or art of State could reive 
Thy'luſtrious Empire of her ſacred glory, 

And make her ruines the Threnodian ftory - 


to ſee 


Of theſe ſad times, and ages yet to be? 
Envy could pine,but never h 


cruſhc, and all that glory ended, 


I i 2 


Thy buildi | 
Which man fo forcifi'd, and Heayen defended, 
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a” Shows Elegies; 
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E LE Ge I'3»+ 


E'rhad the ſplendor of thy bright renown 
Been thus extinguiſht ( F#da/;) Thy faſt Crown 
Had ne'r been ſpurn'd from thy Imperiall brow, 
Plenty had nurs'd thy foule, thy peacefull plow 
Had fill dthy fruitful Quarters with encreaſe, 
Hadſt thou but known thy ſelfe,and loved peace; 
But thou haſt broke that ſacred truce, concluded 
Betwixt tha,God, and thee ; vainly deluded - 

Thy ſelfe with thine own ſtrength, with deadly fqud 
Thy furious Prieſts and Prophets have purſu'd 

The mourning Saints of Sox, and did ſlay 

All ſach as were more juſt, more pure then they. 


M— 
—_— 


et 


BLEG. 14. 


How the. Prieſts of S;oz, whoſe pure light 
Should ſhineto ſuch, as grope in Errors night, 
And blaze likeLamps before the darkned eye 
OfIgnorance, to raiſc up thoſe that lye 
In dull deſpaire, and guide thoſe feet that ſtray, 
Aye me ! how blinde, how dark, how dull are they ! 
Feare, rage and fury drives them through the ſtreet, 
And, like ro mad-men, ſtabbe art all they meet 
They weare the purple Livery ofDeath, 
And live themſelves, by drawing others breath : 
Say (waſted S$:on ) could Revenge behold 
So foule an ated Sceane as this, and hold? 


- 
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E LE G. 15» 


Rophets,8 ſacred Prieſts,whoſe tongues while-e* 
Did often whiſper in th*Ecernals - - uh MY 
Diſcles'd his Oracles, found ready paſſage | 
'Twixt God and Man, to carry heavens Embaſſage, 
Are now the ſubjeQts of deſeryed ſcorn, | 
Of God forſaken, and of man forlorn ; 
Accurſed Gentiles are aſham'd to know, 
What 570z5 Prieſts are not aſham'd todoe z 
They ſee and bluſh, and OR flee away; 
Fearing to touch gp ſo defil'd as they ; 
They hate the filth of their abomination, 
Andchaſe them forth fr6 their new conquer'd nation, 
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E LE G. 16. 


Vite baniſhe from the joyes efcarth, and ſmiles 
Ofheaven,and deeply buried in her ſpoiles, 
Poore Fudab lies ; unpitied, diſreſpeed ; 
Exil'd the world ; of God, of man rejeQted ; 


Like blaſted eares pong he fruitfull whear, 
She romes diſperſt, and hath no certain ſeat 2 


oe ſervile ogy dawg one tothe __ 
Ot bendage to th'imparrtiall ſt: 

Of conq he Gavedles, w ole afliQing hand . 
Smites eyery nookof her diſguiſed Land ; 

Of Youth e, nor regarding Yeares, 

Nor Sex,nor Tribe ; like ſcourging Prince and Peers; 


Ii 3 ELEC: 
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E LE G+ I7. 
Ent and depoſed from Fry een fate, 
By heavens ih hand, on heaven we muſt await : 


To him that ſtruck, our ſorrows muſt appeale ; 
Where heaven hath ſmit, no hand of min can heale : 
In vain our wounds expefted mans reliefe, 
' For diſappointed hopes renew a griefe : 
Egypt oppreſt us in our fathers loynes. ; 


What hope's in Bye ? Nay, if Egypt joynes 

Her force with h, our united powres 

Could ne'r prevaile painſt ſuch a Foe as ours. 
Egypt,that once did feel heay'ns {cou e for grieving 


His flock, would now tefinde it for relieving. 


_ 


is. 
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© the quick-ſented Beagles, ina view, 

O'r hill and dale the fleeing chaſe = 

As ſwift-foot death and ruine follow me, 

That flees, afraid, yerknows not where to flee : 
Flee to the fields't there with the fword I meer'; 
And, like a Watch, Death ſtands in every ftreer ; 
No covert hides from death ; no Shade, no Cels 

So dark, wherein not Death and Horror dwels : _ 
Our dayes are numbred, and our number's done, 
The empty Houre-plaffe of our glorie's run : 

Our fins are fumm'd; and fo Lat k 's the ſcores _ 
That heayen could not doe leffe, nor heli doe more. 


ELEG, 


c 


G, 


Sions Elegies.” 
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ELEG. 19, 


O whata downfall are our fortunes come, 
Subje&ed to the ſufferance of a doome, 
Whoſe lingring torments Hell could nor conſpire -. 
More ſharp then which Hell needs no other bre 
How nimble are our Fomen to betray 
Our ſoules ? Eaglesare not ſo ſwift as they : 
Where ſhall we flee ? or where ſhall ſorrow finde 
A plate for harbour ? Ah, what proſp'rous winde 
Will lend a gale, whoſe bounty ne'r ſhall ceaſe, 
Til we be landed on the lle of peace ? 
My foes more fierce then empty Lyons are; 
For bungry Lyons, woo'd with teares, will ſpare. 


_——_— 
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E LEG. 20. 
Vwying Gentiles rudely have engroſt 


nto their hands thoſe tortunes we have loſt, 


- Deyoure the fruits that purer hands did plant, 


Are plump and pampred with that bread we want ; 
And (whatis worſe then death ) a Tyran treads | 
Vpon our Throne ; Pagans adorn their heads 

With our loſt Crowns; their powers haye disjoynted 
The members of our State, and heavens Anoynted 
Their hands haye cruſht,and raviſht from his throne, 
And made aflave for flayes to tread upon : 

Needs muſt that flock be ſcattred and accurſt, 


Where Wolyes haye dar'd to ſeife the Shepherd firſt, 


Ii4 ELEG. 


© Siows Elepies, 
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E LE G. 21. 


7 Ax fat with laughing ( Edom; ) with glad cies 
Behold the fulnefſe ofour miſeries; © 
Triumph (thou Type of Antichriſt) and feed 

Thy ſoule with joy, to ſee thy brothers ſeed 
Ruin'd, and rent, and rooted from the earth, 
Make haſte and ſolace thee with early mirth : 

But there's a time ſhall teach thee how to weep 
As many teares as I ;thy lips as deep 

Shall drink in ſorrows Cup, as mine haye done, 
Till then chearenp thy ſpirits, and laugh on : 
Offended Iuftice often ſtrikes by turns : 

Edom, beware, for thy next neighbour burns. 


—— 
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E LEG 22. 


 VRE drooping ſons of S;oy, 5 ariſe, | 
And ſhat the flood-gates of your flowing eyes, 

Snrceaſe your ſorrows, and your joyes attend, 

For heaven hath ſpoke it, and your griefes ſhall end: 

Beleeve it $709:; ſeek no curious fipne, 

And wait heay'ns pleaſure,as heay'n waited thine ; 

And thou triumphing Edow, that doſt ie 

In beds of Roſes, thou whoſe proſp'rouseye 

Did ſmile, to ſee the Gates of S707: fall, 

Shalt be ſubjcAed to the ſelfe-ſamethrall : 

Sion, that weeps, ſhall ſmile : and Edoms eye, 

That ſmiles ſo faft as faſt ſhall ſhortly cry. 
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The Prophet J* xt My his Prayer 
for the _— people of Ieruſalem 
an $501, | 


(Feat God, before whoſe all-diſcerning eye 
The ſecret corners of mans heart doe he 
As open as his ations , which noclowd | 
Of ſecreſie can ſhade, no ſhade can ſhrowd : v4 
Pehold theteares, © hearken to the Cries. F 
Ofthy poore Si9x; Wipe her weepinggyes, 
| Binde up her bleeding wounds, 6 thou tha art 
The be Orme for a broken heart ©; 
See how the Barbarous Gentiles haye intruded ._ 
Into the Land of promiſe, and excluded ns | 
Thoſe rightfull owners from thetr juſt paſſeſfians; 
That wander now full laden with-oppreſſions ; 

Our Fathers (ah!) their ſavage han have flain, 
Whoſe deaths our Widow-mothers Weep in van # 
Our Springs, whoſe Cryſtall plenty once digburſt 
Their bounteous fayours to quench every thirſt; 
Our hiberall Woods, whoſe palſie ſhaken tops 
To every ſtranger bow'd their yeelding lops, 
Are ſold to us that have no price to pay, 

But ſweat and toile, the ſorrows of the day : 
Oppreflors trample on our ſervile necks ; 

We neyer ceaſe to groane,nor they to yex : 
Famine and dearth haye taught our hands rextet 
To A(bur, and our feeble knees to bend , 
To churliſh Pharoe : want of bread compels 

Thy ſervants to beg Almes of Infidels : | 


Our wretched Fathers finn'd, and yet they fleep 
- In peace, and haye left us their ſons to weep: 
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3 Se | The Prophets Prayer. 


We, we extraQted from their ſfinfull loynes; 
Ae guilty oftheirſins ; their Ofz joynes 
To our high Pelioxz Ah ! their crimes doe ſtand 
More firmly'entailed to us, then our Land : 
We are the ſlayes of ſeryants, and the ſcorn 
Of ſlaves ; of all forſaken and forlorn ; 
Hunger hath forc'd us to acquire our food, 
With deepeſt danger of our deareſt blood : 
Our skins are wrinckled, and the fruitleſſe ploughs 
Of want havefallow'd up our barren brows : 
Within that S70x, which thy hands did build, 
Our wives were raviſht, and our maids defil'd : 
Our e Foe extends his barbarous rage 
To all, not ſparing Sexe, nor Youth, nor Age : 
© They hang our Princes on the ſhamefull trees 

Of Jearh z reſpe@ no Perſons, no Degrees : 
Ouzr Elders are deſpiſed, whoſe gray haires 
Are but the Index of their doting yeares ; 
Our flowring youth are forced to fulfill 
Their painfull tasks inthe laborious Mill; 
Our children faint beneath their loads, and cry, 
Oppreſt with burdens,under which they lie : 
Sages ate baniſht from judiciall Courts, 
And youth takes no delight in youthful ſports : 
Our joyes are gone,and promiſe no returning, 
Our pleaſure's turn'd topain, our mirth to maurning; 
Our hand hath loſt his ſword, our head his Crown 3 
O bone! her glory ; our weale, her high-renown. 
Lo Ee have finn'd,and theſe our fins have brought 
This werld of griefe ; ( 6 purchaſe dearly bought / 
From hence our ſorrows,and from hence our feares 
Proceed ; for this our eyes are blind with teares : 
| But thar (aye that )which my poore heart doth count 
arpeſttorture, is thy ſacred Mount, _ 


Sacred 


The Prophets Prayer. 
Sacred Mount Sox; Sion that divine 
Seat of thy glory's raz'd; her tender Vine; | 
Laden with ſwelling Cluſters, is deſtroy'd, _______ 
And Foxes now, that once thy Lambs enjoy'd. 1 
Butthou ( 6 thou Eternall God) whoſe Throne 
Is permanent, whoſe glory's ever one, 
Vaapt for Change,abiding ſtill the ſame, 
Though earth conſume,and heave difſolys her frame, 
Why doſt thou, (ah 1 ) why doſtthou thus abſent 
Thy glorious face > Oh, wherefore haſt thou rent 
Thy mercy from us? Ol when wilt thou be 
Aton'd to them that have no truſt but Thee? 
Reſtore us (Lord ) and let our ſoules poſſeſſe 
Our wonted peace; O, let thy hand redrefſe 
Our waſted fortunes ; let thine eyebchold 
| Thy ſcattered Flock, and drive them to their Fold ; 
Canſt thou rejeR that people, which thy Hand 
Hath choſe, and planted in the promis'd Land? 
O thou (the Spring of mercy ) wilt thou ſend 
No eaſc to eur Afliions, no end ? 
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VPON 
The much and truly lamented death 


of thar famous fer Learning, Piety, 
 andtrue Friendſhip, DoRor 


AILMERS: 


A great favourer , andfaft friend to the 
Muſes, and late Arch-deaconof 
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(near, 
AE L you whoſe eyes would learn to weep,draw 
And hear,what none,withour full tears,can hear $ 
Come marble eyes, as marble as your hearts, 
Ile teach you how to weep a teare in parts 5 
And you falſe eyes, that never yet ler fall 
A teare in earneſt, come, and now ye ſhall 
Send forth ſalt fountains of the trueſt priefe, 
T hat ever ſought to language for reliefe : 
Bur you, you tender eyes, that cannot beare 
An Elepy, wept forth, without a reare, 
] warn you hence ; or, at chemoſt, pafſe by, 
Leſt while you ſtay, you ſoon diſſolve, ahd die. 


h ——— 


E LEG. Zo» 


Ve ſtay : (fad Gernizs) How doe gricfes tranſport. 
Thy exil'd ſenſes ? Is there no reſort : 
To fork'd Parnaſſz: ſacred Mount ? No word, 
Nothoughr of Helicon ? No Mule implor'd 2 
1 did invoke, but there was nonereply'd; 
The nine were ſilent, fince Mecenas dy'd : 
They have forſaken their old Spring 'tis ſaid, | 
They haurit anew one, which their tears have made 2 
Should I moleſt them with my loſſe? *Tis known, 
They finde enough to relament their own :. 
I crave no aide, no Deity to infuſe | 
New' matter: Ah ! True ſorrow needs no Muſe, 
| Kk ELEG- 
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Your day is tedious.and our ſorrow needs 
No Sun : when our ſad ſoules haye loſt their light, 
Why ſhould our eyes not finde perpetuall night ? 
Goeto the nether world, and let your rayes 
Shine there : Beſtow on them our ſhare of dayes : 
Bat ſay not, Why ; leſt when report ſhall ſhow 
Such cauſe of griefe, they fall a grieving too, 
And pray the abſence of your reſtleſſe wain, 
Which then muſt be return'd on us again, 
Deare Phebu grant my ſuit ; if thou deny't, 
My teares ſhall blinde me, and ſo make a night. 
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ELBG. 4 


TE ,art thou grown ſo nice ? can nothing pleaſe 
Thy curious palate, but ſuch Cates as theſe ? 

Ot hath thy ravenons ſtomach been o'rpreft | 

With common diet at thy laſt great feaft - 1625. 

Or haſt thoy fed ſo near, that that there 1s none 

Now left bur delicates to feed upon ? | 

Or was this diſh fo tempting, that no power 

Was left in thee to ſtay another hower > 

Or didſt thou feed by chance; and not obſery'd 

What food it was, but took as fortune cary'd ? 

"I1s-done: Beit or Fortunes ator thine, 

It fed the one, whoſe want made Millions pine. 
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E LEG. 5; 


þ Nvy now burſt with joy.and let thine cies 
Strut forth with facneffe : let: thy Collops riſe 

Partpred and plump ; Feed full for many yeares 
Vpon our loſſe; be drunker with our teares : 

For he is dead, whoſe Soule did never ceaſe 

To crofle and violate your malicious peace ; 

He's dead ; but im his death hath overthrown 

More vices then his happy hfe had done: 

Tn life he taught te die ; and he did give 

In death a great example how to live; 

' Though he be gone, his fame is left behinde : 
Now leave thy laughing, Envy, and be pin'd. 
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Arewellchoſe eyes, whoſe gentle ſmiles forſook 
* No miſery, taught Charity how to look : 
Farewell thoſe chearfull eyes; that did e'rwhile, ' 
Teach ſuccour'dmiſery how to bleſſe a ſmile : 
Farewell thoſe eyes, whoſe mixt aſpeR, of late, 
Did reconcile humility and ſtare : 
Farewell thoſe eyes, that to their Joytull gueſt | 
Proclaim'd their ordinary fare_a feaft ; wr 79 
Farewell thoſe eyes, che load-ſtars, late, whereby 
& The Graces ſail'd ſecure, from eye to eye: ' 
Farewell deare eyes, bright Lamps ; © whocanrtel} 
Your glorions welcome, or our fad farewell 
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E LEG. 7. 


Oe plorious Saint ! I knew 'twzs not a ſhrine 
Of fleſh, could lodge ſo pure a ſoule as thine ; 
I aw it labour ( in a holy ſcorn 
Of living duſt and aſhes) to be ſworn 
A heayenly Quirifter: It ſigh'd and groan'd 
To be diffoly'd from mortall, and eathron'd 
Among his fellow Angels, there to ſi 
Perperuall Anthems to his heavenly King : 
He was a ſtrangerto his houſe of Clay, 
Scarce own'd it, bur that neceſſary ſtay, 
Miſcall'd it his ; and onely zeale did make 
Him love the building for the builders ſake: 
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Ad Vereue, Learning, the Diviner Arts; 

Wit, Iudgement, Wſdome, (or what other parts 
That make perfeQion, and return the minde 
As great as earth can fuffer) been confin'd 
To earth, had they the Patent to abide 
Secure from change, our Ai/meyr ne'r had dy'd : 
Fond earthyforbeare, and ler thy childiſh eyes 
Ne'r weep for him thou ne'r knew'ſt how to prize; 
Shed not a teare, blinde earth ; for it appeares, 
Thou neverlov'dſt our Aihner,by thy teares : 
Orifthy flouds muſt needs o'rflow their brim, 
 Lament,lament thy bliadneſſe, and not him. 


ELEG, 


Funerall Elegies, 


— 


E LEG. 9. 


| Wondred not to heare ſo brave an end, 
Becauſe 1 knew, who made it could contend 
With death, and conquer, and in open chace 
Would ſpit defiancein his conquered face ; 
And did ; Dauntleſfſe he trod him underneath, 
To ſhew the weakneſle ofunarmed death : 
Nay, had report, or niggard Farac deny'd 
His name, it had been known 'twas Azlmer dy'd. 
It was no wonder, to hear rumourtell, 
That he which dy'd ſo oft, once dy'd fo well: 
Great Lord of life, how hath thy dying breath 
Made man,whs6 death had conquer'd,conquer death! 
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K Nowledge (the depth of whoſe unbounded main 
Hath been the wreck of many a curious brain, 

And from her (yet unreconciled } ſchooles 

Hath fill'd us with ſo many learned fooles ) 

Hath tutor'd thee with rules that cannot erre, 

And caught thee how to know thy ſelfe, and her: 
Furniſhet thy nimble ſoule in height of meaſure, 
With humane riches and divine treaſure, 

From whence,as from a ſacred ſpring, did flow 
Freſh Oracles, to let the hearer know, 

Away to glory; and tolet him ſee, 
The way to glory, is to ſtudy thee. 
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| 8 Ook how the body of heavens greater light 
Inriches each beholder with his brighe 

And glorious rayes, untill the envious Welt 

Too greedy to enjoy ſo fair a gueſt, © 

Cals him to bed, where raviſhe from our fight, 

He leaves us tothe ſolemne frowns of night : 

Evyen ſo our Sun ih his harmonious ſpheare 

Evlightned every eye, rapt every care, 

Till in the early ſunſer of his yeares *' 

He dy'd, and lefrus that furvive, in teares ; 
And (like the Son ) in ſpight of death, and fate, 

- He ſeemedigreareſt in his loweſt ſtate. - 
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Oleſt me not, full ighs and flowing teares, 
* You ſtorms & ſhowres of nature, ſtop your ears, 
Fond fleſh and blood, againſt the ſtrong temptation 

- Ofſullen griefec, and ſenſe-bereaving paſſion : 
Ceaſe to lament ; Let not thy flow-pac'd numbers 
Diſturb his reſt, that ſo, ſo ſweetly ſlumbers ; 

The child of vertue is aſleep, not dead ; 

He dies alone, whom death hath conquered : 

Why ſhould we ſhed a teare for him? or why 

Lament we, whom we rather ſhould enyy ? 
 Helives, helives a life ſhall nevertaſt 


 Achange, ſolong as Crowns of glory laſt, 
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O, no, he1snot dead; The mouth of fame, 
Honors ſhrill Herald, would preſerye his name, 
And make it live in ſpight of death and duſt, 
Were there no other heaven, no other truſt. 
He 1s not dead: The facred Nine deny, 
The ſoule that merits Fame, ſhould eyer die: 
He lives ; and when the lateſt breath of fame 
Shall want her Trump, to glorific a name, 
He ſhall ſurvive, and theſe ſelf-cloſed eyes, 
Thar now lie flumbring in the duſt ſhal: riſe, 
And filPd with endlefle glory, ſhall ejoy 
The perfe@ viſton of eternal joy, 
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(Ju the dregsof fleſh and blood ! how cloſe 
They grapple with my ſoule, and interpoſe 

Her bigher thoughts ; which, yer but young of wing, 

They cauſe to ſtoop and ſtrike at every thing z 

Paſſion preſents before their weakned eye, 

ludgement and better reaſon ſtanding by ! 

I muſt lament, Nature commands it ſo : 

The more I ſtrive with teares, the more they flow ; 

Theſe eyes have juſt, nay double cauſe of moan, 

They weep the common loſle,they weep their own 2 

He fleeps indeed ; then give me leaye to weep 

Tears fully anſwerable to his fleep. | 
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Pardon my teares,if they betoo too free, 

* Andif thou canſt not weep, llepardon thee, 
Dull Stoick ; if thou laugh to heare his death, 
Vie weep, that thou wert born to ſpend that breath 
Thou dry-brain'd Portick,whoſe Ahenian breſt 
(Tranſcending paſton ) never was oppreſt 

With griefe; 6 had your flinty Sect bur loſt 

So rare a prize, as we lamentand boaſt, 

Your hearts had croſt your Tenet, and disburſt 
As many drops as we have done, or burſt ; 

No marvell that your marble brains conld crofſe 
Her laws, that never gave you ſuch a lofle. 
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'Vick-ſoul'd Pythagoras, 6 thou that were 
%<So many men, and didſt ſo oftrevert 
From ſhades of death, (if we may truſt to fame ) 
With loſſe of nothing but thy buried name ; 
Hadſt thou bur liv'd in this our Arlmerstime, 
Thou wouldſt havedy'd once more to live in him ; 
Or had our A:/mer in thoſe dayes of thine 
Bat dy'd, and left fo glorious, ſo divine. 
A ſoule as his. how would thy haſty breſt 
Have gaſp'd to entertain ſo faire a gueſt ! 
Which if obtained: had (no doubr) ſapplide thee 
With chat immoxrall ſtate thy Syre deny'd the. 
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E LEG: 17. 

R are ſoule, that now fits crowned in that Quire 

Ofendleſle joy, 61'd with celeſtiall fire; 
Pardon my teares, that in their paflion would 
Recall thee from thy kingdome; if they could ; 
Pardon, ©6 pardon my diſtraCted zeale; 
W hich, if condemn'd by reaſon, muſt appeale 
To thee, whoſe now lamented death, whoſe end 
Confirm'd the deare affeRions of a friend ; 
Permit me then to offer at thy herſe 
Theſe fruitlefle teares, which if they prove too fierce, 
O pardon, you that know theprice of friends ; 
For teares are juſt that nature recommends. 
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| E LE G. 18, 
O. may the faire aſpeR of pleaſed heaven 
Conform my noon of daies,and crown their even; 
So may the gladder {miles of earth preſenc 
My fortunes with the heighr of joyes content ; 
As I lament with unaffeRed breath, 
Our loſſe {deare Ai/mer ) in thy happy death : 
May the falfe tear, that's forc'd, or ſlides by Art, 
That hath no warrant from the ſoule, the heart, 
Or that exceeds notnatures faint commiſſion; - 
Ordares (unvented ) come to compoſition ; 
O, may that teare in ſtriter judgement riſe 
Againſt thoſe falſe, thoſe faint, thoſe flattering eieg. 
ELEG. 
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T Hus to the world, and to the ſpacious eares 

- Of tame; L blazon my unboatlted teares : 

Fhus to thy ſacred duſt, thy Vrne, thy Herſe 

I conſecrarte my ſighes, my teares, my Verſe ; 
Thus to thy ſoule, thy name, thy juſt deſert 

I offer up my joy, my love, my heart : 

That carth may know, andevery eare that heares, 
True worth and griefe were parents to my teares : 
That carth may know thy duſt, thy Vrn, thy Herſe, 
© Bronghtfortch 8 bred my ſighs, my tears, my Verſe; 
- And that thy foule, thy name, thy juſt deſert, 
Invites, incites my joy, my loye, my heart, 
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Y Neonſtane carth ! Why,do not mortals ceaſe 
To build their hopes npon fo ſhort a Leaſe ? 
Vacertain leaſe, whoſe term but once begun, 
Tels never when it ends, till it be done : 
We dote upon thy ſmiles, not knowing why: 
And whiles we but prepare to live, we die : 
We ſpring like flowers for a dayes delight, 
At noon we flouriſh, and we fade at night : 
We toile for Kingdomes, conquercrownes,and then 
We that were Gods but now, now lefle then men : 
If wifdome,learniog, knowledge cannot dwell ' 
Secure from change, yain bubble earth, farewell. 
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(ſtory 

WY 9ulalt thou,when death had done, deſerve a 

Should ſtain the memory of great Pompeyes 
Conquer thy ſelfe ; example bethy guide ; (glory; 
Die juſt, as our ſelf- conquering A#/mer dy*d. * 
w ouldit thou ſubduemore kingdoms,gain mo crowns 
Then that brave Hero Ceſar conquer'd towns ? 
Then conquer death ; Example be thy gnide; 
Die juſt, as our death- conquering Ai/mer dy'd, 
Bat wouldſt thou win more worlds then he had done 
Kingdomes, that all the earth had over-runne? | 
Then conquer heaven; Example be thy guide ; 


Die juſt, as our heaven-conquering Aifer dy d, 
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Y Earcs, fully laden with their months, attend, 
Th'expired times acquirance, and foend : © ; 
Months,gone their dates of numbred dayes, require 
Brizht Cyzthia'sfull diſcharge, andſo expire: 
Daies deeply ag'd with howers, loſe their light 
And having run their Stage,conclude with night : 
And howers, chac'd with light-foot minutes, flies 


Tendring their labour to a new ſupply . 


Yet Ailmzersglory never ſhall diminiſh, (finiſh 3 
Though years and months:;though dayes and howers 


Yet Ailmer: joyes for ever ſhall extend, - (end. 
Though years and months,though dayes and howers 
Fi1SZ8 
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His Epitaph. 


Axe yon, why ſo many a teare 

B vrſtsforth ;lUle tell you in your exre: 
ompell me not to ſpeak aloud, 
wouldthen be too too proud, 
yes that cannot vie a teare, 
otbeare to ask, you may not heare ; 
Entle hearts that overflow, 

arc onely priviledge to know : 

n theſe ſacred Aſhes, then, 

now (Reader )that aman of men 

ies covered: Fame and laſting glory 
'ake deare mention of his ſtory : - 
N ature when ſhe gave him birth, 
pd her rreaſure to the earth, 
P vt forth the modell of true merat, 

Q_ uickned with a higher ſpirit : 
R are was his life ; Ris lateft breath 
. 2w, 8$ſcorn'd, and conquer'd death : 
hanklefle Reader, never more 
rge a why, when teares ran o'r: 
hen you ſaw ſo high a Tyde, 
ighghave known 'twas Ailmer dy 'd. 
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HONOURED FRIEND; 
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Of the.Innet Temple Es Qu1tR: 


'Sonne to the Rigat Honourable S' Jur 1us 
C #$ AR, Knight, Maſter of the Rolls, and one of 
his Majeſties moſt honoraule Privy Counſell, 
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Ad the hand of Death but ſhook, 
when it levelled ar this reverend Do- 
. Ror,the dart had ſtruck either you or me; 
For, at his laſt meale,made ar your Hono- 
"Table Fathers Table (whichme out-lived 
not two hours)he fate between us,health- 
full and chearfull. The -Cuitome of the 
Egyptians was attheirſolemne Feafts,to 
bring in death by Proxy ; here he came 
in Perſon. G o Þ keep him long from the 
upper end of this Table : As 1, who fate 
by his left hand, preſume to be his Poet ; 
ſo you, who fate on his right, vouchſafe 
to be my Patron; to whom I devote this 
Elegy, as aMonumenr of his excellent 
worth, and my intire love, who am 
Rf; Toars inthe true affeition 
of a faithful heart, 
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] Cannot hold ; My day grows dark and dull 

My troubled aire 1s damp : my clouds are full; 
The windsare ſtill; my ſtormy fighsare ſpenc ; 
I muſt powre down ; my {oule muſt burſt ,or yeat: 
No Azure dapples my vedarkned skies ; 
My paſſion has no April in her eyes : 
I cannot ſpend in miſts : I cannot mizzle : 
My fluent brains are roo ſeyere to drizzle | 
Sleight drops : my prompted fancy cannot ſhowre, 

And ſhine within an howze, 
2, 

Ec thoſe that weep on truſt, that feed their ears 
With ſad reports, and ground their inobra tears 
On babling Fame, whoſe wiſdomes are perplext 


- To draw forth learned Comments from the Text 


Ofunknown worth, that uſe tembalm the dead 
With drops of courſe,and Art (drops lively ſhed 
From copied paſſion ) 6 let ſuch perfame 
Suſpitious lines with skill ; whileſtI preſume 
On ftrength of Nature ; Sorrow can infuſe 

A ſpirit without aMuſe, 


| 3. 

| ] Need no Art to ſet a needlefle gloſſe 

Vpon true gricfe, or beautifie alofſe 
With rak'd invention ; My rude Penforbeares 
To burniſh ſorrow,or to poliſh teares 
No far-ferch'd Metaphor ſhall ſmooth or ſlick. 
My ruffled ftrain ,ho tri review ſhalllick 
My.rugged lines; our flow-pac'd feer ſhall tread 
A carelefle garb, and being ſadly Jed, ©. 
Shall blunder on, like thoſe whoſe ſtepsare turning 

: y 257 To the ſad houſe of mourning. 
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4. 
'S Ome Reader,come, Put off thy vomimon weed, 
And dreſſe thy foule in fables ; come and feed 

Thy Lungs with lib'rall fighs,and drench thine cies [ 
With holy water ; let thy Fountains riſe 
And fill thy ſ:nzuine Cilterns to the brim : 
Spread forth thy widened Armes, andlearn to ſwim 
In thine own teares, or elſe their haſty Rreames 
May chance to overwhelm theejn th'extreames 
Of boyſtrous paſſion: Paſhon has no beunds 

Pa, $ It conquers,or compounds, 


F. 
His day our darkned Hemiſpheare has loſt 
A glonons ſtar, whoſe brigheneſſe did almoſt, 
” * Appeareanother Sun, whoſe heaven-bred rayes. 
Shox forth ſuch Flames ar darkneſſe, that our dayes, 
”  Vaſoil'd with ſhades, did ſeem to overthrow 
Hell Gates, and make another heaven below : 
But now our heaven is clouded, our bright tarre 
Is raviſht hence, our I{raels Weſtern Carre 
Hath loſt a wheele ; and we have chang'd our light 
To ſhades; our day to night. 
6. 
'T His day a ſtar is faln, whoſe golden head 
Guilt eyery eye with flame, whoſe luſtre led 
The wandring Wiſemen of the world to ſee 
The acred objeR of a bended knee : 
That Starre, by whoſe faire conduR we addreft 
To view that Babe, new-born in cyery breſt; 
Thategracious ſtarre, which glorified our ſpheare z 
T hat fill'd each eye with objeR, every care 
>. With Oracle; Thar Starre has loſt her light, 
SOS And cloath'd our eyes with _ 
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T His day y  Pilor's faln, tha did Gipport © * 
The holy Rafſtets of fave Sims Cqurr 3 
A great CE, whoſe therble ſhoukders has: 
So large a ſhare, that even the facred floors 

Did ſtarthe, and her confecrated wall 
Did ſhake and tremble at the fieddenfall 5 
Our Pilour RE En ey 7 
By day,our Mracls night me: yo 
What eye that loves our Som can beheſd | 
Such ruwmes, and yer hotd 2 7 
$. 
(JAext ary d ay” child of mans tranſgrefſi- 
O could thy crncky finde uo  expreſfion ny 
More mild then rehia ? In ſuch atimeto beare 9 
A Shepheard hence, and the bold Wolfe fo neare ? 
What arm ſhall reſcue us? what crook ſhall guide us? 
What hand ſhall fold us ? or what Caveſhalt hide us? 
O, what heroick heart will interpoſe 
Betwixt our lifes, and our blood-thirſty foes ? 
Great pale-fac'd Tyrant, 'tis our Shepheards heart 
That bleeds; but ours,that ſmarr. 


Py: what can reneeoavaike; 2 Or what relief 

Can ſad complaint expe ! Can whiaing griefe 
Vnlock the Brazen gates of griſly death, 
And warm his Aſhes with a ſecond breath ? 
Hysband thy ſighs; hoard up thy fluent teares 
For thine own uſe : Thy welkexamifi'd yeares 
| Will finde a juſt occaſion to diſpend 
More drops then thy poor Stock can recommend ; 
Leave him to celt ; His bleſt eſtate ap 

Lo 


for thy teares. 
Goe 
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bY orious Soule,and lay thy Temples down 
brams boſome, in the ſacred Doune 
Of ok Eternity ; be full poſſeſt 
With holy Armfuls of Angellike reſt : 
_ on 4 Milk-white Robe, and take the prize 


ey </ » let the ladder eyes 
><; overl 'd Cherubins , none 'd with ſmiles, 
Dart nag of everlaſting joy ; the — 
; - Poorewetransform our teares into a 
To ipring a Phoenix from a Phoenix duſt., 
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MY HONOVRA- 


BLE AND DEAR 
FRIEND, 


S* VVillam Luckyn, 


BARONET. 
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CER © whom can theſe leaves | 
I fone | owe themſelves, but you £ 
SY. whoſe the Author is;and to 
REY 9&5 whom the bleſſed life and 

Fw ; of this Sainted Ladywhath been, 


1. and is (ro my knowledge) a religious 


and continued Meditation, Shee was 
yours : and the rermes whereon you par- | 
red with her, was no ill Bargain. Having 
| a double Intreſt (and, in thar, a treble 
Bleſſing) for more then twelve yeares, 
could you expc& lefle then to lole the 
Principall 2 But Almighty Go» hath 


LH 


A 
Sir © 
4 


HS 


Lb W-.- ſhowne 3 


F13 
ſhown himlſclfe ſo gracious a Dealer, thar |, 
welook for extraordinary Penny-worths {| 
at-his bountifull Hand. Your wiſdome | 
knows praQtically thatourAﬀections muft 
keep ſilence when his Will's the Speaker : 
| Heknew her fitter for Heaven then earth, 
| andrherefore tranſplanted her. He found 
\ her full ripe, andFfhereforec gathered her, 
I preſent what here is to you, wherein you 
' ſhall receive but the ſelfe-ſame by Num- 
ber and by Meaſure, which, before, you 
* had by Waighr. Be pleaſed to accept ir 
” fromthe hand of him that makes a Re- 
lique of her Memory,and is 


Tour moſt affettionate friend 


. 
. 
& ® 


to ſerve you, 


FraAQVARLES., 


"_ 
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Re all Quils dead ? Or be they buried deep 
*1n black-mouth'd Lerhe's bottomeleſſe abyſle > 
How come our Poets, that were wont to keep 
| Sorrows ſad Vigils ſtrifly; ſo remiſle ; 
' Are they grown dull or drowzy ? Can ſoft ſleep 
p Charm them ar ſuch a needfull Time as this ? 

Or has dumb Griete found out a newer faſhion 
To character her thoughts,8& cloath her paſſion, 
[| Theneie-bedaw bang tears,and printed Lamentation? 

| 2, 

E what it will be, Reader; I muſt pay 
My vows to Vertes Alter, muſt be bold 
To ſcorn Example, and to tread that way 

Which blunt AﬀeQtion leads ; Or, new, or old, . 

I value not : I hayea Word to ſay,\ 

That all the world muſt heare: I cannot hold, 

Great Spititof Truth ; If this Threnodian ſtory 
Entend her Honour Fith thy lofle of Glory, 
Strike dumbtheſe lips;ſtrike dead they knees that fal 

( before ye. 


3. 

' Ome ſweet Infuſer of Diviner Strains, | 
From whs the ſtreams of hallowed Paffion flow; 

Bart thy bright beams into my raviſh'd Brains : 

Enlarge my ſtraightned thoughts, that they may 
Toall the world;fr6 Princes, down to Swains, (ſhow 
What heav'nly Powers,and warbling Angel:knowz 
Guide thou my hand; Inſpire my Quill & me ( be 
With Truth and Art; Thon knowſt thoſe tears that 


Dropt for the Death of Saints are conſecrate to Thee. 
' L14 Diſturb 
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Iſturb me notyou loads of Fleſh and Blood, 
You nat'rall Parents of unnaturall Paſſion ; 
Sink not mine eyes in that tempeftnous flood, 
Which hurries Faich from her appointed ſtation z 
Hegce lympiſh Griefe, that onely ſeryes to brood 
] he mungrell whelps of dunghill Contemplation ; 
Hence all that's earthy ; O, my foule refine 
T hy drofly thoughesor be nothoughes of mine) 
And kke our ſubje& proyeno leſle, then all divine. . 


Fo 


Þ ven ſuch was She : Her richly furniſh'd breſt, 

Was a fair Temple ; and her heart, a Shrine, 

Guarded with troops of Angels, where did reſt 
A Glory nine times greater then the Nine, 


. 


Herſoule was fill. d with Heay'n, and full polſeſt 
With heay'nly Raptures ; She was all divine : 
She was a Harmonyg Where ev ry Part 
Was ſaog by Graces, ſo compos'd by Arr, 
It reuz'd upey'ry care, itYaviſht cy'ry heart, 
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For ever blaſted be thoſe narrow Eyes, 
That look aſquint upon this holy Shriae ; 
Thriee be thoſe lips accurs'd that dare diſguize 
The ſacred Tewple of the glorious Trine ; -4 
Still may thoſe eares be fed with Tarres and Lies, 
That cannot reliſh Muſick ſo Divine : 
Who erethou be. that dare attempt to ſpot 
So pure a Name.O may it prove thy lot, 
For ever to be knownche Thing that ihe Faeor 'e 
u 


yrs 


7 
Gv® forth mine eyes,& when your floods be ſpent 
Borrow new Tides from Paſſions Oratory 
Take ſtreames on truſt,untill your Fleod-pares vent 
The Common ſtock,and weep an Allepory 
if hearts turn ſtones, make very ſtones relenr, 
And help to beare the burthen of thy Story : 
O, here's a SubjeCt that ſhall force and tear 
The Portals of an Adamantine eare z (teare. 
Yet ſooner break a heart, perchance, then broach a 
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FI Ad ſhe been onely that, which ſerves to raiſe 
The name of woman to a common height ; 
Had ſhe been onely that, which, now adaies, 
With ſome Allowance makes perfeQtion weight ; 
She had ow, 56 ſhare of common praiſe, 
Perchance ad been priz'd above herrate, 
- But ſhe was All, her ſubſtance had no ſcamme 
She was a perfe Quinteſſence, in whom 
All others Items met, and made one Torall ſumme. 


Is 


| N Birth, her Blood was Noble ; In her life, 
Severely pious ; ſweet in Converſation ; 
A happy Parent ; and a loyall Wife ; 
* In Words, difereet ; Divine in Contemplation : 
Slow to admit,apt to compoſe a ſtrife : _ 
Secret in Almes; and full of milde Compaſſion; 
Potent and free in Cavaars Oratory 
 Inlifeand death a rare ſeleed Story, 
In lite a Saint in Grace; In death, a Saint in Glory. 
Knowledge 
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{CNovieage that often puffes the ſpungy Braine, 
ave her the I reaſure ofa lowly breſt; 
Wiſdome, that, once abus'd, turns Trap and Traine, 
Builtin her fimple heart the i urtles neſt; 
Riches, that cloathe the brow with proud diſdaine 
Made her appeare farre lefler then the leaſt;(which 
She had true knowledge;wiſdome, wealth,in 
Sh'enjoy d her God, his glory was her pitch; 
True knowledge made her wiſe; True wifdome made 
(her Rich. 
II. 
Þ Adies, let not your emulous ſtomachs ſwell 
To heare perfeion crown'd: There may accrew 
Some honour to your names : If you excell, 
\ Joves Bird has fruitfull wings, which daily mue 
More ſprightly Quils then ours; die you as well, 
(Heav'n grant ye may) they'll doe no lefſe for you? 
Till then expe it not,know halfe your Glory 
Shines-at your death;But dead,they wil reſtore ye 
From your forgotten Duſt,& write your perfe@ ſtory, 


IZs. 


Ay this rare Patterne dwell before your eye, 
When time ſhall pleaſe t'unclaſpe your fleſhy 
Her holy death will teach ye all to die, (Cage5 
_._ And ſcornethe malice of infernall rage; 
| She dy'dat halfe her dayes; and know ye, why? 
- "She wasaRule propos 'd to Youth,to Age; 
She whs a light, that glorified your dayes ; 
__ +, Obſcur'd,alone,by our inferiour Praiſe ; 
The vertue of the world was but her POEnT.. 
Bo ow 
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Nov blow thy Trumpe, and ſeeif Envy durſt 
Preſume to ſnarle,or vent her frgthy Gall 
Fame blow aloud : Let Envy ſnarle her worſt ; 
Doe z let her fret, and fume, and foame and fall 


Stark-mad: Blow louder,till the Bedlim burſt, 


And ſtinck; and taint her newes-corrupting Hall 

Blow fame and ſpare not:If ſome baſe-bred tongue 

That wants a name to loſe, ſhould chance to mo 
Thy honour'd Trumpets breath, then make thy bla 


Y 
(more ſtrong. 


14. 


Q But this light is out: What wakefuil eye 
E'r mark'd the Progreſſe ofthe Queen of light, 
Rob'd with full Glo1ic in her Auſtrian skies, 
Vnrill at length 1n her young Noone of night 
A ſwarth Tempeſtuous Cloud doth riſe, and riſe, 
And hides her luſtre from our darkned fight: 
Eyen ſo too carly Death / that has no cares 
Open to ſuits ) in her ſcarce Noone of yeares, 


FF Daſht out our lIight,and left the Tempeſt in our WED 


I5. 


Parrents of humane lifes are ſhort.and drawne 

Without a Clauſe, and with a ſecret Date; 
Our day is ſpent, before it ſcarcely dawne, 

Each Vr'ns appointed, come it ſoon or late, 

The coorſe-grein'd Lockrom.and the white-skin - 

Are both ſybjeRed to the ſelfe-ſame Fate: (Lawne 

Fate throwes at all: Death ſips of ey'ry blood, 

Had ſhe but ſlain the bad,and ſpar'd the Good, 

Our Quil had ſpar'd this Inck; our cies had ſpar'd >: 

this Floed. Quick- 


F ye . MAD 


"+36: 
© og oo Death's impartiall, and Iee's flie j 
; Het ſhafes at all 3 bur aimes with fouler ſpice d] 
At fairer Marks ; She, now and then, ſhoots by F 
atid Hits a Foole ; but levels at the White, 
She often pricks the Eagle in the Eye, 
ates the Carkas of the flagging Kite ; 
ns drop away;zwhen blue leg'd Maxkis lives ; 
es thrive, wheBees are burnt within their hives 
Courtly M7{/dred dies, when Country Madge 
"T7 (lurviyes. 
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R Etradt that word,falſe Quill : O let mine Eyes 
Redeem that language with a thoufand teares : 
Our M:/ared is not Jead : How paſſion lies ! 
How ill that ſound does reliſh in theſe eares ! 
Can ſhe be dead, whoſe conqu ring ſoule defies 
The Bands of death: & worſe thendeath,the fears? 
No, no, ſhe fits enthron'd, and ſmiles to ſee 
Our childiſh paſſions ; ſhe triumphs, while we 
Th forow,blaze her death, that's death-& ſorow-free. 
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CWeer ſoule, forgive the Treaſon of my Pen, 
Which makes thy State the ſubje@ of a teare, 

And with falſe whining kils thee once agen ; 
Forgive our folly, or diſdain to heare ; 

Tho aft at Angel, we, alas, but Men, 

- Our words are Nonſenſe in thy purer eare : , 

E  _Wecrawl below,whilethou fict'ſt crown d ab@ve 

Ald with the peace of Heay'ns, Tri-une Ichoye 

” Yerbivirchildiſh teares accept out childiſh loves 

We Es 43, x 'N: 
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] Ig. 
| To. fitt'ſt attended with thoſe heav'nly Bands, 
j That bring our | 1dings toth*Eternall Throne : 
Thy blood-watht ſoule, now yiews and underftands 
That glorious One 1n Three,that Threein One ; 
To th'fa protection of whoſe ſacred hands, 

Thy ga ping lips convey'd their lateſt grene : 
Thou {eeſt thoſe Glorious Perſons, whereunto . 
Thyidying breath did tender, and beſtow (too. 

The care of thy dear Spouſe,and Babes and th'lofant 
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V/ Ndoubted Peace, and ſempeternall loy 
Reſts thy faire Soule in everlaſting Bliſſe ; 
Compar'dto thine, how I contemne this Toy, 
This life, audall this filly world cals, This ! 
At all adyentures,may thoſe hands convey 
My ſoul, ( which carried thine ) where thy ſoulis : 
Bleſt Heir of life, If ſuch a Thing could be,(Thee 
That Heav'ns pearle Portals ſhould be cloſe to 
What ſhould become of Man'what ſhould >; 
me? 


Sl, 


VV Ordscallin words!s from this fruitfullTheam, 

As from a Spring,floods ifſue forth ; and meet, 

And {well into a Sea: Streame joynes with ſtreame: 

Our weary Numbers haye regain'd new feet, 

And bring in 5tuffe more fitto load a Reame, 
Then to be lodeg'd within a flender Sheet : 

The thirſty ſoul, whoſe trembling fingers touch 

The ſwelling Bowl may ſoon tranſgreſſe;8 ſuch 

That ne'r can ſpeakenough,may cafly ſpeak too much. 
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V7 Etone word more; and then my Quill and 1 
» Will wooe Apolts; and beg leave to play: 
|. / Youth,learntolive ; and deeper Ape, todie z 
| This heav'n-fled Saint hath fcor'd ye both,the way: 
Your Rule's above, but your Example's by ; 
Heav'n ſets not earth ſuch Copiesey'ry day. | 
Her yertues be your Guide; They lie before ye ; | 
So ſhall ye adde more Honour to Her Story, 
, And gain yourſclyes a Crown; and gain her Crown 
bp - (more Glory. 


F 


The E nd, 


Her EPITAPH, 


Wee boaft no vertues , and wee beg no tearts g 
0 Reader , if thou haſt but Eyes and Eaves 
It i enough , But tell mee ,- why 
Thou com' ſt to gaJe? Is ittopry 
Into our Coſt, or borrow 
A Copy of our ſorrow ? 
Or doſt thou come 
To learn to die, 
Not knowing who k. 
To prattice_ by ? - 
If this bee thy deſire 
The draw thee one ſtep nighers 
[8 Here lies a Preſident ; 4 rarer 3 
| Earth never ſhow d;wor hea n,a fairer, 
Shewas--But room forbids totelithee whats, 
Swmme all perfection up, and She was That. 
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